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HERK being a great 3 one night at 
Drury Laue play-houſe, the late Mr. Ars, 
coming upon the ſtage to ſay ſomethin ng to pa- 
ify the audience, and an orange being thrown full at him, 
eilen when he had taken up, making a lou bow, with 


the orange 1 in his hand, 7his is nocivil orange, I think, ſaid he. 


2. A certain poet and player, remar able for his im- | 


pudence and cowardice, happeningmany years ago to have © 
a quarrel with Mr. Powel, ether playe . from 

or a _ _ - the — a few days ks; the oral 
ving loſt his ſnuſf-box, was ' makin en- 
| — if ens, Thr had ſeen his box, What x Age another 


of 12 punſters, that which Geerge Poet gave 


von the other night ? + 


Mr. rr n, one of the commiſſioners of the 8 
revenue in Ireland, being one night in the pit at the play- 


houſe in Dublin, Monaca Gaul, the orange gil, famous „ 


popp'd his hands under her 


petticoats, Nay, Mr. Com- 


fairly enter'd. 


4. In the rei of queen Anne, when it was ſaid the lord | 
Oxford had rel: werde of peers mate xt one to ere 


9 turn, being met the next my lord 
2 , Robin, ſaid he, 1 find xobat you ty by tricks, 
you have gain 45 honours. 


for her wit and affurance, friding over his back, he 
mitoner, ſaid the, y0u'l find no goods there but ala la been. 


5. Sir T. P. once in parliament, brought in a bill that 1 


ce — amendment, — * not — to 
by the houſe, ntly repea dat. to 
mend his bill. Upon which, 7 ws member got BD» | 
Speaker, I hind moor, Sor chiral i] s. 

very mach, that he 


This put the houſe in ſuch a good humour, that his en 
was granted. 


6. A certain country *ſquire aſk'd a Merry Andrew,” 
"Y he * the fool? 4 the ſame reaſon, ſaid he, that . 


WO X „ 


may be allowed to mend his draught. *. 91 A 
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von do; out of want: You do it for want of wit, I de it for 
want of money. 8 . 
7. When the duke of Ormond was young, and came firſt 
fo court, he happen'd to ſtand next to my lady Dorcheſter 
one evening in the drawing- room, who being but little 
upon reſerve on moſt occaſions, let a fart; upon which, 
he look'd her full in the face, and laugh'd. What's the 
matter, my lord? ſaid ſhes Oh! I heard it; madam, reply d 


the duke. Ton I make a fine courtier, indeed, ſaid ſhe, if you 


mind every thing you hear ia this pla. e. 


8. A poor man, who had a termagant wife, after A long L 


diſpute, in which ſhe was reſoly'd to have the word; told 
her, if ſhe ſpoke one crooked word more, he'd beat her 
brains out. My then, rams-horns, you rezue, ſaid ſhe, if 
die for it. BY | e AN, ' IF) Ju 

9. A gentleman aſKda lady at Tunbridge who had made 


a very large acquaintance among the beaus and pretty fel- 
lows there, what ſhe would 2 nick them all? Oh faid 


the, they paſs off like” the waters, And pray madam, reply d 
the gentleman, do they all paſs the ſame way? . 


10. An hackney-coachman, who was juſt ſet-up, had 
heard that the lawyers uſed to club their three. ne bs 


four of them to ga to Weſtminſter; and being 


a lawyer at Temple-Bar, who, with two others in their 
owns, got into his coach, he was bid to drive to Weſt- 
minſter-hall; but the coachman ſtill holding his door 


open, as if he waited for more company, one of the gen- 
tlemen aſk'd him why he did not ſhut the door, and go on 
The fellow ſcratching his head, cry'd, Tos know; maſter, 
my fare i a ſbilliug; I can't go for, nine - pence. 
11. Gun Jones, who had made a hand 


from a very mean beginning, happening to have ſome 


words with a perſon who had known him for ſome time, 


was aſk'd by the other, How he could have the jmpudence 
to give himſelf ſo many airs to him, when he knew very 
well, that he remember'd him ſeven years before, when 


ne had hardy 4 rag to his a. You lie ſarah, reply'd 
Jones; for ſeven zears ago I bad nothing but rags to my a———. 


. ntleman told Betty Careleſs, upon ſhe wing ber 
legs, hs they muſt needs be Ku. But indeed, faid ſhe, 


vom are miſtaken; for I baue had more than one or two between 


. 13. A lady ſeeing the ſheriff of a county who was a very 


=” | handſome young gentleman, attending the judge, who 
2 a N 1 was 


Lo me ec a&@ a wal ID 


* 1 * 


which ſhelik'd beſt, 3 or the ſheriff 
a 


| Pim, 
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was an old man; a gentleman, ſtanding by, ak'd her 
The lady told 

him, the ſheriff, Ny /o? ſaid the Gentlemen. Becauſe, 
anſwer'd ſhe, tho' I love j t well, I love execution better, 
14. One told another, who was not uſed to be cloathed 


very often, that his new coat was too ſhore for him 


That's true, anſwer'd his friend; zar it will be long enough 


18. A certain lady, finding her huſband ſomewhat too 
familiar with her chamber-maid, turn'd her away imme- 


diately. Huſſy, faid ſhe, I have no occaſion for ſuch fluts 


as you, only to do that work which I chuſe to do myſelf. 
16. Altho' the infirmites of nature are wot proper ſub- 


jeRs to be made a jeſt of; yet when people take a great 


deal of pains to conceal what every body ſees, there is 


nothing more ridiculous : Of this fort was old Croſs the 
player, who being very deaf, did not care any body ſhould 


now it, Honeſt Joe Miller, going with a friend one os 
along Fleet-ſtreet, and ſecing old Croſs on the other 
of the way, told his acquaintance he ſhould ſee ſome ſport; 
ſo beekoning to Croſs with his finger, and ftretchin * op | 

0 d to 


his mouth as wide as ever he could, as if he halle _ 
him, tho? he ſaid nothing, the old fellow came puiting 
from the other fide of the way, Nhat à por, faid he, % 


mals ſuch a toiſe fot ? Do you think one can't lear? 


anſwer'd the woman, if it ſhould pleaſe God that yow 


grow dim-fighted, you have no place to hang your ſpec» 


tacles on. FEI | 
19. A coneeited fellow, who fancy'd himſelf a poet; aſt d 


Nat Lee, if it was not eaſy to write like a nadviat, as he 
did? No, anſwer'd Nat; bat it is eaſy le write like a fool n you 


do 


4 


20. Colley Cibter, who, notwithſtanding h's odes, h 4.4 
no aud then faid a. good thing, being told a * 


TY 
| * 
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hind the ſcenes by the late duke of Wharton, that he 
expected to ſee him hang d or beggar'd very ſoon ; By G—0, 
ſaid he laureat, I lad your Grace politics and morals, 
yon might expe? both, | | 
21. Dr. Sewel, and two or three more gentlemen, walk- 
ing towards Hampſtead, on a ſummer's day, were'met 


by the famous Daniel Purcell, the punſter, who was very 


importunate with them to know upon what account the 
were going thither. The doctor merrily anſwer'd him, To 
make hay, Very well, replied the other, you'll be there 
at a very convenient ſeaſon, the cvuntry wants rakes. 
22. A gentleman was ſaying one day at the Tilt Yard. 
Coffee-houſe, . when it rain'd exceeding hard, that it put 
him ia mind of the general deluge. Zoons, Sir, ſaid an old 
campaigner, who ſtood by, Who's that? I have beard of 
all the generals in Europe but him. | 
23. Mother Needham, about 50 years ago, being much 
in arrears with her landlord for rent, was warmly preſſed 


dy him for his money: Dear Sir, ſaid ſhe, how can you 


be ſo preſſing at this dead time of the year; in about fix 
weeks both the P t and the C-—ny—c———n will 


fit, and then buſineſs will be ſo briſk, that I thall be able 


to pay you ten times the ſum. | | 
234. Lord R— having loſt fifty piſtoles one night at the 


2 gaming table in Dublin, ſome friends condoling with him 
on his ill luck; Faith, ſaid he, I am very well pleaſed 


what | have done; for I have bit them, by G—, there 
is not one piſtole that don't want fix-pence of weight. 
235. A traveller coming iato the kitchen of an inn, in a 


very cold night, ſtood fo cloſe to the fire that he burnt his 
boots. An arch rogue, who fat in the chimney-corner, 


cried out to him, Sir, Sir, you'll burn your ſpurs preſently. 
My boots y u mean, I ſuppoſe, laid the gentlewan. No Sir, 
replied the other, they are burnt already. 


* 26. A countryman ſowing his ground, two ſmart fel- 


lows riding that way, one of them called to him with an 
inſolent air; Well, honeſt fellow, ſaid he, tis your buſineſs 


to ſow, but we reap the fruits of yourlabours. To which 
the countryman replied, *73z very likely you may, truly ; for 


4 am / 


* - 27+ Villiers, the witty and extravagant duke of Buck- 
iagham, in king Charles IId's time, was ſaying one day 


to Sir Robert Viper, in a melancholic humour, I am 


afxpid, I hall dic a beggar at laſt, which is the moſt 4 
LO. WO Eres, 5 ri 
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fingin 


a boy, ſaid Sir Thomas to his wife, 


F 
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rible thing in the world: Upon my word, my lord, ſaid 
Sir Robert, there is another thing more terrible which you 
have reaſon to apprehend, and that is, That you will kve 


. 4 ar, at the rate you go on. | 


28. The ſame noble duke, another time, was making 
his complaint to Sir John Cutler, a rich miſer, of the 
diſorder of his affairs, and aſk'd him what he ſhould do 
to prevent the rum of his eſtate? Lire as 7 do, my lord, 
faid Sir John; That I can do, anſwer'd the duke, when Z 


am ruined. | 


29. At another time a perſon, who had been a depen- 
dant on his Grace, begg'd his intereſt for him at court; 
and to preſs the thing more home upon the duke, faid, 
He had nobody to depend nfon but God and his Grace, Then, 


ſays the duke, you are in a miſerable way; Fr you could not 


have pitched upon any mo who hare leſs _—_ at court. | 
30. A lady being aſked how fhe lik'd a gentleman's 
5 who had a very finking breath : The words are 

aid ſhe, but the air is . Oy 285 5 
31. The late Mrs. Oldfield being aſk'd if ſhe thought 


Sir W. V. and Mrs. H—n, who had both ſtinking breaths, 


were married: / don't know, faid ſhe, whether they are mar- 

ried ; but e roo there is a wedding between them. 
32. A gentleman ſaying ſomething of an ugly wench, - 

with a red face, another ſaid her face always put him in 


mind of Marybone Park ; being defired to explain him- 


ſelf, ſaid, It was vaftly rude, and had not ene bit of pale 


n | 


33. A pragmatical young fellow, fitting at table over” 


| againſtthelearned John Scht®aſked him, What difference 


ere was between Scot and /ot ? Puff the breadth of the table, 
anſwered the other. 5 . 
34. Sir Thomas More for a long time having only 
daughters, his wife prayed” earneſtly that they might have 
A D ; at laſt they had a boy, who when he came to 

man's eſtate, proved but ſimple ; Thou prayed/t ſo long for. 
that at Eiben vaſt gut 825 


one who will be a boy as long as he lives. 5 | 
35- The ſame gentleman, when Lord Chancellor, being 


I- preſſed by the counſel of a party, for a longer day to per- . 
form a decree, ſaid, Tale &. Barnaby's day, the 4200 — 2 


year ; which happened to be the next ween. 
36. This famous chancellor, who preferved his humour 
and wit to the laſt moment, when he came to be executed” - 


As n 
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on Tower Hill, the headſman demanded his per garment 
as his ſee; Ab! friend, ſaid he, taking off bis cap, that 
I think is my upper ent. 5 . | | 
37. The great Algernon Sidney ſeem'd to ſhew as little 
eoncern at his death; he had, indeed, got ſome friends 
to intercede. with the.king for a pardon ; but when it 
was told him, that his majeſty could not be prevailed 
upon to give him his life ; but that, in regard of his 
- ancient and noble family, he would remit part of his 
ntence, and only have his head cut off; Nay, ſaid he, 
if Bomejey is refalredta have my bead, he may mac whiſtle 
1 * Lady hw and her two daughters, having taken 
lodgings at a leather breeches maker's in Piccadilly, the 
ſign of the Cock and Leather Breeches, was always put to 
| © the bluſh, when ſhe was obliged to give directions to hex 
| lodgings, the fign being ſo odd; upon which my lady, 
2 bar good ſort of a woman, ſending for her landlord, 
a, jolly young fellow, told him, ſhe lik'd him and his 
' lodgings very well, but muſt be forc'd to quit them on 
account of his fign ; for ſhe was aſhamed to tell any body 
what it was. Oh dear, madam ! ſaid the young Alle, 
I would do any thing rather than loſe ſo good lodgers ; I 
- <can eafily alter my fign : So I think, replyed the lady; 
' and PH tell you how you may pleaſe both me and m 
daughters; Only take drtun your breeches aud let your coc 
- 39. When Rabelais, the greateſt drole in France, lay 
an his death bed, he could not help jeſting at the very laſt 
moment; for having received the extreme unCtion, a 
friend coming to ſee him, ſaid, He hoped he was prepared 
for the next world: Yes, yes, replied Rabelais, I am ready. 
for my journcy now; they have juſt greaſed my boots. 
= 40 — the IVth of France, reading an oſtentatious 
inſcription on the monument of a Spaniſh officer, Here lies 
. body of Don, Sc. Sc. Se. who newer ini co what fear ar 
Apen, ſaidibe ling, he never ſnuffeda candle with his fingers. 
t. A certain member of the French academy, who 
was no good friend to the abbot Furetiere, one day toox 
the ſeat which was commonly uſed by the abbot, and 
ſoon after having occafion to ſpeak, and Furetiere being 
8 by that time come in; Here is a place, ſaid he, gentle- 
| men, from whencel am likely to utter a thouſand imper- 


— oY * 
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Gs on, anſwered Furetiere, theres one already. 
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42. When Sir Richard Steele was fitting up his greae 
toom in York Buildings, which he intended for public 
orations, he happened at a time to be pretty much be- 
hind hand wich his workmeng and coming one day 
_—_ them, to ſee how they went forward, he ordered 
one of them to get into the roftrum, and make a ſpeech, 
that he might obſerve how it could be heard; the fellow 
mounting, and ſcratching his pate, told him, he knew 

not what to ſay, for in truth he was no orator. Oh! 
ſaid the knight, no matter for that, ook any thing tht: 
comes uppermoſt. Why here, Sir Richard An. the fellow, 
due have 9 working for you theſe ſix w.icks, and cannot get ane 
| penny of money: Pray, Sir, auben do you defign to pay us 
—_ Very well, very well, faid Sir Richard, —- —_— down, 
ME J have heard enough, I cannot but own you ſpeak very 
+ «viftinctly, though I don't admire your ſubject. . 
43. A country clergyman, meeting a neighbour who, 
never came to church, although an old fellow of above 
fixty, he gave him ſome reproof on that account, and 
5 aſked if he never read at home? No, replied the clown, 
L can't read, I dare ſay, ſaid the parſon, you don't know 
who made you? Not I, in troth, cry'd the countryman. 
A little boy coming by at the ſame time, Who made*you, 
child? ſaid the parſon. God, Sir, anſwered the boy. 
Why look you there, quoth the honeſt clergyman, are not 
| afſham'd to hear a child of five or fix years old tell 
me who made him, when you, that are ſo old a man, 
caunvot? 4h! ſaid the countryman, # is zo «wotder: that 
be ſhould remember; he wvas made but tother day, it is @ great 
_ awhile, meafler, ſ 1 car made. . e 
44. A certain reverend drone in thé country, was eom- 
plaining to another, That it was a great * to 
preach twice a day. Ob! ſaid the other, I preach tawice 
oper „ axdmake nothing of it. hs es 
45- One of the aforeſaid Levites, as was his cuſtom. _ 
preaching moſt exceedingly dull to a congregation not- 
uſed to him, many of them ſlunk out of the church, one 
after another, before the ſermon was near et, ed. Fru, 
ſaid a gentleman preſent, this learned doctor ha; made a very 
moving diſcourſe. * 1 
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46. The late duke of Wharton, going through 
born, in a hackney coach with Phil F—, ſaw a fellow a 
drumming before the door of à puppet ſhow 3 No w. 
this is a pretty n 5 the duke ; if n. 
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were reduc'd fo low, that you were oblig'd to be either a 
highwayman, or drummer to a puppet-ſhow, which would 
you chuſe ? Faith, my lord, anſwered Phil. I would be 
the highwayman rather than the other, Ay, reply'd the 
duke, that confirms the opinio: I akvays had of you, that you 
have more pride than honeſty. | | 

47- A certain ſenator, who is not, it may-be, eſteemed 
the wiſeſt man in the houſe, has a frequent cuſtom of 
| ſhaking his head, when another ſpeaks; which giving 
| offence to a particular perſon, he complained of the in- 
dignity ſhewn to him ; hut one who had been acquainted 
with the firſt gentleman from a child, as he told the 
houſe, aſſured them, That it was only a bad habit that 
he had got, for though he would ſhake his head, there was 


nothing 4 it. „ | *% 
48. A French marquis, being one day at dinner at the 

late Sir Roger Williams's, the famons-punſter and pus 
blican, was boaſting of the happy genius of his nation, 
in projecting all the fine modes and faſhions, parti- 
cularly the re which he ſaid, Was de fine ornament to 
 derhand, and had been followed by all de other nations. Roger 
allowed what he ſaid, , but at the fame time, That the 

1ingliſb, according to cr flom, had made a great improx ement 
ion thtir-invention, by adding the /lirt to it. . 

49 A young gentleman, playing at queſtions and com- 
mand with ſomè pretty young ladies, was commanded to 
take off a garter {88&f one of them, but ſhe, as ſoon as 

de had laid hold of her petticoats, run away into the 
- next room, where was a bed: Now, madam, ſaid he, 
_ tripping up her-heels, 7 bar /qurating. Bar the door, you 
! crv'd the. | 1 | | 
9 7 50. A very modeſt young gentleman, of the county of 
Tipperary, having attempted many ways in vain to ac- 
quire the affections of a lady of great fortune, at laſt was 
reſolved to try what could be done by the help of muſic, 
and therefore entertained her with a ſerenade under hes 
window at midnight; but ſhe ordered her ſervants to drive 
him from thence by throwing ſtones at him: Oh / my 
Friend, ſaid one of his companions, zour muſic is as power 
fall as that of Orphens, -fir it draws the very. flones about you. 
1. Some unlucky boys, the ſcholars of Dr. Buſby, at 
Weſtminſter, beſmeared the ſtairs leading to the ſchool. 
with ſorgething that ſhall be nameleſs ; the doctor, as it 


was debgn'd, befoul'd his fingers very much in it pwn 


- 
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ſo enrag'd him, that he cried out; He would give any 
boy half a crown, that would diſtover who had a hand 
in it; Upon which an arch boy immediately told him, 
for that reward he would let him know who had a hand 
in it; Well, ſaid the doctor, I will certainly give you the 
half crown, if you tell me the truth. then, auſwer d 
the boy, you had a hand in it, or you would not have been ſo 


52. Ayoung gentleman, who had ſtolen a ward, being 
iu ſuit for her fortune, before a late Lord Chancellor, 
and the counſel infifting much on the equity of decree- 
ing her a fortune for their maintenance; his lordſhip 
turn'd briſkly upon him with this ſentence, Thar fince the - 
ſuitor had flolen the fleſh, he /bould get bread to it how he could, 
53. A young gentleman, of a very family, b 
had only a pair of colours in the guards, had been for 
ſome time in vain ſoliciting for a company; till happening 
to de on a vifit, where her late grace of Marl---had met 
with an indelible diſgrace, by accidentally breaking wind 
backwards, if our bold ſon of Marg had not with great 
gallantry, taken the ſhame upon himſelf, and aſk'd a 
_ thouſand pardons for the pretended offence he had com- 
mitted, which quite freed her from the .leaſt ſuſpicion 
of it; Her grace was ſo charmed with the preſence of 
mind, and polite manner in which the young enſign had 
brought her off, that ſhe never let my lord duke reſt, 
'till he had given him the company he wanted; and upon 
delivering his commiſſion to him, Ton find colonel, ſaid he, 
it is an ill uind that blows no-body any good. . k 
54. A very harmleſs Iriſhman, eating an apple-pye with 
ſome quinces in it, Arrab now, dear hozey, ſaid he, if 
a few of theſe quinces give ſuch a flavor, how <would an app. 
pe tafte made of all quinces ? 2 
5s. An Engliſh gentleman aſk'd Sir Richard Steel, who 
was an Iriſhman, what was the reaſon that his country- 
men were ſo remarkable for blundering, and making i 
- bulls? Faith faid the knight, I believe there is ſomething in 
the air of Ircland; and I dare ſay, if an Engliſhman was 
born there, he would do the ſame. „„ 3 
56. A gentleman who was a ſtaunch Whig, diſputing 
with a Jacobite, ſaid, he had two reaſons for being 
againſt the intereſt of the pretender ; What are thoſe 
ſazd the other, The firſt, replied he, is that he is an 
impoſter, nos really king James's ſon ; Why, that, - . 
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the Tory, would be a good reaſon, if it could be proved: 
And, Pas Sir, what is your other? Vn ſaid the Whig, 
that be is king Fames's ſor. | Bs 
$7. A certain nobleman, a courtier, in the beginning 
of the late reign, coming out of the Houſe of Lords, 
accoſted the duke of Buckingham, with, how does your 
t boil, my lord, theſe troubleſome times? To which 
is grace reply d, I never go into my kitchen, but 1 dare ſay 


| the um is um. 


58. A gentleman having lent a guinea for two or three 

days to a perſon whoſe promiſes he had not much faith: 
in, was very much ſurpriz'd.to-find,. that he very punc - 
Etually kept his word with him; the ſame gentleman he- 
ing ſome time after deſirous of borrowing a larger ſum, 
. No, ſaid Ar have deceived me once, and 1 am 
- Tg/obved you not do it a ſecond time. | | 
* $9. My lord chief juſtice. Holt had ſent 
one of the French prophets, a fooliſh ſect, that ſtarted u 
in his time, to priſon ; upon which Mr. Lacy one of 
their followers, came one day to my lord's houſe, and 
defired to ſpeak with him; tbe ſervants told him, their 
lord was not well, and ſaw no company that day: But 
tell him ſaid Lacy, I muſt ſee him; for I come to him. 
from the Lord God; which being told the chief juſtice, he 
ordered him to come in, and aſk'd him his buſineſs: I 
come, ſaid he, from the Lord, who has ſent me to thee, 
and would have thee grant a ni profequi for John Atkine, 
who is his ſervant, and whom haſt caſt into priſon. 
Thou art afalſeprophet, anſwer'd my lord, and a lying knave; 
for if the Lord had ſent thee, it wwonld have been to the attor- 
ney general ; for he lnows it is not in my power to grant 4 
60. A country parſon having divided his text under two 
+ and twenty heads; one of the congregation was getting 
out of the church in a great hury ; but a neighbour, pul- 
ling him by the fleeve, aſk'd him whither he was going? 
Home for my night-cap, anſwer'd the firſt ; for I. find we are 
to flay here all night, „ N 

61. Old Dennis, who had been the author of many plays, 
going by a brandy-ſhop in St. Paul's Church Yard ; the 
man who kept it came out to him, and deſired the favour 
of him to drink a dram. For what reaſon ? ſaid he. Be- 
cauſe you are a dramatick poet, anſwer d the other. Well, 
thou art an out-of-the way fellow, ſaid the old 8 
r | | and. 


his warrant, 


JOE MILLER's IESTS. ug 


and I will drink a dram with thee : But when he had fo 
done, the man aſk'd him to pay for it: Sdeath, Sir, ſaid 
the bard, did not you aſk me to drink a dram, becauſe I 
was a dramatich poet? Yes, Sir, reply'd the fellow, ba: I 
did not think you had been a dram o'tick : 


62. Daniel Purcell, the famons punſter, and a friend of 


his, meeting, and having a defire to drink a glaſs of wme 
together upon the zoth of January, king Charles's martyr- 

dom, they went to the Salutation. tavern-upon Hol dorn- 
Hill, _ 


through a little wicket, and a 
to have? Why, open your door, faid Daniel, and draw us 


a pint of wine: The drawer ſaid, his maſtes wonld not 
allow of it that day, for it was a faff, : Dm your maj. 


ter, replied he, for a preciſe corcombe, is he not contented 
to faſt himſelf, but he muſt make his doors faſt too ? RR 
63. The fame gentleman calling for ſome pipes in a 
tavern, complaining they were too 
they had no other, and thoſe were 
Daniel, 7 fee your maſter has not bought them very long. 

64. The ſame gentleman, as he had the character of 
a great punſter, was defired one night in company, by a 
gentleman, to make a pur extempore. Upon what ſub- 
jet? ſaid Daniel. The Ig, anfwer'd the other. Ob, 
Sir, ſaid he, the s ys - 
65. Ap Iriſh lawyer of the Temple, having occaſion to 


t and Cafile, where you Hall find me; and 
if you cant read this, carry it to 21 and he bull 
66. The ſame gentleman had a client of his own coun- 
try who was a ſailor, and having been at ſea for ſome 


time, his wife was married again in his abſence, ſo he - ( 


was reſolved to proſecute her; and coming to adviſe with 
this counſellor, he told him, he,muſt have witneſſes to prove 
that he was alive when his wife married 
by my ſhoul, but that ſhall be impoſſible, ſaid the other; 
for my ſhip mates are all gone to ſea again upon a long 
voyage. and ſhan't return this twelve month. Oh. then 
anſwer'd the counſellor, there can be nothing done in it; 
and what a pit it is that ſuch a brave cauſe be loft now, 
only becauſe you cannot prove yourſelf to be alive, 
67. Poor Joc Miler happening one day to be caught by 


: The drawer faid © 
but 72 come in. Ay, ſaid 
t 3 


ner, left the directions in his key-hole. Gone 


ain. Arrah, 


| 


finding the doors ſhut, they knock'd at it, but : 
it was not open'd to them, = one of the drawers look d 
d what they would pleaſe 


* 
- 
* * 1 


wen, ſaid he, altho" 7 am not @ very young. fellow, I have 
a 7 od conflitution, and am not, I thank Hen ven, reduced yet 
68 
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one of his friends, in a very familiar poſture with à cook- 
wench, who was exceedingly ugly, was pretty much rallied 
by them for the oddneſs of his fancy. Why look ye, - 


to beauty or brandy 20 wher my appetite, 
Mr. Congreve going up the water in · a boat, one of 
the watermen told him as they paſſed by 3 


houſe, at Mill-Bank, that the houſe had ſunt a fory.. Ne, 
Friend ſaid he, I rather believe it is a ſtory raiſed. | 


6g. The aforeſaid houſe, which is the very laſt in Lon- 
don one way, being rebuilt, a gentleman aſk'd another, 
Who liv'd in it; His friend told him, Sir Robert Groi- 


venor; I do not know, ſaid the firſt, what effate Sir Robert 
dba, But be ought. to have a very good one; ſor no body lives 


deyond him in the whole town. 


4.4 
=” 


Strand, on a Sunda 


— 
3 
©H - HIS ” . 
1 + - OY 


3 
7 


* Two gentlemen diſputing about religion in Burton's 


houſe, ſaid one of them, I wonder, Sir, you ſhould 
talk of religion, when I'll hold you five guines you can't 


ſay the Lord's Prayer; Done, ſaid the other, and Sir Rich- 


ard Steel here ſhall hold ſtakes. The money being de- 
poſited, the gentleman began with, I believe in Gad, and 


lo went cleverly thro' the Creed: Mell, ſaid the other, 7 
| own I have le,; I did not think he could have done it. - 
7. Sir B——ch—-r W———y, in the beginning of 
© Queen's Anne's reign, and three or four more drunken 
Tories, reeling home from the Fountain Tavern in the 
morning, cried out, we are the pillars 
of the church. No, by Gd. ſaid a wag, N that happen'd 
to be in their company, you can be but the buttereſſes ; for 
| you never come on the inſide of it. ITN * 


72. Swan the famous punſter of Cambridge, being 2 


Nonjuror, upon which account he had loſt his fellowſhip, 
as he was going along the Strand, in the begining of king 


William's reign, on a very rainy day, a hackvey coachman 
hs to take coach ? it rains 
hard. Hy friend ſaid he, but this is no rain [reign] for 


called to him, Sir, won't you 
me to take coach in. 


73 · When Oliver firſt coin'd his money, an old cavalier - 
looking 2 one of the new pieces, read this inſeription 


on one „ God with u: On the other, The Common - 


b are on different fider, . 28 
74. Colonel Bond, whe had been one of king Charles 


2828. 


evee th of England. I ſee, ſaid he, God and the Cummon— 


lordſni 


his angel, and begg'd, with abundance of earneſtneſs, to, 


The man, at firſt fight of her face, drew back, and lifted 


he would not read a certain author, call'd, Go Ce, 


y 
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the Firſt's judges, died a day or two before Oliver, and it 


was ſtrongly reported every where that Cromwell was > | 


dead; No, ſaid a gentleman, who knew better, he has 
only grven Bond to the devil for his farther appearance, 
73; A Welchman bragging of his family, ſaid, His fa- 
ther s effigy was ſet up in Weſtminſter-Abbey ; being aſk'd 
whereabouts, he ſaid, In the /ame monument with *ſquire 
Thynne's ; for be cas bis coachman, „ 
76. A perſon was ſaying, not at all to the purpoſe, that 
2 —— was a very ſtrong man: * ſaid r 
ut you are much flr ; for you make nothing of lupging bin 
in by the bead — Geeks a . eo | | 
7. My lord Stangford, who ſtammer'd very much, was 


telling a certain biſhop that fat at his table, that Balaam's 


aſs ſpoke, becauſe he was pri—eſt—Prieſt-rid, Sir, ſaid p 
a valet-de-chambre, who ſtood behind the chair, my lord 


would ſay. No, friend, replied the biſhop, Balaam could 
not ſdeak himſelf, and ſo his als. / ke for him. _—__ 


78. The ſame noble lord aſk d a clergyman once, ot 
the bottom of his table, Why the gooſe, it there was one, 


vas always plac'd next to the parton ? Really, ſaid he, 


can give no reaſon for it; but your queſtion is ſo odd, that ? 


79. aſs N t, who had but a very homely face, 
but was extreemly well ſhap'd, and always neat aþout the 
legs and feet, was tripping one morning over the Park in 
a maſk; and a enced follow'd her for a long time, 
making ſtrong love to her: He call'd her his life, his ſoul, 


have one glimpſe of ber face; at laſt, when ſhe came on 
the other fide of the Bird Cage walk, to the houſe ſhe was 

going into, ſhe turn'd about, and pulling off her maſk 
Well, Sir, ſaid ſhe, what is it that you would have of me? 


up his hands, O5 nothing, madam, mg, cned he, 
3 ſay, ſaid my lady, but I like your fincerity, bo 4 
Date your manner,. ; I 

80. An arch wag of St. John's College, Cambridge aſk'd 
another of the ſame college, who was a great oven, Why 


81, Colonel——, who made the fine fireworks in St. 
CS» nl 


ching; but 
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James's Square, upon the e hap Ryſwick, being in com- 

any with ſome ladies, was highly commending the epitaph 
juſt then ſet up in the Abbey on Mr. Purcell's monument, 


He is gone to that place, where only his exon harmony can be 


exceeded. 


Lord, colonel, ſaid one of the ladies, the ſame epitak 
might ſerve for you, by altering one word only: 


He © gone to that place, wherc only hb cad fireworks ch be 
exceeded. | | Bo 8 


82. After the fire of London, there was an act of parlias Þ} 
ment to regulate the buildings of the city; every houſe 


was to be three florizs high, and there were to be no balconies 
backwards : A Glouceſterſhire gentleman, a man of great 


wit and humour, juſt after this act paſs'd, going along the 1 


ſtreet, and ſeeinga little crooked gentle woman on the other 
ſide of the way, he runs over to her in great haſte; Lord, 
madam, ſaid he, how dare you walk thus publickly in the 


Sir? anſwer d the little woman. Becauſt, ſaid he, you are 
built direfily contrary to att of parliament ; you are two 


r =» 
as 


83. One Mr. Topham w very tall, that if he was 
now living, when are fond of ſhows, he might 
have made a very | 
day to enquire for a countryman a little way out of town, 
when he came to the houſe, he look'd in at a little window 
over the door, and aſk'd the woman, who ſat by the fire, 
if her huſband was at home? No, Sir, ſaid ſhe, but if you 
225 ige and call bim. 3 
; $208 ws 
was ak 4 woman 
* — not part with his money, ſhe 
degg d, for Chriſt's ſake, he would give her one of his old 


ſhoes, He was very defirous to know what ſhe could do. 


with one bee: To male my thild a cradle, Sir, ſaid the. 


y—_ Carles II. having ordered a new ſuit of cloaths: 


to be ma juſt at a time when addreſſes were coming up 
to him from all parts of the kingdom, Tom Killigrew 
went-to the taylor, and ordered him to make a very large 


other 


00.2 


ſtreets? Walk publickly in the ſtreets ! and why not, pray 


one; this gentleman going one 


me gentleman walking acroſsCovent-Gardem, 
a halfpenny, or far- 


nw Serre leeres erer 


pocket on one fide of the coat, and one fo ſmall on the 


9 06 


C 


eee 


aa ty 


noh ee 
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other, that the king could hardly get his hand into it; 


which ſeeming very odd, when they were brought home, 
the king aſk'd the meaning of it; the taylor ſaid, Mr. 


3 Killigrew ordered it ſo. Killegrew being ſent for, and 
| _ interrogated, ſaid, One pocket woas for the addreſſes of his 
— ſubjectt, the other for the money they Nein 


86. My lord 8 in queen Anne's reign, had 
married three wives; who were all his fervants; a » 


| youny meeting him one day in the ſtreet, made him a. 


| mon ſenſe. 


admittance, with ſome ſaucy lan 
did not fail to return. My lord, — 


Ben, who ſtood in nn. 


Johnſon, who 1 


low curtely. Ah, God Almighty 2 21 | 
e, and ſend you a long life; if you do ve long enong 
Eons Hes * 
2 Tom B——rn——t happeni my to be at dinner at 
ord mayor's, in the latter part of queen Anne's oy 
ter two or three healths the © miniſtry: was toaſted t 


* . came 8 to drink, he diverted it for | 
” BD by tellin 
— en! 


— to the perſon who ſat next 
Peace thecity, not —— his toaſt 
go round, called out, gentlemen, where flicks the miniftry # 


a nothing, by G=d, ſays 2 and ſo drank off his glaſs. 


88. My lord Craven, in king James the firſt's reign, was 
very defirous to ſee Ben Johnſon, which being told to Beny 
he went to my lord's houſe ; but being in a very tatter'd 

tion, as poets ſometimes are, the porter refus'd him 
ge, — the other 
ing to come out 
* he ate of it 7 
to | for hin : 
ſaid, He underſtood his lordſhip defir'd to fee him. 8 
friend, ſaid my lord, who are you? Ben Johnſon, reply d 
the other: No, no, = — my lord, you cannot de Ben 


while they were wran . 


ent Woman; you look 7 if 
you could not ſay bo to a gooſe ; Bo cry'd Ben: ery 
a} ſaid my ord who was better pleas'd at the joke 

__— CO the affront; I am now convinced, wu 


pour wit, you are Ben Johnſon. 


89. A certain f was boating in company that be had 


every ſenſe in per 12 one who was 
by, ter is ne you are nah OT; WF een 


= Dr. Tadloe, who was a man of an enormous lize, 
ning to go 4 where ae with his great legs through 


ect in Oxford re the paviours were at work, | — 
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the middle of July, the fellows immediately laid down 


their rammers. 4h! Gad bleſs you, ma fler, cries one of 


them, it was v kind of you to come this ; it ſaves wa 
great deal of trouble, this hot weather, eds 

91. G— E—l, who, — he is very rich, is 
remarkable for his ſordid covetouſneſs, told Colly Cibber 


one night in the Green Room, that he was going out of 


town, and was ſorry to part with him, for faith he lov'd bim. 
Ah ! ſaid Colley, I wiſh 7 was a fhilling for your Jake : 
Why ſo ? ſaid the other. Becauſe then, cried the laureat, 
T fhould be jure you lov'd me. = p 
92. Lord C——by, coming out of the Houſe of Lords 
one day, called out, Where's my fellow? Not in: England, 
by G—8d, ſaid a gentleman who ſtood by. | 
93. Mr. Serjeant G drt, * Hor of one leg, 
and pleading before the late Judge Forteicue, who had lit- 
tle or no noſe, the judge told him, He was afraid he had. 
but a lame cauſe of it. Oh! my lord, ſaid the 
have but a little patience, and T warrant prove 


as plain as the noſe on Face. n 
94. A 2 ſome mutton that was very 
tough, ſaid, It put him in mind of an old Engliſh poet: 
Being aſked who that was, Chaser, replied he. ; 
96, A certain Roman Catholic lord having renounced 
the Popiſh 
tant peer, Whether the miniſters of ſtate, or the miniſters 
of the goſpel, had the greateſt ſhare in his converſion ? To 
| which he replied, 7 
alſo renounced anricular confe ffon. 
_ 96. Michael Angelo, in his pictu 


* * 


re of the Laſt Judge- 


ment, in the Pope's chapel, painted among the figures in 


hell that of a certain cardinal, who was his enemy, ſo 
like, that every body knew it at firſt fight : Whereupon the 
cardinal 2 to Pope Clement the VIIth of the 
affront, and deſiring it mi 
well, ſaid the pope, I bave 
purgatory, bu! not out of hell. 


power to deliver a ſoul out of 


9g”. A gentleman being at dinner at a friend's houſe, 


the firſt thing that came upon the table was a diſh of whi-- 


tings, and one being upon his plate, he found it ſtink ſo. 


much, that he could pot eat a bit of it; but he laid his; 
mouth down to the fiſh, as if he was whiſpering to it, and. 
then took up the plate, and put it to his own ear, The: 


meanings 


2 N 


t 


religion, was aſk'd not long after, by a Proteſ- 


ewhcn be renounced Popery, be. bad 


t be defaced : Tea know very 


pes roavngpncge Ferrara Rd PLD 


geatleman, at whoſe table he was, enquiting into the. 


3 9 


—_— 


. · a blind 


and 
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meaning, he told him. That he had a brother loſt at ſea 


about a fortnight ago, and he was aſking that fith if he 
xnew any thing of kim : And what anſwer made he, ſaid 
the gentleman ? He told me, replied the other, that be 


could give no account of him, for he had not been at ſea theſe _ 


three weeks. | 


I would not have ony of my readers apply this ſtory as 
an unfortunate gentleman did once, who the next day 
after he had firſt heard it, was whiſpering a ſtinking rump 


of beef, at a friend's houſe. 


A certain author was telling George Sewel, that a 
age he found fault with in his poem might be juſtified, 
at he thought it a metaphor: It is ſuch a one then, 
ſaid the doctor, as truly I never met a- fore. 
99. Two Oxford ſcholars meeting on the road with a 


|  Yorkſhice oſtler, they fell to bantering him, and told the 


fellow that uy would prove him to be a horſe, or an 
«ſi. Well, ſaid the oftler, and I can prove your ſaddle 


+ to be a male. A mule! cry'd one of them, how can that 


be? 4" Il ſaid the oſtler, it is ſomething between a horſe 
roo. An Engliſh gentleman happening to be in Breck. 


: nockſhire, uſed ſometimes to divert himſelf with ſhooting ; 
and being ſuſpected not to be qualified by one of the little 
_ Welſh juſtices, his worſhip told him, That unleſs he could 


produce his qualification, he ſhould not allow him to ſhoot 
there, and he had wo little manors. Yes, Sir, ſaid the 


bs Engliſhman, any body may perceive that. Perceive what? 


cried the Welchman : That 


you have too little manners, 
101. The cha 


plain's boy of a man of war, being ſent 


but of his own ſhip of an errand to another, the two | 
were conferring notes about their manner of living: How 


often, ſaid one, do you go to prayers now? Why, anſwered 
the other, in caſe of a form or the apprehenſion of any 
danger from the enemy: Ay, ſaid the firſt, there's ſome 
enſe in that; but my maſter makes us go to prayers when 
_ no more occaſion for it, than for my leaping over- 
102. Not much unlike this ſtory is one a midſhipman 
told one night, in company with my dear friend Joe Miller 
and myſelf : who ſaid, That being once in great danger at 


| ſea, every body was obſerved to be upon their knees but 


ene man, who being called upon to come with the ggſt to 


» 
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prayers : Not 7, ſaid he, it is your bufineſs to-take care of the 
Hip, Om but a paſſenger. | 7 
103. Three, or four roguiſh ſcholars walking out one day 
from the Univerſity of Oxford, eſpy'd a poor fellow near 
Abingdon, aſleep in a ditch, with an aſs by him laden with 
earthen ware, holding the bridle in his hand; fays one of 
the ſcholars to the reſt, If you will aſſiſt me, I'll help you 
do a little money, for you know we are bare at nt. No 
doubt of it they were not long canſenting: Why then, ſaid 
he, we'll go and ſell this old fellow's aſs at Abingdon ; for 
— 2 the > 3 _ and we — meet with 
e n enough; t re, do you take t aniers off, 
and put them upon my back, and that brible — my — 
and then lead the aſs to market, and let me alone with 
the oid man. This being done accordingly, in a little time 
after the poot man waking, was ſtrangely ſurprized to ſee 
his aſs thus metamorphoſed: Oh! for God's fake, faid the 
fcholar, take this bridle out of my mouth, and this load 
from my back, -Zoons, how came you here, replied the 
old man? Why, ſaid he, my father, who is a necrcomancer, 
upon an idle thing I did to diſoblige him, transformed mo 
into an aſs; but now his heart has relented, and I am come 
to my own ſhape again, I beg you will let me go home 
and thank him: By all means, ſaid the crockery mer 
chant, I do not to Have any thing to do with con- 
juration ; and fo ſet the ſcholar at liberty, who went di- 
rectly to his camrades, that by this time were making 
merry with the money they had ſold the aſs for: But the 
old fellow was forced to go the next day to ſeek for a new 
one in the fair, and after having looked on feveral, his 
own was ſhewn him for a very good one: OU ob! faid 
be, what! have he and his father quarreilud again already N 
| No, no, I have nothing to ſay to him. 7 
104. A certain lady at Whitehall, of great quality, but 
very little modeſty, havin t for a linen-draper to 
bring her ſome Hollands ; as as the young fellow en- 
— 2 room, O5 e 
| W N for you 10 ſonner a lady in ace, but yon . 
4 yar is one baud, and are lifting up the linen with the 


' 105. A country farmer go g croſs his grounds in the 
duſk * the e . fellow and laſs ver 
| buſy near a five-bar gate, in one of the fields, and cal- 
ling to them to know what they were about, faid the 


oo ererte gr serer GmAGUuS yu 


2 


a aGaue Aa na we oT uw __ py w = o%Y 


Don have but one left 


| by an cxanche 
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young man, No harm, farmer, we are only going to 
prop-a-gate. 85 


106. King Charles II. being prevailed upon by one of 


his courtiers to knight a very worthleis fellow, of a mean 


aſpet ; when he was _ 5s. An lay the ſword upon his 
ſhoulder, the new knight drew a little back, and hun 
down his head, as out of countenance ? Don't be aſham' 


ſaid the king, tis 7 have maſf reaſon to be aſham'd. 


107. King Henry VIII. deſigning to ſend a nobleman 
on an embaſly to Francis I. at a very dangerous juncture, 
he Degged to be excus'd, ſaying ſuch a threatening meſſage 
to ſo hot a prince as Francis I. might go near to coſt him 
his life. * not, ſaid old Harry, i the French king 
ſhould offer to take away your life, I would revenge you 


by taking off the heads of many Frenchmen now in my 


wer. B all theſe ied the hobleman, ther 
power. LL, regis th ablemany hr 


108. A prince laughing at one of his courtiers, whom 


he had employ'd in ſeveral embaſſies, told him, He look'd 
like an owl. 7 hnow not, anfwer'd the courtier; what I 


Took like ; but this I Inow, that I have bad the honoxr ſeveral 


times to ent your majeſty's perſon. 8 
109. 9 — nh" aq juſt me to London, 
ing about in — he came to, at laſt looked into 
a ſcrivener's, where ſeeing only one man fitting at a deſk, 
he could not imagine what commodity was fold there; 
but calling to the clerk, Pray, Sir, ſaid he, what doyou ſell 
here? Loggerheads, cried other. Do you? auſwer d 
the countryman, Egad tes pies a Srotef ach, for Fs 


110. Manners, who was himſelf but lately made earl 
of Rutland, told Sir Thomas More, He was too much 
elated by his preferment ; that he verify'd the old proverb, 


Haares mutant Mores. | 


| No, r do muob 


| Honours change MANNERS, 


111. A nobleman having choſen a very illiterate perſon 
for bis library-keeper, one ſaid I 2vas bike a Seraglto, keep 


113 
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112. When Sir Cloudeſley Shovel ſet out on his laſt en- 
pedition, there was a form of prayer compoſed by the 
Arch · biſliop of Canterbury, for the ſucceſs of the fleet, in 
which his grace made uſe of this unlucky expreſſion, - 
That he begged God would be a rock of defence ts the fleet ; 
which occaſioned the IN lines to be made upon the 
monument ſet up for him in Weſtminſter-Abbey, he being 
caſt away in that expedition, on the rocks called, Biſbop 
and bis Clerksy | | | | 


As Lambeth pray'd, /uch was the dire event, 
Elſe had we wanted now this monument; 
Wat God unto our fleet world be a rock, 

Nor did hind Heav'n the wiſe petition mock : 

To what the Metropolitan ſaid then, 


The Biſhop and his Clerks rh d, Amen. 


113+ A poor dirty doe. bon going into a church, one 


5 Sunday evening, and ſeeing the 
row 


pariſh boys ſtanding in a 
upon a bench to be catechized, he gets up himſelf, 


name? 


that 


beginning with him, aſked him, What is your 
ged and Tough, anſwer'd he; Who gave 
name? ſays Domine: Why the 
| Ruggard and Tough, the Lord d—mu'em. 2 5 
114. A mayor of Yarmouth, in ancient times, bog by 
his office a juſtice of the peace, and one who was willing 
| to diſpenſe the laws wiſely, tho he could hardly read, got 
um the ſtatute · book, where finding a law againſt fring 4 
beacon, or cauſing any Beacon to be fir'd, after nine of the 
clock at night; the poor man read it, frying bacon, or 
eaufing any bacon to be Hyd; and accordingly went out the 
net night upon the ſcent, and being di by his =oſe ] 
— = carrier's * 2 t _ and oy = 
t frying bacon, the huſband holding the pan while the 
wife turn'd it: Being thus caught in the fact, and hav- 
ing nothing to ſay for themſelves, his worſhip committed 
them both to jail, without bail or mainprize. 
115. The late facetious Mr. Spiller, being at the re- 
hearſal, on a Saturday morning, the time when the actors 
are uſually paid, was aſking another, Whether Mr. Wood, 
the treaſurer of the houſe, had any _ to ſay to them 


that morning: No, faith, Jemmy, repl 


and ſtands jn the very firſt place; ſo the parſon of courſe | f 


you A 
s in our alley, reply'd poor 


the other, Im q | 


of 4 = 
* ww 


Nr 


7 
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afraid there's no cole, which is a cant word for money, By 


6, ſaid Spiller, if there's no cole, wwe muſt burn Wood. 


I 


116, A witty knave coming into a lace ſhop upon Lud- - 


2 ſaid, He had occation for a ſmall quantity of 


very fine lace, and having pitched upon that he liked,' 
aſk'd the woman of the ſhop, how much ſhe would have 


for as much as would reach from one of his ears to the 


other, and meaſure which way ſhe pleaſed, either over his 


head, or under his chin: After tome words they agreed, 
and he paid the money down, and began to meaſure, ſay- 
ing, One of my ears is here, and the other is nailed to the pillory 

in Briſtol, therefore I fear you have not enough to nm good your 
bargain ; however, 7 awill take this piece in part, and defire you 


vill provide the reſt with all expiditions 


117. A prodigal gallant, whoſe penurious mother be- 


ing lately dead, and had left him a plentiful eſtate, one 


day being upon his frolicks. quarrelled with his coath- 
man, and faid, You damn'd ſon of a whore, Ill kick you inte 


Hell. Will you, reply'd the coachman, then chen I come 


there JA tell your mother how extravagantly _— are ſpending your 


earth. 


| 116. A Venetian ambaſſador going to the court of . 


Rome, paſſed through Florence, where he weut to pay his 


ing to him of the ambaſſador the ſtate of Venice had ſent 


1 kim, as a man very unworthy of his public N 
Your highneſs, ſaid he, muſt not cuonder at it; for cue have 3 


idle pates at Venice. So have aue, reply'd the duke, in 


|} rence, but aue den / ſend them to treat on public affairs. 


119. A beggar aſking alms under the name of a pt poor 


him a queſtion in Latin. The. fellow ſhaking his head, 


ſaid, He did not underſtand him: Why, ſaid the gentle- 


man, did not you ſay yon were a poor ſcholar? Yes, re- 


one cord of Latin, 
120. A parſon preaching a tireſome ſermon on ha 


I excſpedts to the late duke of hong The duke complain- 


| ſcholar, a * to whom he apply'd himſelf, aſked # 


| Ply'd the other, a poor one indeed, Sir, for I do not 3 


»eſs, or bliſs; when he had done, a gentleman told __ 
he had forgot one ſort of happineſs : Happy are they that did 


not hear your ſermon. * 


121. A lady's age Wag to be queſtion'd, ſhe af- 


Jorg F 


'I firm'd ſhe was but forty, and call'd upon a gentleman, - 
who was in or or his Opinion: Coufin, ſaid ſhe, 
am in the right, when I ſay I am bur 
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forty? J am ſure, madam, reply'd he, I onght not to dif- 
pute it; for I have conſtantly heard you ſay fo for abcve 
t heſe ten years. 


122, It being prov'd on a trial at Guild-Hall, that 2 1 
man's name was really Inch, who pretended it was Linch, 
I fer, faid the judge, the o'd pn v is werifiel in d, 


<vbo being a "owed an Inch s take ! an L. 


123. A certain perſan came to a cardinal i 1 Rome, and | 
told him, That he had brought his eminen e a dainty F 


white falfry, but he fell lame by the way: Why then, 


ſaid the cardinal to him, I'Il tell thee what thou ſhalt do 
to ſuch a cardinal, and ſuch a one, naming half a do- 
Zen, and tell them the ſame; and ſo as thy horſe, if it 
Dad been ſound, could have pleaſed bat ove, with this lane 


Sorſe thou ſhalt pleaſe half a dozen. 


124, The emperor Auguſtus being ſhewn a young Gree - 
Lian, who very much reſembled him, aſked the young 
man, if his mother had not been at Rome? No, Sir, an- | 


ſwered the Grecian, but my father has. 
that 
have this queſtion aſk*d, than Why bad one ? 


126. A lady coming into a room haſtily, with her Mam 
tua bruſh'd down a Cremona fiddle, that lay on a chair, 
and broke it; upon which, a gentleman that was preſent, | 


| Þurſt into this exclamation from Virgil: 


Mantua v2 miſeræ nimium vie na Cremona. 


Ah! miſerable Mantua, o, ear a neighbour to Cremona, 


127. George Ch—n, who was always accounted a very 
blunt ſpeaker, aſking a young lady, one day, What it was 
o'clock ? She told him her watch food: I don't uon ler at 


wat, madam, ſaid he, when it is ſo near your — 


128. A modeſt gentlewoman being compelled by her 


mother to accuſe her huſband of inſufficiency, and being 
in the court, ſhe humbly defired of the judge, that ſhe 


might write her mind, and not be obliged to ſpeak it 3 


for modeſty's ſake : The judge gave her that liberty, a 
the clerk was immediately ordered to give pen, ink, and 


paper; whereupon ſhe took the pen without dipping it 
 wto the ink, and made as if the would write. ays the 


1 2 2 Cato the cenſor, being aſk*d, How it came to paſs, | 
e had no ftatue erected for him, who had fo well F 1 
deſerved of the common-wealth ? T had rather, faid he, 
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it. Clerk to her, madam, there's no ink in your pen. Truly 
ve « Sir, ſays ſhe, that's juft my caſt, and therefore 1 necd not EX» 
#$# plain myſtlf any furthe:. | TRY 

1 i 129. A lieutenant-colonel to one of the Iriſh regiments 
ch. Jin the French ſervice, being diſpatched by the duke of 
„ {$ Berwick, from Fort-Keil, to the king of France, with a 
complaint relating to ſome ws ago” that had hap- 
and | pen'd in the regiment ; his majeſty, with ſome emotion 
nty Þ of mind, told him, that the Iriſh troops gave him more 
en, uneaſineſs than all his forces beſides. Sir, ſays the officer, 
do , 4 all your mayeſly's enemies make the ſame complaint. | 

do- 130 Mr. G—n, the er being ſent for to a gen- 
if it tleman who had juſt received a flight wound in a rencoun- 
lame ter, gave orders to his ſervant to go home with all haſte 


4 imaginable, and fetch a certain plaiſter; the patient turn» 
inga little pale, Lord Sir, ſaid he, I hope there is no danger? 
Ire - 
ung | Yes, indeed is there, anſwered the ſurgeon, for if the fel- 
an- ow don't ſet up a good pair of heels, the wound <vill heal before 
423 131. Not many years ago, a certain temporal peer hav- 
polls ing, in a moſt = etic and elegant ſpeech, —_—_ the 
1he, | vices and irregularities of the clergy, and vindicated the 
I gentlemen of the army from ſome imputations unjuſtly 
Mam ©hrown upon them: A prelate, irritated at the nature, as 
hair. 4 well as at the length of the ſpeech, deſired to know when 
ſent, the noble lord would leave off preaching? The other an- 
i ſwer'd, The very day be cuas made a biſbep. 3 
132. It chanced that a merchant ſhip was fo violently 
toſſed in a ſtorm at fea, that all, deſpairing of ſafety, be- 

1 took themſelves to prayer, ſaving one mariner, who was 
ona, er wiſhing to ſee two fart: Oh! ſaid he, that I could 
I ſee two ars, or but one of the two; and of theſe words 

a very he made ſo frequent repetition, that diſturbing the medi- 
it was ations of the reſt, at length one aſked him, what two 
ner at} Han, or what one far he meant? To whom he replied, 
IO] that I could ſee the Star in Cheapfide, or the Star in Coles 
{| . man-Street, I care not Lo R 3 5 5 
133. A count ow ſu na'd a witneſs upon a 

wial 2 an ies for 8 he being 8 the 
zudge bade him repeat the very ſame words he had heard 
ſpoken: The fellow was loth to ſpeak, and humm'd and 
| Haw'd for a good ſpace; but being viged by the judge, be 
at laſt ſpoke: My brd, ſaid he, qere a cuckold; The judge. 

bh: 3 2 e _ 7; 
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ſecing the people begin to laugh, call'd to him, and bad 


him ſpeak to the jury, there were twelve of them. bi 
134. A cvurtier, who was a confidant in the amours of | no 
Henry IV. of France, obtained a grant from the king, | the 
for the diſpatch whereof he apply'd himſelf to the lord the 
high chancellor; who finding tome obſtacle in it, the 
courtier ſtill infiſted upon it, and would not allow of any F thi 
impediment. Que charun ſe mele de ſon metier, ſaid the ca 
chancellor to him; that is, Let every one meddle with his pen 
own bufineſs, The courtier imagining he reflected upon F th 
him for his pimping: My employment, faid he, is ſuch, 
that if the king was twenty years younger, I would not ch 
exchange it for three of your's. | f W 
135, A young fellow in the country, after having an { #0, 


affair with a girl in the neighbourhood, cried, What ſtall 
we do, Beſs, if you prove with child? Oh! very well, ſaid 
ſhe, for I'm to be married tomorrow. © 5 
130. A gentleman ſaying one day at table, that he 
could not endure a breaſt of mutton: You ſaid fo the 


Other day, cried another, of a breaſt of veal. Very true, Fa; 
anſwered the firſt, I do not love the breaſt of any thing | 1 
but of a woman, and that goes againſt my fomach. + ho 
137. A gentleman in the country haviug the misfor- || he 
tune to have his wife hang herſelf on an apple-tree, a Fi. 
neighbour of his came to him, and begged he would give wv 
him a cyon of that tree, that he might graft it upon one di 
in his own orchard; For <vho knows, ſaid he, but it may | 
bear the ſame fruit? Fro OO oe A £0 
138. A gentlewoman who thought her ſervants always | fil 


cheated her when they went to Billingſgate to buy fiſh, F wt 
was reſolved to go thither one day herſelf; and aſking tha he 
price of ſome fiſh, which ſhe thought too dear, ſhe bid the . 

_ fiſh-wife about half what ſhe aſk'd. Lord, madam, faid 4 
the woman, I muſt have ſtole it to ſell it at that price; but F to 
you ſhall have it, if you will tell me what you do to make F of 
your hands look ſo white, Nothing good woman, an- lo- 
ſwered the gentlewoman, but wear dog: tin gloves. D— m. 
0 for a lying b—h, replied another, 'my huſband has worn | im; 
dog - kin breaches zheſe ten years, and his —— 7s as brown } 

" a5 a nutm 3 5 N f | 
© 5 . Heylin, a noted author, eſpecially for his re 


| Coſmo happening one day to loſe his way going to 1o! 
ihe foreſt of Whichwood, being then attended F pi 
by one of his brother's men, the man earneſtly a" Re. 


.- 
1 


* 
* 


ol Ive the longeſt after it is dead. | 
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bim to lead the way; but the doctor telling him he did 
not know it: How! ſaid the fellow, hat's very ftrangr, 


that you cho have made a book of the aut ole wor'id, cannot find 
the way of this little wood. | 
140. Monſieur Vaugelas having obtained a penſion from 
the French king, by the intereſt of cardinal Richlieu, the 
cardinal told him, he hoped he would not forget the word 


Fenſion in his dictionary. No, my lord, {aid Vaugelas, nor 


the word gratitude. 

141. A melting ſermon being preach'd in a countr) 
church,-all fell a weeping but one man, who being aſk'd, 
Why he did not weep with the reſt? OC! ſaid he, 7 belong 
to another pariſh. N OO 

142. A gentlewoman growing big with child, who had 
two gallants, one of them with a wooden leg, the queſtion 
was put, which of the two ſhould father. the chiid? He 
who had the wooden leg offer'd to decide it thus; F the 
child, ſays he, comes into the <vorld with a.<vooden leg, 1 wt 


father it, if no', it maſt be yours. _ 


, 143. A gentleman who had been out a ſhooting, brought 
home a ſmall bird with him, and having an Iriſh ſervant, 
he aſk'd him if he had ſhot that little bird ? Yes, he told 
him. Arrah by my fhoul, b-ney, reply'd the lriſhman, ie 
was not worth 1 an ſhot ; for this litle thing wou'd bave 


died in the fall. 


144. The ſame Iriſhman being at a tavern where the 


cook was dreſſing ſome carp, he obſerv'd that ſome of the 


fiſh mov'd after they were gutted and put in the pan, 
which very much ſuprifing Teague; We now, faith, ſaid 
he, of all the Chrifitan cre tures that ev.r I ſaw, this ſame carp 


* 


145. A geutleman happening to turn up againſt a houſe 


to make water, did not ſee two young ladies looking out 


of a window cloſe by, till he heard them gigling; then 
looking towards them, he aſk'd, What made them fo 
merry? Oh! Lord, ſaid one of them, à very little thing will 


make us laugh. _ | 


146. A gentleman hearing a parſon preach upon the 
ſtory of the children being devoured by the two ſhe bears who 


.rTeviPd the old man, and not much liking his ſermon, 
ſome time after ſeeing the ſame parſon come into the pul- 


pit to preach at another church, Oh, ob! ſaid he, t 
are von here with your bears again ? 


147. A young fellow riding down a ſteep hill, and doubt- 
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ing the foot of it was boggiſh, call'd out to to a clawn 
that was ditching, and aſk'd him if it was hard at the bot- 
tom. Ay, anſwer'd the countryman, it is hard enough 
at the bottom, Pll warant you: But in half a dozen ſteps 


the horſe ſunk up to the ſaddle ſkitts, which made the F 
young gallant whip, ſpur, curſe, and ſwear. Why thy 


whoreſon raſcab, ſaid he to the ditcher, didſt thou not 
tell me it was hard at the bottom? Af, replied the other, 
but you are not half way to the lott um yet. 


148. It was ſaid of one that remember'd every thing 
that he lent, but nothing that he borrow'd, that he hat } 


boft half his memory. | | | 
149, Oneſpeaking of Ta; Oates, ſaid, he was a villain 
in grain, and deſerv'd to be eve/l threſk'd. - * 
150. It was ſaid of Henry Duke of Guiſe, that he was 
the greateſt uſurer in all France, for he turn'd all his eſtate 


into obligations; meaning he had ſold and mortgag'd his |} © 


patrimony, to make preſents to other men. _” 
151. An Engliſhman and a Welchman diſputing in 
whoſe country was the beſt living; ſaid the Welchman, 
There is ſuch noble houſekeeping in Wales, that I have 
known above a dozen cooks employ'd at one wedding din- 
ner. A, anſwer'd the-Engliſhman, that was becauſe every 
man tvafted bis own _ 5 5 
152, The late Sir 
eontempt, I will not pretend to ſay how juſtly, tor Jervais 


the painter; and being one day about twenty miles from 1 


London, one of his ſervants told him at dinnes, That there 
was Mr, Jervais come that day into the ſame town with a 


coach and four. Ay, ſaid Sir Godfrey, if his horſes draw | 


wo better than himſelf, they'lW never carry him to town again. 
153. Some women ſpeaking of the pains of child-birth, 


For my part, ſaid one of them, it is leſs trouble to me, 


than to ſwallow a poach'd egg; Then ſure, madam, an 


+ +Lver'd another, your roa is very narrow. „ 
154. A gentleman aſk'd Nanny Rochford, Why the 
Whigs, in their monrning for Queen Ann, all wore fil 


ſtoskings? Becauſe, ſaid the, the Tories wear worſted. 


155. A counſellor .pleading at the bar with ſpectacles 
an. who was blind with one eye, faid he would produce 
nothing but what was ad rem. Then, laid one of the ad- 
verſe party, you muft take out one of the glaſſes of your ſpeacles, 


avbich I am ſure is of no uſe, © 
156, The famous Tom Thynne, who was very remark- 


nr Kneller had always a preat NN 


| * Xe 
a | able | 
18 A 


from beyond ſea? 
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able for his good houſekeeping and hoſpitality, ſtanding 
ene day at his gate in the country, a beggar coming up 
to him, cry'd, he begg'd his worſhip would give him a 


& mug of his imall beer. * Ay, ho:v now, ſaid he, what 


times are theſe, a hen beggars maſt be :hooſers! I ſay, bring 
this fellow a mug of ſtrong beer. | - 
157. It was ſaid of a perſon, who always eat at other 
people's tables, and was a great raiſer, That he never 
open'd his mouth but to ſomebody's coſt. 1 

158. Pope Sixtus Quintus, who was a poor man's ſon, 
and his father's houſe ill thatch'd, ſo that the jun came in 
at many places of it, would himſelf make a jeſt of his birth, 
and ſay, That be cuas nato di caſa illuſtre, ſor of ar illuftrious 

159, Diogenes begging, as was the cuſtom among many 
philoſophers, aſk'd a prodigal man for more than any one 
elſe; whereupon one faid to him, I ſte your bufine/s, that 
echen you find a liberal mind, you asi make the mo/! of him. 
No, ſaid Diogenes, but I mean to beg of the reft again. 

160. A gentleman ſpeaking of his ſervant, ſaid, 7 be- 
keve I command more than any man; for before my ſervant ævill 
obey me in any thing, I muſt command him ten times wr. 

161. A poor fellow who was carrying to execution, had 
a reprieve juſt as he came to the gallows, and was carried 


back by a ſheriff's officer, who told him he was a happy 


fellow, and afk'd him, if he knew nothing of the reprieve 
before-hand? No, reply'd the fellow, nor thought any more 


of it, than I did of my dying-day. foes 3 
10562. A Spaniſh lady reading in à French romance, a 
long converſation between two lovers; What a deal of wit, 


ſaid ſhe, is here thrown azvay, toben fo lovers are get to- 


ether by themſe;wes, and nobody by. IL 
0 163. Two very houeſt entlemen, who dealt in brooms, 


meeting one day in the ſtreet, one aſk'd the other, How ? 
the devil he could afford to under-ſell him every where as 
he did, when he ſtole the ſtuff, and made the brooms him- 
ſelf? Why, you fily dog, anſwered the other, I. feal then 
read Ts | | | 
s bg An Iriſhman, admiring the ſtately fabrick of St. 
Paul's, aſk'd, whether it was made in England, or brought 


165. Fabricius, the Roman conſul, ſnew d a great noble- 


2 | neſs of mind, when the alex of king Pyrrhus made 
bim a propoſal to poiſon hi 


s maſter, by ſeuding the phyſi- 
B 4 3 
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_ cian back to Pyrrhus, with theſe memorable words; Learn; 
O king, to make better choice both of thy friends and of thy foes. 
166. A lady who had generally a pretty many intrigues 
upon her hands, not liking her brother's extravagant paſ- 


tion for play, aſked him, when he defigned to leave off 


gaming? When you ceaſe lowing, ſaid he; Then, replied the 
lady, you are like b continue a gameſter as long as you live, 
167. A ſoldier was bragging before Julius Cæſar, of the 
wounds he had received in his face. Cæſar, knowing him 
to be a coward, told him, He had beſt take heed the next 
time he ran away, how he looked back. | 
168, The Trojans ſending ambaſſadors to condole with 


Tiberius, upon the death of his father-in-law Auguſtus, it If 


was ſo long after, that the emperor hardly thought it a 
compliment; but told them he was likewiſe ſorry, that 


they had loſt fo valiant a knight as Hector, who was flain _ 


above a tnouſand years before. 


1569. Cato Major uſed to ſay, That av;/e men learnt more | 


from fools, than fools from wiſe men, 


170. A braggadocia chancing, upon an occaſion, to run 
away full ſpeed, was aſked by one, What was become of 
that en he uſed ſo much to talk of? I is got, ſaid he, 


all into ny hecl.. | 1 | 
171. Somebody aſked my Lord Bacon what he thought 
of poets? Why, ſaid he, I think them the very b ft curiters next 
to thoſe <vho curite in proſe. | „ 5 
172. A profigate young nobleman, being in company 


with ſome ſober people, deſired leave to toaſt the devil, | 
The gentleman, who ſet next to him, ſaid, He had wo 


obiection to any of bit Lordſhip s friends. | 
173. A Scotſman was very angry with an Engliſh gen- 
| tleman, who he ſaid had abuſed him, and called him, falſe 


Scot. Indeed, ſaid the Engliſliman, I ſaid no ſuch thing, 


but that you wwere à true Scot. 

174. Curll, the bookſeller, being under examination 
at f bar of the Houſe of Lords, for publiſhing the Poſt- 
humous Works of the late duke of Buckingham, without 
leave of the family, told their Lordſhips in his defence, 


That if the duke was living, he wa; ſure he would readily pardon |} 


the offence. 1 . | 
175. A gentleman ſaid of a young wench, who con- 


ſtantly plied about the Tenpple, that if ſhe had as much 


law in herheadas ſhe had in her tall, ſhe would be one of 
the -hla#t -avy/ol in. England, : 
| | 176, My. 
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given to blabbing every thing he heard, wag told, The 
was but one ſecret in the world he could keep, and thaß 
was, where be U I. WM 8 75 
181. Jack M——n going one day into the apart- 
ments in St. James's, found a lady of his acquaintance 


3 w 
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176. Mr. E=—ll——s, the painter, having finiſh'd a 
very good picture of Fig the prize-fighter, who had been 


famous in getting the better of ſeveral Iriſhmen of the 


ſame profeſſion, the piece was ſhewn to old Johnſon the 


player, who was told at the ſame time, that Mr. E—ll—s 


deſigned to have a metzotinto print taken from it, but 
wanted a motto to be put under it. Then, ſaid old John- 


ſon, Pll give you one; A Fig for the Iriſh. 
177. Some gentlemen going into a bawdy-houſe tavern 
at Charing Croſs, found great fault with the wine, and 


ſending for the maſter of the houſe, told him it was fad 


ſtuff, and very weak, It may be ſo, ſaid he, for my trade 


tables and chairs. 


178. A gentleman coming to an Inn in Smithfield, and 
| ſeeing the oſtler expert and tractable about the horſes, 
aſk'd how long he dad liv'd there, and what countryman 
he was. J'/e Yerkſhire, laid the fellow, an ha lived fixtecn 
wears here. I wonder, replied the gentleman, that in /o 
long a time, ſo clever a fellow as you ſeem to be, have not come 

to be m1fter of the inn yourſelf. Ay, anſwered the oſtler, but 

maiſter's Yerkſhire too. „ . 


as depend upon the firength of my bine, but on that of my « 


179. The late colonel Chartres reflecting on his ill life 


and character, told a certain nobleman, That if ſuch a 
thing as a good name was to be purchaſed, he would free- 
ly give 10,000 pounds for one. The nobleman ſaid, It 
would certainly be the worſt money he ever laid out in his 


life. Why ſo, ſaid the hore/? colonel ? Becauſe, anſwer 
the Lord, you <voald forfeit it again in leſs than a week. 
180. A ſeedy, poor, halt-pay captain, who was much 


fitting in one of the windows, who very courteouſly aſk'd 
him to fit down by her, telling him there was a place. 


No, madam, ſaid he, I do nat come to court for à place. 
If the gentle reader thould have a dehire to repeat this 
ſtory, let him not make the fame blunder that a certain 
Englifh-Iriſh fooliſh Lord did, who made the lady aſk Jack 
to fit down by her, telling him there was Room. | 


182. A certain lady of quality ſending her Iriſh footwan 


A 0 fetch home a pair of 2 ſtays, ſtrictly charging himto 


* 
- 


takg 
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take coach if it rained, for fear of wetting them: But a 
13 of rain falling, the fellow returned with the 


ays dropping wet; and being ſeverely reprimanded for 
not doing as he was ordered, he ſaid, he had obeyed his. 


orders. How then, anſwered the lady, could the ſtays be 


wet, if you took them into the coach with you? No, re- 


plied honeſt Teague, I know my place better, I did not go 3 


int» the coach, but rede behind, as I always uſed to do. 
183. Tom Warner, the late publiſher of newſpapers 
and pamphlets, being very near his end, a gentlewoman 


in the neighbourhood ſending her maid to enquire how he 


did, he bid the girl tell her miſtreſs, That he hop'd he was 
going to the New Jeruſalem. Ay, dear Sir, ſaid ſhe, I dare 
ſay the air of {ſlington <could do you more good. 
184. A perſon ſaid, The Scotch were certainly the 
beſt trained up for ſoldiers of any people in the world; 
for they began to handle their arms almoſt as ſoon as they 
were born, | YT 


185. A woman once proſecuted a gentleman for a rape : I 
y reſiſt- 


Upon the trial, the judge aſked her if ſhe made an 

ance. {cry'd out, an pleaſe you, my lord. Ay, ſaid one of 
the witneſles, bat that wis nine months after. 
186. A young lady, who had been married but a ſhort 
time, feeing her huſband going to riſe pretty early in the 
morning, ſaid, What, my dear, are you — gup already? 
Pray lie a little longer and reſt yourſelf. No, my dear, re- 
plied the huſband. I' get up and reft myſelf. | 

187. The deputies of Rochelle attending to ſpeak with 
Heary the Fourth of France, met with a phyfician who had 
| renounced the Proteſtant religion, and embraced the Popiſh. 


communion, whom they began to revile moſt grievouſly. I 


The king hearing of it, told the depuries, he adviſed them 
to change their religion too; For it is a dangerous ſymptom,, 
Taid he, that your religicn is not long liv'd, when a phyſician 


- Gas given it over. 


188. A Weſtminſter juſtice taking coach in the city, and 


being ſet down at YoungMan'sCoftee-hoiiſe, CharingCroſs, 
il be driver demanded eighteen-pence as his fare. The juſ- 


'1ice aſk'd him, if he would ſwear that the ground came 
10 the money, The man ſaid, He would take his oath Þ} 
on't. The juſtice replied, Friend, /'m a magiftrate; and 


pulling the book out of his pocket, adminiſtred the oath, 

and then gave the fellow 3 
reſerve the ſhilling to himſelf for the affidavit. 

1589. A countryman paſſing along the Strand, ſaw a 


S | 
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T coach over-turned, and aſking what the matter was, he 
2 was told, That three or four members of parliament 
r were overturned in that coach. Oh, ſays he, there let 
8 them be, my father always adviſed me not to meddle 
4 with ſtate affairs. | | 
- 190. One ſaying that Mr. Dennis was an excellent critic, 
0 was anſwered, That indeed his writings were much to be 
valued ; for that by his criticiſm he taught men how to- 
2 write well; and by his poetry ſhew'd them what it was to 
n write ill; fo that the world was ſure to edify by him. 
S 191. The late Earl of S—— kept an Iriſh footman, 
8 who, perhaps, was as expert in making bulls as the moſt 
ec learned of his countrymen, My Lord having ſent him 
one day with a preſent to a certain judge, the judge in 
e return ſent my Lord half a dbzen live patridges with a 
; letter; the patridges fluttering in the baſket upon Teague's 
7 back, as he was carrying them home, he ſet down the 
| baſket, and opened the lid of it to quiet them, whereupon 
2 they all flew away. Oh! the devil burn ye, ſaid he, I am- 
— glad you are gone; but when he came home, and my Lord 
£ had read the letter, Why, Teague, ſaid my Lord, I find 
there are half a dozen partridges in the letter; Now, 
t arrah, dear honey, ſaid Teague, I am glad you have 
1 found them in the letter, for they are all la out of the baſket... 
” 192. The ſame nobleman going out one day, called 


Teague to the fide of his chariot, and bade him tell Mr. 
Such-a-one, it he came, that he ſhould be at home at 
h dinner. But when my Lord was got acroſs the ſquare in 
d which he lived, Teague came puffing after him, and cal- 
Is, ting to the coachman to ſtop; upon which my Lord, 
fe pulling the ſtring, defired to know what Teague wanted; 
w 3 My Lord, ſaid he, you bade me tell Mr. Such-a-one, if 
„ he came, that you would dine at home ; but «what muſt I 
2 ſa if be don't come ? EG | | 
123. A drunken fellow carrying his wife's Bible to 
pawn for a.quartern of gin to the ale-houſe, the man 
of the houſe refuſed to take it. What a pox, ſaid the fellow, 
will neither my own word nor the word of God paſs with you, 
1.04. A certain juſtice of the peace, that was not far 
from Clerkenwell, in the firſt year of king George I. when, 


reading a mittimus to him, coming to Anno Domini 1714, 
How now, ſaid he with ſome warmth, and «vby not Georgio 
Domini ? ſure you forget yourſelf ſirangely. 5 

195. A little daftardly half-witted ſquire being once 


B- 6 4urprizgd 


the fellow, whom he hired to officiate as his clerk, was 
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ſurprized by his rival in his miſtreſs's chamber, of whom 


he was ſorely afraid, defired, for God's ſake, to be con- 
cealed; but there being no cloſet or bed in the room, 
nor, indeed, any place proper to hold him, but an Indian 
cheſt the lady put her cloaths in, they lock'd him 1m 
there, His man being in the ſame danger with himſelf, 


Raid, rather than Fail, he would creep under the maid's 


petticoats. Ob, yaw filly dog, ſays, his maſter, that's the 
cor mone/? f lare in d hor ſt. | 


195, Thelord N—rh and G—y, when Mrz. Rogers the 


actreſs wag young and handſome, * uſed to dangle after 
her; and one night being behind the ſcenes ſtanding with 


His arms folded in the poſture of a deſponding lover, aſk'd_ 
her with a figh, What abas a cure for love ? Your Lordſhipy 


ſaid ſhe ; tbe beſt i#the world. | 


* 


109. A young fellow praifing his miſtreſs before a very 


a 


amorous acquaintance of his, after having run through 
moſt of her chefms, he came at length ro her majeſtic 
gait, fine air, and delicate flender waiſt: Hold, ſays his 


friend, -go no lower, if you love me. But by your leave, 
_ ſays the other, Ie to go lower if ſhe loves. | 


198, The old Lord Strangford taking a bottle with the 


Zarſon of the pariſh, was commending his own wine: 


Here, Doctor, ſaid he, I can fend a couple of ho-h9- 


'h:-nnds to Fra-Fra France (for his —_ had a great im 


pediment in tis ſpeech) and have a ho-ho-hogs head of 
vine for them: What do you ſay to that, doctor? Why, 

- replied he, I ſay, that your lordſhip has your wine dog cheap. 
109. Ineighty-eight, when queen Elizabeth went from 
 Temple:Barglong Fleet-ſtreet on ſome proceſſion, the law- 


_ yers were ranged on one ſide of the way, and the citizens 


on the other; ſays the Lord Bacon, then a ſtudent, to a 
lawyer that ſtood next to him, Do but obſerve the courtiers ; 
if they botu firft to the citizens, they are in debt : If to us, they 
are in law. © „ . | 

200. Some gentlemen having a hare for ſupper at a ta- 
vern, the cook, inſtead of a pudding, had crammed the 
belly full of thyme, but had not above half roaſted the 
| hare, the legs being almoſt raw; which one of the com- 
pany obſerving, ſaid, There was too much thyme (time) 
in the belly, and too little in the legs. 


20. Two countrymen who had never ſeen a Play in 


their lives, nor had any notion of it, went to the theatre 


in Drury Lane, when they placed themſelves ſnug in the 
corner of the middle gallery; the firſt muſic played, 
» IT | | | which 
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which they liked well enough; then the ſecond and third, 
to their great ſatis faction: At length the curtain drew 
up, and three or four actors entered to begin the Play; 
upon which one of the countrymen cried to the other, 
Come, Hodge, let's be going, may hap the gentlemen are talking 


| about buſineſs. 


202. Two inſeparable comrades in the guards in Flan- 
ders, had every thing in common between them. One of 
them being an extravagant fellow, and unfit to be truſted 
with money, the other was always purſe bearer, which 


yet he gained little by, for the former would at night fre» 


quently pick his pocket tu the laſt ſtiver; to prove 
which, he bethought himſelf of a ſtratagem; and Coming 


among his companions the next A he told them he 


had bit his comrade. . Ay, bocu? Why, replied he, 7 hid 
my money in his own pocket laſt night, and I am ſure he would 
never lookfer it there. ; = 
203, The famous Sir George Rooke, when he was a 
captain of marines, was quartered at a village where he 
buried a pretty many of his men; at length the parſon 


| refuſed to perform the ceremony of their interment any 


more, unleſs he was paid for it; which being told captain 
Rooke, he ordered fix men of his company to carry the 
corple of the ſoldier then dead, and lay,him upon the par- 


_ ſon's hall-table. This ſo embarraſſed the prieſt, that he 


ſent the captain word, I he ou, fetch the man acuay, he 
would bury bim and all his company for nathing. | 


204. Areverend and charitable divine, for the benefit 
of the country where he reſided, cauſed @ large cauſe- 


way to be begun: And as he was one day overlooking. 
Wl Doctor, faid 


the work, a certain nobleman came by; Well Door, ſai 
he, for all your great pains and charity, I don't take this to be + 
the bighway to Heaven. Yery true, M Lord, replied the 
Doctor, for if it bad, I. ſbould have wondered to have met your 
Lord feud here...  . > | 
205, Two * having packed ſpecter an innume- 
rable parcel of miraculous lies, a pegſon who heard*them, 
without taking upon him to cantraditt them, told them 
one of his own; That at St. Alban's there was a ſtone 
erved for the uſe of 
that ſaint ; and that 7 ſince, if A ine ſhould eat out 
y die. The Jeſuits hugging them 
ſelves at the ſtory, ſet out the next day to St. Alban's, 
Where they found themſelves miſerably deceiveds theke 


Wo 


— 
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their return, they upbraided the perſon with tellin g them 


o monſtrous a ſtory, Look ye there now, ſaid he, you told } 


me a hundred Les other night, and I had more breeding than to 
contradict you ; I told you but one, and you have rid twenty 
miles to confute me, which is very uncivil, 


206, A Welſhman and an Engliſhman vapouring one 


day at the fruitfulneſs of their countries, the Engliſhman 
ſaid, There was a cloſe near the town where he was born, 
which was ſo very fertile, that if a Kiboo was thrown in 
over night, it would be ſo covered with graſs, that it 
ſhould be difficult to find it the next day. Splut, ſays the 
Welſhman, what's that ? There's à cloſe where bur <vas born, 
aubere you may put your horſe in over night, aud not be able to 
find him next morning. | 


207, A country fellow in Charles the Second's time, 
felling his load of hay in the Haymarket, two gentlemen, F 


who came out of the Blue Poſts, were talking of affairs; 
one ſaid, that things. did not go right, the king had 
been at the houſe, and prorogued the parliament. The 
countryman coming home, was aſked, What news in 


London? Odd's-heart, ſaid he, there*s ſomething to do there; | 


the king has, it ſeems, berogued the parliament ſadly. 

208. A wild young gentleman having married a very 
diſcreet, virtnous, young lady, the better to reclaim him, 
ſhe cauſed it to be given out, at his return from his travels, 
that ſhe was dead, and had been buried; in the mean time, 
| ſhe had ſo placed herſelf in diſguiſe, as to be able to obſerve 
how he took the news; and finding him ſtill the ſame gay, 
inconſtant man, he always had been, ſhe appeared to him 
as the ghoſt of herſelf, at which he ſeemed not at all diſ- 
mayed ; at length, diſclofing herſelf to him, he then ap- 
peared pretty much. ſuprized ; a perſon by ſaid, Wy, 
Sur, you ſeem more afraid now than before. Ay, replied he, 
- moſt men are more afraid of a living wife than of a dead one. 
200. An under Officer of the cuſtoms at the port of 
Liverpool, running heedleſsly along the ſhip's gunnel, 
happened to tip over board, aud was drown'd; being ſoon 

after taken up,. the Coroner's jury was ſummoned to fit 


upon the body. One of the jurymen returning home, was 


called to by an alderman of the town, and aſked, what 
verdict they brought in, and whether they found it Felo 
de 1 2 ay, ſays the juryman, ſhaking his noddle, /e 
Fell into the ſea, ſure enough. 5 | 
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the Temple-Gate and Temple-Bar, fixed a paper up 


offering 10l. reward to thoſe who took it up, and ſhould. 
return it; upon. which the perſon that had it, came and 
writ underneath to the following effect; Sr, I thank you, 
but you really bid me to my loſs WP 5 

211. l wo brothers coming once to be executed for ſome- 
enormous crime, the eldeſt was turned off firſt, without 
ſpeaking one word; the other mounting the ladder, be- 


gan to harangue the crowd, whoſe ears were attentively 


open to hear him, expecting ſome confeſſion from him. 


Good people, ſays he, my brother hangs before my fuce, and you 


fee what a lamentable ſpectacle he makes ; in a few moments I . 


all be turned off too, and then you will ſee a pair of ſpectacles. 

212. It was an uſual ſaying of king Charles II. that 

failors got their money like horſes, and fpeat it like aſſes. 
ollowing ſtory is ſomewhat an inſtance of it; one 


row twenty ſhillings of him. The monied. man fell to 
telling out the ſum in ſhillings, but a half crown thruſt- 
ing its head in, put him out, and he began to tell again; 
but then an impertinent crown-piece was as officious as his 
half brother had been, and again interrupted the tale; ſo 
that taking up a handful of filver, he cried, Here, Jack, 


give me a handful when your ſhip's paid; what A pox g · 


nifies counting it ? | 

213. A perſon enquiring what became of ſuch-a one? 
Oh, dear, ſays one of the company, poor fellow, he died 
inſolvent, and was buried by the ou Died iaſolvent, 
cries another, that's a lie, for he died in England. {am 


214. A humorous countryman having henghe © barn in 
nerſhip with a neighbour of his, neglected to make the 
eaſt uſe of it, whilſt the other had plentifully ſtor'd his part 


with corn and hay. In a little time the latter came to him, 


and conſcientiouſly expoſtula ted with him about laying out 
his money fo fruitleſsly. Pray neighbour ſays he, ee r 
trouble your head, yeu may do what you will with your part of 


the barn, but I will ſet mine on fire. 


215. An Iriſhman whom king Carles I. had ſome 

| reſpect for, being only an inferior ſervant of the houſhold, 

one day coming into the king's preſence, his majeſty aſk'd 

him, how his wife did ? who had juſt before been cut for a 

Aula on her backſide. I humbly thank your * 8 
i c plie 
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plied Teague, ſhe's like to do well, but the ſurgeon fays, 
Ii xwill be an eye-fore as long as (he lives, © 
216. A yonng gentlewoman, who had married a very 


wild ſpark, that had run through a plentiful fortune, and 


was reduced to ſome ſtraits, was innocently ſaying to him 
one day, My d:ar, I want ſome ſhifts ſadly, D— me, 


madam, replied he, how can that bg, when wwe make ſo many 


every day ? | 
217. A fellow once ſtanding in the pillory at Temple- 
Bar, it occahon'd a ſtop, ſo that a carman with a load of 
cheeſes had much ado to paſs; and driving juſt up to the 
pillory, he aſkK'd, What that was that was wrote over the 
rſon's head? They told him, it was a paper to ſignify 
is crime, that he ſtood there for forgery. Ay, ſaid he, 


What is forgery? They anſwer'd him, That forgery was 


counterfeiting another's hand, with intent to cheat people. 
To which the carman replied, looking upat the oftender, 


Ob, pox, this comes of your writing and reading, you filly dog .* 


218. Maſter johnny. fitting one ſummer's evening on 
the green with his mother's chambermaid, among other 
little familiarities, as kifling, preſſing her bubbies, and the 


like, took the liberty, unawares, to ſatisfy himſelf where- 


abouts ſhe tied her garters, and by an unlucky flip, went 
farther than he ſhould have done: At which, the poor crea- 
ture bluſhing, cried, Be quiet, Mr. John, Tl throw a floue 


| _ at your head elſe, Ay, child, ſaid he, PII fling HNO at your ; 
tail i you do. | 


219. When the Prince of Orange came over at the time 
of the Revolution, five of the ſeven biſhops that were ſeut 
to the Tower declar'd for his highneſs, and the two others 
would not come into meaſures ; upon which Mr. Dryden 
ſaid, That the ſeven golden candleſticks were ſent to be 

aſſayed in the Tower, and five of them prov'd to be Prince's 
220. A dog coming open-mouth'd at a ſerjeant upon a 
march, he ran the ſpear of his halbert into his throat and 


kill'd him. The owner coming out, rav'd extremely that 


* This joks, as well as ſeveral others, in this our inimitable, 
and we may ſay, juſtly admired collectian, Dr. Grey has done us tb 
bonour to quote in his notes on his late edition of Hudibras, which cer=@, | 
tainly ſhews that genileman ts be a man of great reading, and io 

1 deu to make choice of well cultivated 8 


. know perfectly we 
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his dog was kill'd, and aſk'd the ſerjeant, Why he could not 


as cell have ſtruck at him with the blunt end of his halhert? So 7 | 


bond, ſaid he, if he had run at me <with his tail. 


221. King Charles II. being in company with the Lord 
Rocheſter, and others of the nobility, who had been drink- 
ing the beſt part of the night, Killigrew came in. Now, 
ſays the king, we ſhall hear of our faults; No, fairh, ſays 
Killigrew, I don't care to ttouble my head with that which all 
the toxin talks M. | 5 3 

222. A rich old miſer finding himſelf. very ill, ſent for 
a parſon to adminiſter the laſt conſolation of the church to 
him. Whilſt the ceremony was performing, old Gripe- 
well. falls into a fit; on his recovery, the doctor offer'd the 


Chalice to him. Jndecd, cries he, I can't afford to lend you 
above twenty ſhillings _ I can't upon my hei. , 


223, A perſon who had a chargeable ſtomach, uſed 
often to aſſuage his hunger at a lady's table, having pro- 
mis'd, one time or other, to help her to a huſband, At 
length he came to her, Now, madam, ſays he, | have 


brought you a knight, a man of worthip and dignity, one 
that will furniſh out a table well. Phoo, ſays the lady, 


your mind's ever running on your belly; No, ſays he, *tis 
ſom-times running 0'your's, you ſee. 5 | 

224 One, who had been a very termagant wife, lying 
on her death bed, defired her huſband, That as ſhe had 


brought kim a fortune, ſhe might have liberty to make her 
will, tor beſtowing a few legacies to her relations. No, by 


time, aud now I <vitt have mine, No 
225. When the Lord Jefferies, before he was a judge, 

was pleading at the bar once, a country fellow giving evi- 

dence againſt his client, puſh'd the matter very home on 


G—4, madam, ſays he, you have had your will all your lift- 


the fide he ſwore of. Jefferies, after his uſual way, called 


.out to the fellow, Hark you, you fellow, in the leather 
doublet, what have you for ſwearing ? To which the coun- 
tryman ſmartly reply'd, Faith Sir, F yon had no more far 


lying than 1 have for ſwearing, you might een wear a leather 
« doublet too. - 


226. The ſame Jefferies afterwards on the bench, told 
an old fellow with a long beard, that he ſuppoſed he had 
a conſcience as long as his beard. Does your Lord/hip, re- 
plyed the old man, meaſure conſciences by beards ? If ſo, your 
Lordfhip has no beard at all. | | 
227. Apelles, the famous painter, having drawn the 
GEE £ Picture 


— 
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picture of Alexander the Great on horſeback, brought it 
and preſented it to the prince; but he not beſtowing that 
praile on it which ſo excellent a piece deſerv'd, Apelles 
deſir'd a living horſe might be brought; who, mov'd by 
nature, fell a prancing and neighing, as though it had 
been actually a living creature of the ſame ſpecies ; wheres 
upon Apelles told Alexander, That his horſe underſtood 
painting better than himſelf, „ Ae 

228, An old gentleman who had married a fine young 
lady, being terribly afraid of cuckoldom, tock her to 
taſk one day, and aſk'd her if e had conſidered what a 
crying ſin it was in a woman to cuckold her huſband ? 


Lord, my dear, ſaid ſhe, what do you mean? I never had 


ſuch a thing in my head, nor never will. No, no, re- 


plyed he, / hall have it in my head, you will have it ſome- 


<vbere elſe, 


229. The Lord Dorſet, in a former reign, was aſking 


a certain biſhop, Why he conferr'd orders on ſo many | 


blockheads? Oh, my lord, ſaid he, it is better the ground 

Should be ploughed by aſſes, than li quite untillel, Dy 
230. A certain lady, to excuſe herſelf for a frailty ſhe 
had lately fallen into, ſaid to an intimate friend of her's, 


Tard] how is it poſſible for a tvoman to keep ber cabin t unpick' d, . 


when every fellow has got a key to it. 


231. Mr. Dryden once at dinner, being offer'd by a lady | 


the rump of a fowl, and refuſing it, the lady ſaid, Pray, 


Mr. Dryden, take it, the rump is the beſt part of the 


_ Fowl. Yes, madam, ſaid he, and ſo I think it is of the fair. 
232. A company of gameſters falling out at a tavern, 
ve one another very icurvy language : At length thoſe 

_ dreadful meſſengers of anger, the bottles and glaſſes, flew 
about like hail ſhot ; one of which — its errand, 
and hitting the wainſcot, inſtead of the perſon's head it 
was thrown at, brouglit the drawer ruſhing in; who cry'd, 
D'ye call, gentlemen? Call Gentlame I ſays one of the 


ſtanders by, no, they don't call gentlemen, but they call one ano= 

. bher rogue and rajcal as faſt as they can. ol 
233. An amorous young fellow making very warm ad- 

dreſſes to a married woman. Pray, Sir, be quiet, ſaid-ſhbe F 

I have a huſband that won't thank you for making him a 


euckold, No, madam, reply'd he, but you will I hope. 


234. One obſerving a crooked fellow in cloſe argument. | 


with another, who would have diſſuaded him from ſome 


at that time trouble 


and had this part of a line 


become honours as a /ow does a ſaddle Oh! very fine ! 
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inconſiderable reſolution, ſaid to his friend, Prithee let bim 
alone, aud ſay no more to him, you ſee he's bent wpon it. | 
235. Bully Dawſon was over-turn'd in a hackney coach 
once, pretty near his lodgings, and being got on his legs 
again, he ſaid, Twas the greateſt piece of Providence, 
that ever befell him, for it had ſav'd him the trouble of 
bilking tlie coachman. | x e 
236. A vigorous young officer, who made love to a 


widow, coming a little unawares upon her once, canght 


her faſt in his arms. Hey-dey, ſaid ſhe, what; do you 
fight after the French way, take towns before you de- 


_ elare war? No, faith, widow, faid he, but I ſhould be 


glad to imitate them ſo far as to be in the middle of the 
country before you could refiſt ne.. 

237. Sir Godfrey Kneller, the painter, and the late Dr. 
Ratcliffe, had a garden in common, but with one gate: 


Sir Godfrey, upon ſome occaſion, order'd the: gate to be 


nail'd, When the doctor heard cf it, he aid, he did not 
care what Sir Godfrey did to the gate, ſo he did not pains 


it. This being told Sir Godfrey, Well, reply'd he, I can 


tate that, or «any thing fe but phyſick, from my good friend 
Dr. Ratcliffe. V 
238. The ſame phyfician, who was not the Humble man 


in the world, being ſent for by Sir Edward Seymour, who 
was ſaid to be one of the groudeft ; the knight receiv'd him 


while he was dreſſin E his feet and picking his toes, being 
with a diabetes, and upon the door's 
entering the room, accoſted him in this manner; So, quack, 


 faid he, Pm a dead min, for I piſi eure... Do you! reply'd 
the doctor, then prithee piſs upon your toes, for they flint 
_ dannably ; and ſo turning rouad on his heel, went out of 


the room. . 
239. A certain worthy gentleman having among his 
friends the nick name of Bos, which was a kind of con- 


traction of his real name, when his late majeſty conferr'd 


the honour of peerage upon him, a pamphlet was ſoon 
after publiſhed, with my ſarcaſtical 5 9 upon him, 
from Horace as a motto, vix. 


A ta pp. Bos, — : 


My Lord aſk'd a friend who could read Latin, What that 


meant? It is as much as to ſay, my Lord, ſaid he, that you 


ſaid 


* 
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ſaid my Lord,. Soon after, another friend comin g to ſee 


him, the pamphlet was again ſpoken of. I would, ſays 
my Lord, give five hundred pounds to know the author 


of it, I don't know the author of the pamphlet, ſaid his 1 


friend, but I know who wrote the motto, Ay, cry'd my 
Lord, prithee who was it ? Horace,. anſwered the other. 
How, reply'd his Lordſhip, @ dirty r —— 1, is that the 
> hg he makes for all the ſerwices I have done him and his bro» 
240. A wild gentleman having pick'd up his 6wn wife, 
in diſguiſe, for a miſtreſs, the man, to keep his maſter in 
countenance, got to bed to the maid too. In the morning, 
when the affair was diſcover'd, the fellow was oblig'd, in 


atonement for his offence, to make the girl amends hy mar- 


Tying her. Vell, ſays he, little did my maſter and I think, 
laſt nigh:, that aue wwere rol bing our own Orchards. 


241. One ſeeing a kept whore, who made a very great "I 


figure, aſk'd what eſtate ſhe had? O5 ſays another, @ 
very good eftate in tail. | 5 „ 
242. In the great diſpute between South and Sherlock, 
the latter, who was a great courtier, ſa:d, His adverſa 
reaſon'd well, but he bark'd like a cur. To which the 
other reply'd, That faauning was the projerty of a cur as well 
as barking, | . SR 
2343. Second thoughts, we commonly ſay, are beſt, and 
young women, who pretend to be averſe to marriage, de- 
fire not to be taken at their words. One aſking a girl, if 


ſhe would have him? Faith, zo John, ſays ſhe, but you may 


have me if you will, _ - 


244. A-gentleman lying on his death - bed, call'd to his | 


coachman, who had been an old ſervant, aud ſaid, Ab, 
Tom, I am going a long and raggea Journey, worſe than ever 
yon drove me. Ob, dear & r, rep 

rage you, for it is all down hill. | 

24. An honeſt bluff country farmer, meeting the par- 


ſon of the pariſh in a bye lane, and not g ving him the "_ 7 


ſo readily as he expected, the parſon, with an erected creſt, 
told him he was better fed than taught, Very ; true indeed 


Sir, reply'd the farmer, for. you teach me, and I fecd 


myſelf. | 


246. A famous teacher of arithmetic, who bad long been 


married, without being able to get his wife with child, one 


ſaid 


3*d the fellow, (he having 
been but an indifferent maſter to him) z&er let that diſcou- 


TOE MILLER's JESTS. ge 


. Faid to her, Madam, your huſband is an excellent arithme- 
tician. Yes, = yed ſhe, only he, cannot mult. ply, 


247. An arch boy being at a table where there was a 
piping hot apple-pye, putting a bit into his mouth, burnt 
it ſo that the tears ran down his cheeks. -A gentleman 
that ſat by, aſk'd him, Why he wept ? Only, ſaid he, be- 
cauſe it is juſt come into my remembrance, that my 7 
grandmother died this day twevemonth. Phoo, ſaid the 
Other, is that all? So whipping a large piece into his 
mouth, he quickly ſympathiz'd with the boy; who ſeeing 
his eyes brim full, with a malicious ſneer, aſk'd him, 
Why he wept ? A pox on you, ſaid he, becauſe jou we not 
Dang d you young dog, the ſame day your gravdmother died. 

248. A lady who had married a gentleman, that was a 


4 tolerable poet, one day fitting alone with him, ſhe ſaid, 
Come, my dear, you write upon other people, prithee 

write ſomething for me; let me ſee what epitaph you'll 
beſtow upon me when I die. Oh, my dear, reply'd he, 


that's a melancholy ſubject, prithee don't think of it. 
Nay, upon my life you ſhall, adds ſhe ; come, Þll begin 
2 g Here lies Bid: — . 
To which he anſwer'd, . | 
| Ah! I wiſh te did. ei. 
249. A cowardly ſervant having been hunting with his 
lord, they had kill'd a wild-boar ; the fellow ſeeing the 
boar ſtir, betook himſelf to a tree ; upon which his maſter 
call'd to him, and aſk*d him what he was afraid of, the 
boar's guts were oyt ; No matter for that, ſaid he, his teeth 
are iu. | ; | 5 he 
250. One telling another that he had once ſo excellent 
a gun that it went off immediately upon a thief's coming 
into the houſe, altho' it was not charg'd. How the devil 
can that be ? ſaid the other. Becauſe ſaid the firſt, the 
_ thief}, carried it off; and what was worſe, before I had time 
to charge him with it. OY 
251. Some gentlemen coming out of a tavern pretty 
merry, a link-boy cry'd, Have a light gentlemen ? Light 
yourſelf to the devil, you dog, ſaid one of the company. 
_ Bleſs vd maſter, reply*d the boy, we can find the way in the 
dart: Shal' ave light your worſhip thither ?. 1 
2352. A perſon was once tried at Kingſton before the 
late Lord Chief Juſtice Holt, for having two wives, where 
one Ut was to have been the chief evidence agaiuſt him. 
Aſter much calliug for him, word was brought that they 
NE EF 1:00 
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then all I can ſay is, Mr. Unit flands for a cypher. 
253. It is certainly the moſt tranicendent pleaſure to 


be agreeably ſurpriz'd with the con feſſion of love, from 


an ador'd miſtreſs. A young gentleman, after-a very 
great misfortune, came to his miſtreſs, and told her, he 
was reduc'd even to the want of five guineas. To which 


ſhe reply'd, I am glad of it, with all my heart. Are you 1 


ſo, madam ? adds he, ſuſpecting her conſtancy : Pray, why 
ſo? Becauſe, ſaid ſhe, I can furniſh you with five thouſand. 


254. A young fellow who had made an end of all he 4 


had, even to his laſt ſuit of cloaths; one ſaid to him, 
Now, I hope, you'll own yourſelf a happy man, for you 
have made an end of all * cares. How ſo? ſaid the 
gentleman. Becau/e, ſaid the other, you have nothing left 
to take care of. 
235. Some years ago, when his Majeſty us'd to hunt 
frequently in Richmond Park, it brought ſuch crowds 


of people thither, that orders were given to admit none, 


when the king was there himſelf, but the ſervants of his 
houſhold. A fat country parſon having on one of thoſe 


days a great inclination to make one of the company, 


, -eapt. B—d— ns promis'd to introduce him; but coming 
to the gate, the keepers would have ſtopp'd him, by tel- 
ling him that none but the houſhold were admitted, 


Why, d—mn you, ſaid the captain, don't you know the 


gentleman ? He's bis Mayefty's hunting chaplain. Upon 
which the keepers aſked pardon, and ſuffered the reverend 


gentleman to follow his ſport. 


256. The learned Mr. Charles Barnard, ſerjeant ſur- 
geon to Queen Anne, being very ſevere upon parſons 


having pluralities, a reverend and worthy divine heard him 


a good while with patience, but at length took him up 
with this queſtion ; Why do you, Mr, Serjeant Barnard, rail 
thus ot pluralities, æubo have altvays ſo many fine cures apo 
2357. Dr. Lloyd, biſhop of Worceſter, ſo eminent for 
his prophecies, when by his folicitations and compliance 
at court he got remov'd from a poor Welſh biſhopric to a 


rich Engliſh one, a reverend dean of the church faid, Tae 


be found his brother Lloy.' ſpelt prophet qvith an F*, 


ks ee e 1 8 


— 


kt — 


Men of the ciur,;y follow this fpelli g. , 
| | 258. 


could hear nothing of him. Ne“ ſays his Lordſhip, % 


. of the tauo. 
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258. A worthy old 1 in the country having 
employ'd an attorney, of whom he had a pretty good opi- 
nion, todo ſome law buſineſs for him in London, he was 
greatly ſurpriz'd on his coming to town, aud demanding 
his bill of law charges, to find that it amounted to at leaf 
three times the ſum he expected; the honeſ attorney 
aſſur'd him, that there was no article in his bill but what 
was fair and reaſonable: Nay, ſaid the country gentleman, 
there's one of them I am ſure cannot be ſo, for you have 
ſet down three ſhillings and four-pence for going to South 
wark, when none of my bufineſs lay that way; pray what 
is the meaning of that, Sir? Oh, Sir, ſaid he, Sat was 


| | for fetching the chine aad turkey from the carrier's that you 


ſent me for a preſent out of the country. _ 

259. A gentleman going into a meeting-houſe, and 
ſtumbling over one of the forms that were ſet there, cry'd 
out in a paſſion, Who the devil expefted ſet forms in a 
meeting-houſe. | o 


260, My Lord chief juſlice Jefferies had a cauſe before 


| | - him between n Few that was plaintiff, and a Chriftain de- 


fendant, The latter pleaded though the debt was ver 
juſt, that the Few had no right, by the laws of England, 
to bring an action. Well, ſays my Lord, have you no other 
lea? No, my Lord, ſays he, I inſiſt on e Do you? 
fays my Lord, ther let me tell you, you are the greater Jew 


261. A butcher in Smithfield, that lay on his death-bed, 


/ 


ſaid to his wife, My dear, I am not a man for this world, 


therefore I adviſe yon to marry our man John, he is a 
luſty ſtrong fellow, fit for your buſineſs. Ob, dear huſband, 
ſaid ſhe, if that's all. never let it trouble you, for Fohbn and T 
have agreed that matter alreadſ . | 
262. A gentleman having beſpoke a ſupper at an inn, 
defir'd his Halter to ſup with him. The hoſt came up, 
and thinking to pay a greater compliment than ordinary 
to his gueſt, pretended to find fault with the laying the 
cloth, and took the plates and knives, and threw them 
down ſtairs. The gentleman reſolving not to balk his 
humour, threw the bottles and glafles down alfo; at 
which the hoſt being furpriz'd, enquired the reaſon of his 
ſo doing. Nay, nothing, reply'd the gentleman ; Zut when 
T /axw you throw the plates and Fnives down ſtairs, I thought you 
bad a mi:d to ſup below. | 5 | 
263. A philoſopher carrying ſomething hid ma 
| i = e 
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cloak, an impertinent perſon aſk'd him what he had 
under his cloak? To which the philoſopher anſwer'd, 1 
carry ii there that you might not know. _ 
264. When his late majeſty, in coming from Holland, 
happen'd to meet with a violent ſtorm at ſea, the captain 
of the yacht cried to the chaplain, In five minutes more, 
doctor, we ſhall be with the Lord. The Lord forbid, anſwer'd 
the doctor. | 
265. A gentleman, who had been a t traveller, 
would oftentimes talk fo ——— — wonderful 
things he had ſeen abroad, that a friend of his took no- 
tice. to Aim of his expoſing himſelf as he did to all com- 
panies, and aſk'd him the meaning of it? Why, ſays the 
traveller, I have got ſuch a habit of lying fince J have been 
abroad, that I really. hardly know when Llye, and when 
I ſpeak truth; and ſhould be very much oblig'd to you, 
if you would tread upon my 'toe at any time, when I am 
likely to give ry 8.2 too much liberty that way. His 
friend promis'd he would; and accordingly not long af- 
ter, being at a tavern with him and other company, when 
the traveller was, amongſt the other ſtrange things, given 
an account of a church he had ſeen in Italy, that was above 
two miles long, hg trod on his toe, juſt as one of the com- 
pany had aſk d, How broad that fame church might be? 
Oh, ſaid he, not above two feet. Upon which, the com- 
pany burſting into a loud laugh; Zownds, ſaid he, if you 
Bad not trod upon my toe, ſhould have made it as broad as it 


wa. 8 8 - 1 

266, A juſtice of peace ſeeing a parſon on a very ſtately 
horſe, riding between London and Hampſtead, faid to - 
ſome gentlemen who were with him, Do you ſee what a 
beautiful horſe that proud parſon has got? I'll banter 
him alittle. Door, ſaid he, you don't follow the example of 


your 

N really, Sir, reply'd the parſon, the king has made ſo many 
2 a 4.64 that an honeſt clergyman can bardh find one to ride, 
if he had amindtoit | 
267. A great deal of company being at dinner at a 
ntleman's houſe, where a filver ſpoon wag laid at the 


great maſter, who was humbly content to ride upon a 44. : 


de of every plate, one of the company watching for a 


convenient opportunity, as he thought, ſlid one of them 
into his pocket; but being obſerv'd more narrowly than he 
was aware of, the gentleman who ſat oppoſite to him, took 
up another, and ſtuck it in the button-hole of his boſom ; 
Me | 5 „ which 


1 Sence you have made it out 


1 evening, And what was he doing? Putting on 
and mantel to go fo the play, Sir, ſaid the footman. 
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which the maſter of the houſe perceiving, aſk'd him in 
good humour, What was his fancy for that? V7, ſaid he, 
thought every man was to have one, becauſe 1 Jaw that gen= 


L tleman, over againſt me, ou one into his pocket. 


268. The ducheſs of Newcaſtle, who wrote plays and | 


romances, in king Charles the Second's time, aik'd biſhop 


Wilkins, How ſhe could get up to the world in the moon, 


which he had diſcover'd; for as the journey mult needs be 
very long, there would be no poffibility of going through 


1 it, without reſting on the way? Ob, madam, ſaid the biſhop, 
Jour grace has built fo many caſtles in the air, that yon cannot 


| eventa place to bait at. „ N 

2569. An old man who had marry'd à young wife, com- 
lain'd to a friend, how unhappy he had always been: 

hen 7 was young, ſaid he, I went abroad for ævant of a 


1 evifes and now 1 am old, my wife goes abroad for <wunt of a 


270. A rich farmer's fon, who had been bred at the 
Univerſity, coming home to viſit his father. and mother, 


they being one night at ſupper on a couple of fowls, he 


told them, that by Logic and Arithmetic, he could prove 
thoſe two fowls to be three. Well, let us hear, ſaid the 
old man. Why this, cry'd the ſcholar, d one, and this. 
continu'd he, 7s ts, two and one, you knoWmake three. 
fo well, anſwer'd the old man, 
your mother ſhall bave the firfl fowl, I will have the fecond, and 


} the third you may keep to yourſelf for your great learning. . _ 


271. A young ſpark dining at a friend's houſe, and 
having promis'd a lady to meet her in the afternoon, but 


being oblig'd to ſtay and play at cards, he ſent his man 

| with an excuſe to the lady, and whiſper'd him that when 

he came back, he might deliver his anſwer before the com- 
_F pany aloud, as if he came from a gentleman : aceordingly 


away went his ſervant, and being call'd in on his return, 


Well, faid his maſter, was the gentleman at home? Ves 


Sir, anſwer'd the man. And what ſaid he? reply'd the 
maſter, That it was very well; for he was engag'd this 
15 B 


272. A gentleman who had a ſuit in Chancery, was 
call'd upon by his counſel to put in his anſwer, for fea 
of ineurring contempt. And why, ſaid the gentleman, is 
not my an:wer put in? How ſhould I draw your aniver, 
cry'd the lawyer, *till I know what you can fwear? Pix 
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the part of a gentlman, cud favear to it. 


e 
1 
grow a fat hog, and when I have ſo 


| her pig, her hog, and her huſband. 
274. Daniel Purcell, who was a Nonjuror, was telling 


a friend of his, when king George the firſt landed at | 


_ Greenwhich, that he had a full view of him. Then, ſaid 
I think I know him, but I can't (wear to him. 


275: An Engliſhman goin g into one of the French ordi- 1 


naries in Soho, and finding a large diſh of ſoup with about 


half a pound of mutton in the middle of it, began to pull F 
off his wig, his ſtock, and then his coat; at which one of | 
the monheurs, being much ſupriz'd, aſk d him what he 
was going to do? Why, monfieur, ſaid he, I mean to firip, | 
that I may fwim thro this ocea of porrage, to yon little iſland F 


| of mutt .n. 


* 


g | court. 


on your ſcruples reply'd the client, prithee, do your part 4 ö f 
a. lawyer, and draw a ſufficient er, and let me alone to d 


273. A country laſs with a pail of milk on her head 
going to market, was reckoning all the way, what the 
might make of it, This milk, ſaid ſhe, will bring me ſo 
much money, that money will buy, ſo many eggs, thoſe | 
555 ſo many chickens, and with the Fox's leave, thoſe Þ 
uckens will make me miſtreſs of a pig, and that pig may 

la that, I may buy a 
cow and calf: And then, ſays ſhe, comes a ſweetheart, 
perhaps a farmer; him I marry, and my neighbours will 
. Tay, How do you do, Such- a- one? and PII anſwer, 
Thank your neighbour, do you But may be my ſweet- *| 
heart may be a yeomam, and then it will be, How do you } 
do, Mrs. Such-a-ene? VIl ſay, Thank you. Oh? but ſuppoſe JF 
I ſhonid marry a gentleman ; then they'll ſay, Tour ſervant, 
madam, but then I'll toſs up my head, and ſay nothing. 

Upon the ſudden tranſport of this thought, and with the 

motion of her head, down came the milk, which put an Þ 
end at once to her fine ſcheme of her eggs, her chickens, F 


his friend, you know him by fight? Fes, reply'd Daniel, 


276. A counttyman driving an aſs by St. James's gate 
one day,which being dull and reſtif, he was forced to beat 
it very much; a gentleman coming out of the gate, chidF 

the fellow for uſing his beaſt ſo cruelly; Ob, dear, dir, ſaid 
the countryman, 7 am glad to find my 4% bas a friend a 


277. A lady perceiving her maid to be with child, aſk'd : 
her, Who was the father of it? Indeed, madam, ſaid ſhe, 
my maſter. And where did he get it? ſaid the lady. lay 


He was ſure he was touch'd 
and tripping himſelf, defired her to look if he had no 


Jam 
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your chamber, madam, anſwer'd the other, after you were 
one to bed. And why did not you cry out? ſaid the lady. 
Laden, madam, — the other, I made no nuje for fear of 
arvaking yours | | 5 
278. One Iriſhman meeting another, aſk'd, What was 
become of their old acquaintance Patrick Murphy? Arrah, 
now, dear honey, anſwer'd the other, poor Put'y wwas con- 


dem d tobe hang d; but he ſav'd hi life by dying in priſon. 


279. Another [riſhman, getting on a high mettled horſe, 
it ran away with him; upon which, one of his compa- 
nions called to him to ſtop him: Arrab, honey, cried he, 
how can I do that, ⁊uben I have got no ſpurs, 

280. An honeſt Welch carpenter, coming out of Car- 


diganſhire, got work in Briſtol, where in a few months, 
he had ſaved, beſides his expences, about Twelve Shillings, 


and with this prodigious ſum of money, returning into 
his own country, when he came upon Mile Hill, he look'd 
back on the town: 4h, poor Pri ſſtocu, ſaid he, if one or 
Nuo more of bur countrymen were to give hur ſuch anather ſha 


435 her has done, it would be poor Priſto to ind ed. | 


281. It being aſk d in company with my lord C—d; 


whether the piers of Weſtminſter-Bridge would be of 
| ſtone or wood, Ob, ſaid my lord, of fone 10 be ſure, for we 


have too many wooden piers (pe 


already at Weſtminſter. - 
282. When the 'late lor 


rs) 
L—ch—re and Ca—d—n 


3 had a rencounter in the Upper-Park, the firſt coming 


home to his lady, told her what had happened, and ſaid, 
by my lord C——0's word; 


wound or prick about him; upon which, the good lady, 
ſearching very diligently, told him, S /t lut one, and 
that wvas.a very /mall one, at the bottom of h 5 belly, 

283. One telling Charles XII. of Sweden, juſt before 
the battle of Narva, that the enemy was three to one; 
glad to har it, anſwered the king, for then there evil 
be enough to kill, enough to take priſoners, and enough to 1#2 


284. A poor ingeniÞus lad, who was a ſurvitor at Ox- 
ford, not having wherewithal to buy a new pair vi ſhoes, 
when his old ones were very bad, got them capp'd at the 


| toes, upon which being banter'd by ſome of his compa» ; 


nions. Why /'ould they not Le capi, ſaid he, 4 am fure they 
are FELLOWS, b ; = Fr . 
285. The ſtanders-by, to comfort a poor man, u ho 
5 85 bi WS 5 lay 
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lay on his death-bed, told him, He ſhould be carried to 
church by four very proper fellows : I thank ye, ſaid he, 
but I had much rather go by y UH. 
286. When poor Daniel Button died, one of his pun» 
ing cuſtomers being at his burial, and looking on the 
grave, cried out, This 7s a more laſting Button-hole, than 
any made ly a taylor. | | 
287. Oue aſking a painter how he could paint ſuch 
pretty faces in his pictures, and yet get ſuch homely chil- 
dren? Bec .uſe, ſaid he, I make the firſt by day light, and 
the other in the dark. „„ | 5 
288. A toping fellow was one night making his will 


cover his bottle; I will give, ſaid he, fifty pounds to five : | 


taveners, to drink to my memory when I am dead: ten 


pounds to the Salutation for courtiers ; ten pounds to the ; N ; 
Caſtle for ſoldiers ; ten pounds to the Mitre for parſons ; 'F 


ten pounds to the Horn for citizens; and ten pounds to 
the Devil for the lawyers, 


289. A gentleman calling for ſmall beer at another 


gentleman's table, finding it very hard, gave it the ſervant 


again without drinking. What, ſaid the maſter of the | 
houſe, __ like the beer? Jt is not to be found fault 
red the other, for one ſhould never ſpeak ill of the F 


au th, anſwe 
dead. 


- ry-making at a neighbour's houſe, ſaid one of the huſ- 


bands, It is reported, that all the men in our row are 
cuckolds but one: His wife ſoon after being a little 
thoughtful, What, makes you ſo ſad, my dear? ſaid her 
huſband, I hope you are not offended at what I ſaid ? No, 
replied ſhe, I am only confidering who that one can be in ur 


row that is not a cuckold. | 


291. A certain lord who had a termagant wife, and 
at the ſame time a chaplain who was a tolerable poet, F 
my lord defired him to write him a copy of verſes on a 
ſhrew. I cannot imagine, ſaid the pariſon, why your lord- F 


Ship ſtvuld wvant & copy, cube have ſo ggod gn original. 


202. A parſon in his ſermon having vehemently in- = 
veighed againſt uſury, and ſaid, That lending money WF 


- 290. Some men and their wives, who all liv'd in the Þ 
ſame ſtreet, and on the ſame fide of the way being mer- 


upon vſe was as great a fin as ²])jé murder; haviog. 


| ſome time after an occaſion to borrow twenty pounds 


himſelf, and coming to one of his pariſhioners with that 


intent; the other aiked him, If he would have him guil 


of 'F 
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of a crime he had ſpoke ſo much againſt, and lend out 
money upon uſe, No, faick the parſon, 1 would have you 


- lend it Gratis. Ay, 1 . the other, but in my opinion, if 
le lendiug money upon uſe be as bad as wilful murder, lending it 


gratis car be little better than Felo- de · ſe. 
293. A gentleman talking of his travels, a lady. in 


h company ſaid She had been a great deal farther, and feen 
l- more countries than he, Nay, then, madam, replied the 
»d {F gentleman, as travellers, ve may lie togetler by autbo- 
ri. | | | Wo | | 
ill F 294. One aſk'd his friend, Why he, being ſo proper a 
ve man himſelf, had married fo ſmall a wife. H, friend, 
en Afaid he, I thought you had known, that of all evi.s «ve ſhould 
he M0 che/ctbelaff.  _ Og 
s: 'F 295, A lady wes e dance, found fault with 
to dim, and ſaid, He ſtraddled too much. Ob, madam, re- 
3 2 the gallant, if you had that beteveen your legs that 7 
er | Have yon would ſtradale a great deal m:re, I dare far. 
mnt # 296. A gentleman ſpeaking of Peggy Yates, the famous 
he FF courtezan, who had always an abundance of fine cloaths, 
mit # Afaid, She was like a ſjuirrel, for he always covered ber back 
the with ber tail. ne | A ES 
2097. A gentleman threatening to go to law, was dif- 
the '# fuaded from it by his friends, who defired him to confer, 
er- for the law was chargeable: I don't care, replied rhe 
uſ- other, I will not conſider, I will go to law. Right, — 


are — has friend, for if you go to law, I am ſure you 4 
eis 88 bg 8 2 Go 
her 1 298. A man and his wife being in bed together, to- 
No, # wards morning, madam pretending to be much out of 
our order, deſired to lie on her huſband's fide; the good 
Iman, to humour her, came over, but made ſome ſhort ſtay 


and in the middle; about half an hour after, ſhe wanted to 
det, | come on her own fide of the bed again; the good 
na old man obliged the ſecond time! but, not content 
ord- with this, a little while after ſhe would needs change pla- 
ces again: How can it be, ſaid the huſband ? Why, can't 
in- you come the ſame way you did before? anſwered the 
ney wife. No, by my troth, replied he, I cid rather go five 
ring ies about. 8 1 5 
inds 299. One good houſewife, who was a notable woman 
that at turning and torturing her old rags, was recommending 
vilry her dyer to another, as an excellent fellow in his way: 
of That's impoſſible, ſaid the other, for J hear he is a great 


C3 drunkard, 
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drunkard, and beats his wife, and runs in every body's 


debt. What then, ſaid the firſt, he may never be the 


worſe dyer for all theſe things. No, anſwer'd the other, 


can-you imagine ſo bai a liver can die well. | 

300. A wench ſwearing a baſtarad child to a gen- 
tleman in the country, the juſtice having a reſpect 
for the gentleman's lady, took upon him to joke the 


gentleman, and aſk'd him, Why he would defile his 


marriage bed? There was no bed in the caſe, anſwered 
= gentleman, good Mr. Fufiice, for it was done in 4 
301. One wiſhed a young married man joy, for ſhe 
heard his wife was quick already, ſhe told him, Ay, ſaid 
he, quick z&ced, for I have been married but fix months aud 
fre was brought to- bed yefterday. | 
302. A certain lieutenant of a man of war, under the 


command of the late lord Torrington, having in the en- 1 ö 
gagement with the Spaniards in the Mediterranean, one of 


bis arms ſhot off within a few inches of his ſhoulder, while 
the ſurgeon was dreſſing it, could not forbear laughing; 


one ſtanding by, aſked him the reaſon, Ny, ſaid he, / 1 


cannot help thinking of a wviſh that I have often made, a cer- 
tain part about we was as long as my arm, and niw I believe it 
is three or four inches long r. 


303. A poor fellow, who growing rich on a ſudden, | 


from a very mean and beggarly condition, and taking 
great ſtate upon him, was met one day by one of his poor 
acquaintance, who accoſted him in a very humble man- 
ner, but having no notice taken of him, cried out, Nay, 
it is xo great wondir that y.u ftould not know me, when you 
bave forgot yourſelf; 5 

Jog. A country follow getting into a gentleman's or- 
chard one night, with the deſign of robbing a mulberry- 
tree, had not been long in it, befure one of the men and 
one of the maids came juſt under the place where he was, 


which made him lay as inug as he could, till the buſinets | 
they came about was over; when the chambermaid be- 


gan to give vent to thoſe fears which the fury of her ap- 


petite would nat admit into her thoughts before. Lord, | 
John, ſaid ſhe, now you have had your filthy will, what 

if I ſhould prove with child, who will take care of it? 
There is one above, replied John, I hope will provide for 
it, 4s obeve ſo, faid the countryman, bus 1'd dave you to "i 
| | : 1 de, 1 4 


»- 
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„ wo, that if I provide for any body's balards, it ſhall be for 
he | 0» of my own beget ing. 3 
1 306. Marens Livius, who was governor of Tarentum 


> | when Hannibal took it, being envious to ſee fo much ho- 
FD nour done to Fabius Maximus, ſaid one day in open ſe- 
. nate, That it was himſelf, not Fabius Maximus, that 
bo was the cauſe of re-taking the city of Tarentum, Fabius 


| faid ſmilingly, Ind:ed thou ſpeadſi truh, for bad. then not 
ed | | IA it, I ſhould nevcr Jae re: aken its 4 
1 306. One aſking another which way a man might uſe 


® }F tobacco to have any benefit from it: Ry /etting up a ſhop to 

2 fell it, ſaid he, for certain'y there 5 no profit to be bad from it 

id xy other way. | ET 

4 ) , 397+ The ſame wag, an arch one to be ſure, ſaid tay- 
I tors were like woodcocks, for they got their ſuſtenance by 

be their long Billig. . LE 

= 1 308. Ben Johnſon being one night at the Devil tavern, 

of there was a countcy | 027 ayes in the company, who in- 

le BN terrupted all other diſcourſe, with an account of his land 


and tenements; at laſt Ben, unable to bear it longer, 
7 fſaid to him, What fignifies your dirt and your clods to 
ua? where you have one acre of land 1 have ten acres of 


7 * <P 8 

= wit. Have you /p, ſaid the countryman, good Mr. Wiſe- 

0 | acre ? This unexpedted repartee from the clown, ſtruck 

n. Ben quite mute for a time: Why, how now, Ben, ſaid 
>... 2 


; dne of the company, you feem to be quite flung ? I never. 
> | weſo prickt'd by a bobanil before, replied he. „ 

= 300 A taylor ſent his bill to a lawyer for money: 
% FF the lawyer 


r bid the boy tell bis maſter, that he was not 
running away, but very buſy at that time. The boy 


comes again, and tells him he muſt needs have the mo- 
r. ff vey. Did'ſt tell thy maſter, faid the lawyer, that I was 
I not running away? Yes, fir, anſwer d the boy, but he 
j# bade me tell you bat he was. = 55 
—_ 310. A cettain ancient dutcheſs having had a preſent 
i & - made to her of a fine ſtallion, going the next day into 
e ber ſtable- yard, ordered him to be brought out for her 
Y to ſee, and then would needs have a mare brought to 
5 him: the groom aſking her which ? Old Beſs, ſaid ſhes 
* Lord, madam, anſwer'd the groom, that will be to little 


b : purpoſe; Qld Beſs is too old to be with foal. No mat- 


I ter for that, cry'd ſhe, it will 197 the poor. old crea 


ture, - 25 


- 
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By this you may gueſs what her grace thought a re- | 


Sreſoment for a paor old creature, 

311. A ſmart fellow thinking to ſhew his wit one 
night at the tavern, called to the drawer, Here, Mer- 
cury, ſaid he, take away this bottle full of emptyueſs. 
Said one of the company, Do you /peak that, Fack, of your 

own head. | 
312. An extravagant young fellow, rallying a frugal 
country ſqire, who had a good eſtate, and ſpent but little 
of it, ſaid, among other things, Pll warrant you that 


plate button'd ſuit was your great grand-father's. Tes, 4 


laid the other, and I have my great grand-father”s lands too. 

313. A gentleman having ſent for his carpenter's ſer- 
vant to knock a nail or two 1n his ſtudy, the fellow, af- 
ter he had done, ſcratched his ears, and ſaid, He hoped 
the gentleman would give him ſomething to make him 


drink. Make you drink? ſays the gentleman, there's a i 
Pickle herring for you, and if that won't make you drink ['ll 


| give you another. 


314. A young gentleman having got his neighbour's = | 


maid with child, the maſter, a grave man, came to ex- 


; poſtulate with him about it, Lord, Sir, ſaid he, I won- } 


der how. you could do ſo: Priehee, where is the wonder, 
taid the other, if fe had got me with child, you might have 
wender d indred. 1 3 IN 
31. Alphonſo, Ting of Naples, ſent a Moor, who 
had been his captive a long time, to Barbary, with a con- 
kderable ſum ot money to purchaſe horſes, and to return 
by ſuch a time. There was about the king, à buffoon, 
or jeſter, who had a table book, wherein he uſed to re- 


| 1 any remarkable abſurdity that happened at court. 


he day the Moor was diſpatch'd to Barbary, the ſaid 
jeſter waiting on the king ar ſupper, the king called for 
1is table-book; in which the jeſter kept a regular jour- 
nal of abſurdities. The king took the book, and read, 


How Alphonſo, king of Naples, had ſent Beltram the 1 


Moor, who had been a long time his ones, to Moroc- 
'co, his own county, with ſo many thouſand crowns to 
buy horſes. The king turn'd to the jeſter, and af*d, 
| Why he inſerted that? Becauſe, ſaid he, I think he will 
never come back to be a priſoner again; and fo you have 
Joſt both man and money: But, if he does come, ſays 
the king, then your jeſt is marr'd ; No, Sir, replies t 
ä | 2 uffoon, 


nis wallet by a wood 
ſoonor had he faid grace, but tree wolves came about 
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Buffoon, for if he ſhould return, I will blot out your name, 
| and put in his for a fool. N 


316. A ſharper of the town ſeeing a country gentleman 
fit alone at an inn, and thinking ſomething might be made 
of him, he went and fat near him, and took the liberty 
to drink to him. Having thus introduced himſelf, he 
called for a paper ef tobacco, and ſaid do you ſmoke, Sir? 
Yes, ſays the gentleman, very gravely, any one that has a 
defign upon me. 

317. A certain country farmer was obſerved never to 
be in a good humour when he was hungry: for this rea- 
fon, his wife was fain carefully to watch the time of his 
coming home, and always have dinner ready on the ta- 
ble; one day he ſurpriz'd her, and ſhe had only time to 


. ſet a meſs of broth ready for him; who ſoon, according 


to cuſtom, began to open his pipes, and maundering over 
his broth, forgetting what he was about, burnt his mouth 
to ſome purpoſe, The good wife ſeeing him in that fput- 
tering condition, comforted him as follows: See <vbat it 


, now, had yon kept your breath to cool your po;tage, you had 
FF mot burnt your mouth, Fohn, 1 5 


318. The ſame woman taking up dinner once upon a 
Sunday, it happened that the liquotiſh plough boy, who 
lay nnder a ſtrong and violent temptation, pinch'd off the 
eorner of a plumb dumpling ; which his dame eſpying, 


S ina great rage, laid the wooden ladle over his pate, ſay- 


ing, Can't you flay, firrah, tell your betters are ſeru'd before 


|. you? The boy clapping his hand to his head, and ſeeing 
tte blood come, is very Bard, ſiid he. & it is, frrab, 


ſaid ſhe, or it had not broke my ladlt. 
319. Three gentlemen being at a tavern, whoſe names 


} were Moore, Strange, and y gb: Said the laſt, there 


is but one cuckold in company, and that is Strange - Yes, 
anſwered Strange, there is one Moore: Ay, ſaid Moore, 


bye 


320. A Scotch bag-piper travelling to Ireland, open'd 
fe, and fat down to 3 no 


him. To one he threw bread, to another meat, till his 


provender was all gone—At length he took up his bag- 
pipes, and began to play, at which the wolves ran away. 
bie deel ſau me, ſaid Saw ney, an I had keen'd you lca'd muſic 
Ja weel, you ſhould have haen it before dinner, 55 


321. Metullus Nepos, aſking Cicero, the Roman ori- | 


colt. | 


* 
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tor, in a ſcoffing manner, Who was his father? Cicers 
| replied, Thy mother has made that queſtion harder for thee to 
anſWer. i | . 3 . ö 
322. The arch duke of Auſtria having been forced to 
raiſe the ſiege of a town called Grave, in Holland, and to 
retreat privately in the night; Queen Elizabeth ſaid to 
his ſecretary here, — M bat, your maſter is riſen from the || 
grave without ſound of trumpet. 5 1 
323. Soon after the death of a great officer, who was F 
zudged to have been no great advancer of the king's af]! 
fairs; the king ſaid to his ſolicitor Bacon, who was kinſ- }F pu 
man to that lord: Now, Bacon, tell me truly, what ſay are 
vou of your coulin ? Mr. Bacon anſwer'd, fince your ma- 
Jelly charges me to ſpeak, I will deal plaiuly with you, 


and give you ſuch a character of him, as though I was to 

write his ſtory. I do think he was no fit councellor to 
have made your affairs better, yet he was fit to have kept F thi 
them from growing worſe. O' my ſoul, quoth the king, F 1 
in the firft thou ſpeal*ft like @ true man; and in the latter like a for 
kinſman _ | S Hh 
324. The ſame king, in one of his progreſſes aſk'd, F 
How far it was to ſuch a town? They told him fix miles en 
and a half. He alighted out of his coach, and went un- re 
der the ſhoulder of one of the led horſes. . When ſome ne 
aſa'd his majeſty what he meant? 7 muff Halt, ſays he, [de 
for yonder town is , and flies me. | in 


| 7 5. Lawyers and chambermaids, laid a wicked young 1 N, 
fellow, are like Balaam's aſs, they never /peat, unleſs they | - 


8 "il fee an cngel. | 1 1 he 
| 326. One being at his wife's funeral, and the bearers. th, 
going pretty quick along, he cry'd out to them, Don't be 


go ſo faſt, what netd cue make a toil of a pleaſure? » 
327. A country *ſquire being in company with his miſ- _ 
treſs, and wanting his ſervant, cry'd out, Where is this 
blockhead? Vos your boulders, ſaid the lady. 1 
328. A philoſopher being aſk'd, Why learned men fre- 
1 ig rich men's houſes, but rich men ſeldom viſited, F 
the learned, anſwered, That the firfl know what they want, 
but the latter do not. 5 | 27 
3829. Among the articles exibited to king Henry by the 
Iriſh, againſt the earl of Kildare, the laſt concluded thus: 
Aud finally, all Ireland cannot rule the carl. Then, ſaid F 
the king, The earl ſball rale all Ircland ; And ſo made him 


330. Some | | 


deputy. * 


- 
* 
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F 330. Some divines make uſe of their father's and coun - 


cils, as beaus do of their canes, not for ſupport or de- 
fence, but mere ſhow and ornament. Is not one good. 


to argument worth a thouſand citations? To quote St. Gre - 
to F gory, St. Auſtin, or any rubic Saint, to prove any ſuch 
to F. important truth as this ; That wirtue is commendable, and 
the | all exceſs to be avoided, is like ſending for the ſherif to come 
I with his poſſe conmmitatus, to diſperſe a few boys that are 
as F robbing anorchard. | SP; . 
af- I 2331. Plutarch uſed to ſay of men of ſmall capacities 
nſ- F put iato great places, like ftatues ſet upon great pillars, 
ay are made to appear the leſs by their advancement. = 
a F 332. A, young fellow being told that his miſtreſs was ' 
us married; to convince him of it, the young gentleman 
to who told him, ſaid, he had ſeen the bride and bride- 
to | groom, Prithee, ſaid the forſaxzen. ſwain, do not call 
Pt them by thoſe names; I cannot bear to her them. —Shall 
18> I call them dog and cat? anſwer'd the other. Ob, no, 
ea | for heaven's ſake, replied the firſt, that ſounds ten times mere 
„ I Hike man and wift than f other. „ : 
'd, } 333. A ſea officer, who, for his courage in a former 
les engagement, where he had loſt his leg, had been prefer- 
n- 4 red to the command of a good ſhip; in the heat of the 
me 1 next engagement, a cannon-ball took of his wooden 
ne, F deputy, ſo that he fell upon the deck; A ſeaman think, 
ing he had been freſh wounded,. called out for a ſurgeons 
ng f No, xo, ſaid the captain, the carpenter will do. p 
bey | 334. A gentleman ſaying he had bought the ſtockings 


be had on, in Wales. Really Sir, anſwer' d 3nother,. £ 
ern 1 —_— ſos. for they ſeem to. be Well-choſe, i, e. Welch-- 
hole. 


.. 3 335. A nobleman, in a certain king's reign, being ap- 

pointed groom of the ſtole, his majeſty took notice to him 
his | of the odd ſort of perukes he uſed to wear, and deſir'd 

that he would now get ſomething that was graver, and 


re- | more ſuitable to his age, and the high office he had con- 
ted ferred on him. The next Sunday his lordſhip appeared 
my at court in a very deſcent peruke, which being obſerved 


by another nobleman, famous for the art of punning, he 


the | | came up to him, and told him, T! at he con obliged to alter 
18: $ +Sislocks now le had got the key, * . 


S an 


. The Groom of the Stole wears a golden b y, tiedewith a 


blue ribbon, at his left pocket. : : 3 


* 
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336. The late Sir Robert Henley, having received a 3: 
commiſſion, conſtituting him captain of the Eleanor fire- to h 
ip, was the ſame evening paſling home to his lodgings, in, 


when a fine madam meeting him in the ſtreet, earne * F faid 


intreated the favour of a glais of wine; the baronet curi-] No, 
ing her for a filly whore, ſaid, He was well content with | vill 
one fireſhip in one day. 2 uin 
337. A gentleman named Ball being about to purchaſe  _ 3 
a cornetcy in a regiment of horſe, was preſented to the bad 
cononel for approbation, who being a nobleman, declared | aſl 


he did not like the name, and would have no Balls in his * 
regiment: Nor powder neither, ſaid the gentleman, if your | 
brd/hip cou d be p it. ; . | 4 
| tf Two Iriſhmen having travelled on foot from 
Cheſter to Barnet, were confoundedly tired and fatigued 


with their journey; and the more ſo, when they were F fuc 

told they had ftill about ten miles to London. By my | be 
foul and St, Patrick, cries one of them, it is but five miles }F 4 / 
Frere, let's ten walk on. ; 5 
339. Young fellows, ſaid a mettled girl, are generally : 

in the wrong, ſo very impudent that they are nauſeous, or 1 WO 

fo modeft that they are uſeleſs. „ 
340. Married women, ſaid one, uſually ſhew all their } 4 


modeſty the firſt-day, as married men ſhew all their love 


the firit night. > 
341. For a king to engage his people in a war, to carry _ 
off every little humour in the ſtate, is like a phykhcian's. lea 
ord. ring his patient to be flux'd for a pimple. . 
342. A country fellow being ſent to a notorious bawdy- I the 


houſe, formerly in Saliſbury- court, and having rememberd 
to forget his errand, when he came into the neighbour- 
- hood, he ſaid, He wanted a Bedfordſhire woman, but had 
forgot her pame.—Forgot her name? ſaid one, then who 
the devil ſhould tell you any thing of her? Now you 
name the devil, ſaid the fellow, you have brought it into 
my head: it is the fign of the angel. Nay, anſwered, 
4 or, if zan had named the devil at firft we bad ſent you 
343. A certain Lord would fain have perſuaded a de- 


pendant on his lordſhip to marry his caſt-off miſtreſs, For 
though, ſays he, ſhe has been a little uſed, when ſhe has |} #4 


got a good huſband ſhe may turn. Ay, but, my Lord, 
replied the other, /e bas bcen ſo much uſed, that IJ. fear h 


s 2 
» 4 
„ . 


* o 
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344. An amorous young fellow, who deſign'd a favour 
to his neighbour's wife, the chambermaid came running 
in, and told them her maſter was at the door, Sdeath, 
ſaid the lover, can't I get through the parlour window? 
No, no, replied the girl, there are ſome iron bars; but if you 
qvill run up three pair of fairs, you may jamp out of the garret 
qvindow eaſy enough, . | 2 | 2 
345. Mr. Pope, being at dinner with a noble duke, 
had his own ſervant in livery waiting on him: The duke 
aſk'd him, Why he, that eat moſily at other people's tables, 
ſhould be ſuch a fool as to keep a fellow 1n livery only to 
laugh at him? Tis true, anſwer'd the poet, be kept but one 
to laugh at him”; but his grace had the honour to keep a dozen. 
346. An Iriſh feilow, vaunting of his birth and family, 
aHrmed, That when he came firſt to England, he made 
ſuch a figure, that the bells rang through all the towns 
he paſſed to Lendon : Ay, faid a gentleman in company, 
T ſuppoſe that was becayſe you came up in a waggon with a bell 
team. | | 
347. One meeting an old acquaintance, whom the 
world had frown'd upon a little, aſk'd him, Where he 


lived? Where 7 live, ſaid he, I don't know, but 1 flarve 
4 &down towards Mapping and that way. 5 


348. Two country attornies overtaking a waggoner 
on the road, and thinking to break a joke upon him, 
aſk'd him, Why his fore hotſe was fo fat and ho reſt ſo 
lean ? The waggoner knowing them to be limbs of the 
law, anſwer'd them, That bis fore horſe was his lawyer, and - 
the reft were his clients. es | 

349. An old bawd being carried before juſtice M—sg, 
for keeping a diſorderly houſe, ſtongly denied all that 
was charged upon her: Houſewife ! houſewife! ſaid the 


| Juſtice, how have you the aſſurance to deny it; you do 
keep a bawdy houſe, and I will maintain it. Mill u 


replyed the old lady, the Lord Bleſs you ] I akvays beard os 
were a kind hearted gentleman. 5 „ 
350. At a cauſe tried at the King's Bench bar, a witneſs 
was produced who had a very red noſe, and one of the 
counſel, a good impudent fellow, being defirous to put 
him out of countenance, called out to him, after he was 


ſworn, Well, let's hear what you have to ſay with your 
copper noſe ; Why Sir, ſail he, by the Oath I have talen, 1. 


would not exchange my copper noſe for your brazen face. 
351. A tleman in the country who had three daugh- 
| NO Ro oe d, 
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ters, diſcourſing one evening on rural affairs, and the ha- 
ture of vegetation, aſk'd one of his daughters what plant 
ar herb ſhe thought grew the faſteſl ? The young lady re- 
glied, aſparagus. Then he aſk'd the ſecond, ſhe anſwer'd, 
a pompion Or gourd: And when the ſame queſtion was put 


to the youn felt. ſhe replied, The pommel of a ſaddle ; which 
very much ſurp 


Why, ſaid ſhe, when I was one day riding behind our 
John, and the ways being ſo rough that I was afraid I 


ſhould fall off, he cry'd,, M/s put your hand round my au 


and lay hold of the pommel of the ſaddle ; and I am ſure, papa, 
when I firſt took hold of it, it was not much bigger than 


my finger, and in leſs than a minute, it was thicker than | 


my wriſt. i 

352. A gentleman having received ſome abuſe, in paſ- 
ſing through one of the Inns of Chancery, from fome of 
the impudent clerks, he was adviſed to complain to the 
Principal, which he did accordingly ; and coming be- 


fore him, accoſted him in the following manner; 7 have [ 
been gro/ly abuſed here by ſome of the raſcals of this houſe, and 
under ſ{axding you are the principal, 7 am come to acquaint you 


with it. | = 
353- An old roundhead in Oliver's time, complaining 
of ſome heavy rain that fell, ſaid a cavalier, ſtanding by, 


Wheat unreaſonable fellows you roundbeads are, who will neither | 


be pleaſed when God rains, nor when the king reigns. 
354. An old cavalier told a you rumper, that he ſaw 
his maſter Oliver hanged, and he ſtunk damnably. Ay, 


faid the laſt, no doubt but he funk after he had been dead jo 
eng, but hexwonld have made you flink if he had been alive. 


355. A young curate, with M I= than wit, or 
learning, being aſk'd in company, How he came to take 
it into his head to enter into the miniſtry of the church? 
Becauſe, faid he, the Lord had need of me. That may be 


reply'd a gentleman preſent, for I have often read that ah ; f 


Lord had need of an ai. 1 Ci og : 
356. A very ignorant, but very foppiſh young fellow 
going into a bookſeller's ſhop with a relation, who went 
Sieber to buy ſomething he wanted, ſeeing his coufin look 
into a particular book, and ſmile, aſk'd him, What there 


| was in that book that made him ſmile ? Why, anſwer'd 


the other, this book is dedicated to you, couſin Jack: Is 
it {0? ſaid he, pray let me ſee it, for I never knew before 


rizing the old gentleman, he defired to 
know what ſhe meant, and how ſhe could make it out? } 


that 
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la that I had ſuch an honour done to me: Upon which, 


nt {FF takingit into his hands, he found it to be Perkin's Cate- 
es {| chiſm, dedicated to all ignorant perſons. 
„ 357. There was a ſhort time when Mr. Handel, not- 
mt | withſtanding his merit, was deſerted, and his opera at the 
ch Hay-Market neglected almoſt by every body but his m—y, 
to for that of Porpora at Lincoln's-Inn-Fields ; at this time 
t? | another nobleman aſking the earl of C>—d if he would. 
ur {| go one night to the opera? My lord aſK'd, Which? Oh, 
11 I to that in the Hay-Market, anſwer'd the other. No, 5 
ft | Yord, ſaid the earl, I baue no occaſion for a pri vate audience 
a, of his m——y to-night. 3 
8 i 358. Some ſcholars, on a time, going to ſteal vonies, 
an {} Þy the wy + they warn'd a novice amongeſt them to make 
no ndiſe, for fear of ſpoiling their game: But he no ſooner 
af. eſpy'd ſome, but he cry'd out aloud, Ecce connicult multi, 
of 1 Whereupon the conies ran with all ſpeed into their bur- 
he {| rows; upon which his fellows chiding him; Who-the devil, 
ee ſays he, would have thought that the contes under flood Latin ? 
me 359. A fellow and a wench being taken in comical cir= _ 
a cumſtances in a pound, and brought before a juſtice f 
ou peace; but both avering their innocence, the juſtice call'd 
I the wench aſide, and promis'd her, if ſhe would confeſs, 
ng me ſhould go free for that fact; upon which the ond 
y, | the truth, and the fellow was ſent to priſon : But upon 


taking her leave, the juſtice call'd. the wench back again,, 
and aſk'd her, What the fellow gave her? If it pleaſe 


W our worſhip, ſaid ſhe, Half a crown. Truly woman, an- 
"— wer'd he, does not pleaſe me; and though for the fa you 
8 have confeſs d, I have accquitied you, as I promis d; yet I muſt 
7 commit you for ſuch extortion, as taking half a crown in the 
da 1 "I One was joaking with a lawyer for tarrying ſalong 
> from his wife upon the circuit, ſaying, in his ablence ſhe 
he might want due benevolence: I ſhall give her uſe for that, 
e | anfſwer'd the lawyer, at my return; and put the caſe any 
one ow'd you fifty pounds, wou'd you not rather have it 
in a Jump, than dlling by ſhilling ? 7: 7s true, reply'd the 
nt I other, u profile would; but it would wex you if your wife 
ok l ſhould want a ſhilling in your abſerice, aud be forced to bore 
| 2 | „ 
24 a 361. A drunken fellow having ſold all his goods to 
1 J maintain himſelf at his pot, except his feather bed, at laſt 
re made away with that too: when being reprov'd abr it by 


at ſome 
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ſome of his friends; Why, ſaid he, Ian very well, ett 
God, and woby fbould I heed my bed. --— 


302. An old lady meeting a Cambridge man, aſk'd ö 


him, How her nephew behav'd himſelf? Truly, madam, 
fays he, he's a brave fellow, and fticks cloſe to Catharine _ 


Hall*. I wow, ſaid ſhe, frar'd as much, be was aus 


hankering afier the cuenches from a boy, 

363. A gentleman being arreſted for a pretty large ſum 
of money, ſent to an acquaintance, who had often profeſs'd 
2 = friendſhip for him, to beg he would bail him ; the 

other told him, That he had promis'd never to be bail for 


any-body; but with much kindneſs ſaid, TI tell yen what F 
Jon may do, you may get ſomebody elſe if you can. 


364. In a town where there had been a remarkable 
flaughter of maidenheads, and as great a propagation of 
horns, by a ſmall body of red coa's, which had been quar- 
ter'd there; one was faying. That he wonder'd why the 
women were ſo fond of ſoldiers I Phoo, ſays another, I don't 


wonder at it; the gentlemen in red, and their bretheren in 


black, have, for many ages been in poſſeſſion of the ſex; 
the latter, upon the account of their ſecrecy, and the other 
from the heroic performances they may expect from them 
In fine, adds he, women are like mackarel, bait but a hook with 

à piece of ſcarlet cloth, and you —_ take them, 
366. When king Charles the firſt was in great anxiety 
about figning the warrant for the earl of Strafford's execu- 
tion, ſaying, It was next to death to part with fo able a 
miniſter, and ſo loyal a ſubject; a certain favourite of the 
king's ſtanding by. ſoon reſolv'd his majeſty, by _— 
him, That in ſuch an exigence, a man had better part with 

Bis crutch than bis leg. 

366. Some rattling young fellows from London putting 
into a country inn, ſeeing a plain rough hewn farmer 
there; ſays one of them, You ſhall ſee me dumb-found 
that countryman:—So coming up to him, he gives his hat 
a twirl round, ſaying, there's half @ crown for you, coun» 
an. The former, after recovering a little from his 

5 — reared his oaken towel, and ſurveying him ve 
Tavely, gave him two very handſome drubs on the ſhoul- 
= laying, I thank you for your kindneſs, friend, there's two 


Hilling, of 'your money again. 
pH | 1 =» 


| '* The wane of @ cog is that waiver fit. ALS 
rA piece of red cloth, is the common bait for Mackrarch 
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367. One of the aforeſaid rattling blades having been 


onde a little kick'd for his impertinence, demanded of his 

benefactor, with a bluff face, whether he was in earneſt, 
or not ? Yes, faith, ſaid the other, in very good earneſt, 

laying his hand on his ſword.— Say yon ſo, reply'd he, Pm 
glad of that with all my heart, for 1 don't like ſuch jeſts. 

368. A poet going over Lincoln's Inn-Fields, one, who 

1 bee to be a poor maim'd ſoldier, begg'd his charity 


he poet aſk'd him by what authority he went a begging? 


| I have a licence for it, anſwer'd the ſoldier. Licence, 
F ſaid the poet; lice thou may'ft bau, but ſenſe thou can f 
+ Save none, to beg of a poet. | 


369. At the maſquerade in the Hay-Market, one oy 
6 


pearing in the habit of a biſhop, another, for the je 

F ſake, bow'd his knee to aſk a blen 

his hand on his head, very demurely ſaid, Prither riſe there's 
nothing in't indeed, friend. 


g. The former layin 


370. A certain humorous old knight nam'd Sir Sam 


ſon, thinking to recommend himſelf to the favour of a 
fine lady, in the way of marriage, ſaid in the concluſion 
of his compliments, Oh! madam, we Samp/ons were ſtrong 
dogs from the beginning. Take care Sir Sampſon, re- 
ply'd the young lady, remember the ftronge of your name 


pulled an old houſe over his head, 
371. Aparſon thinking to banter an honeſt Quaker,aſk'd 


bim, Where his religion was before George Fox's time? 
F Where thine was, ſays the Quaker, before Harry Tudor's 
time. Now thou haſt been free with me, added the Qua- 
ker, prithee let me aſk thee a queſtion, —Where was Ja- 
cob going when he was turn'd of ten years of age? canſt 
thou tell that? No, ſaid the parſon, nor you neither, I be- 
lieve. Yes, I can, reply'd the Quaker, be vas going into 
U eleventh year ; was he not? 


372. A merchant in London, having bought a p ty 


eſtate in Surry and afterwards two or three more fields ad- 
F joining to it, a perſon ſpeaking of his purchaſe to a friend, 
F ſaid, he did. not think Mr. Such-a-one had been in circum- 
ſtances to make ſo large a purchaſe. O! dear, faid the 
bother, you don't know how confiderable a man he is; w 

F fince he bought that eſtate in Surry, he has bought Moor 
A 3 felds. That mu ſ{ bea great haſe, indeed, re y'd the other, * 
373. The old earl of 6d, one of the moſt face- 


tious men of his time, being once in waiting at court, 


ö made an excuſe one morning to leave the king, 3 
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his majeſty he would be back to wait on him before 12 4 
o'clock, there being great occaſion for his attendance, | 


The king had enquir'd for him ſeveral times, his Lord - 


ſhip having exceeded his time: at length he came. and 
going to the clock in the drawing-room, heard it ſtrike F 
one; at which, being a little enrag'd, he up with his 
cane, and broke the glaſs of the clock. The king aſk'd | 
him afterwards, What made him break the clock? I am 
fſure, ſays my Lord, your majeſty won't be angry when 

8 aid the king, what was it? h, ; 


du hear: Prithee, 


374. Emilia, ſays one, give her her due, has the beſt I 
reputation of any one young women in town, who has 


geclin 
do cor 
| was c 
a litt] 


beauty enough to provoke detraction; I grant you, replies; 


another, her virtue and diſcretion are ſufficient to _ her 4+ 
| ow: | 
a huſband, ſays the former. Yes, a huſband, anſwer'd the- 
other. I have known many a woman make a difficulty of | 
| loſing a maidenhead, wha bave made none afterwards of making' | 

4 cuckold, | 1 


from being corrupted by any thing but a huſband. 


375. A perſon having been put to great ſhifts to get 
2 to ſupport his credit x; ſome of his creditors at 
length ſent him word, that they would give him trouble. 
Pox, ſays be, I have had trouble enough to borrow the money,, 


and bau not need to be troubled ta pay it again. 
wit 


good wife recovering, aſł d for her ſow, and being told the 


then the devil, for one may 


call upon him mventy t mes to t 


fow, and he fetch'd ber immediately. 


377. Queen Elizabeth ſeeing a gentleman in her gar- 
den, who had not felt the effect of her favours io ſoon aas 
be expected, looking out of her window, ſaid to him in 
Italian, What does 4 man think , Sir Edward, when he | 


76. A country woman being fick, bequrath'd her fow . 
pig to the parſon, who thinking ſhe would hardly re- 
cover, came ſoon after, and took the ſoẽw away. The 


n ſhe had left it to, came when ſhe was very bad, and 4 
d taken her away. Bleſs xs, ſays ſhe, the par /on it wore 1 


one before hell do it; but I did but once b:d the parſon take my 1 8 


thinks of nothing ? After a little pauſe, be anſwer'd, He | 


 » thinks, madam, of a woman's promiſe. The queen ſhrunk * ; 
in her head, but was heard to ſay, Well, Sir Edward, 1 
| — confute you : Anger makes dull men <uitty, but it tens 


poor. * 
218. A lady whoſe beauty was very much upon the 


decline, 


4 
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; 4 ſuitars: Well, ſays one of them, you may talk of this 
great man, and that great man, of this Lord, and t'other 


tables. 
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decline, having ſent her picture to a gentleman that was 


to come a wooing to her, bid her chambermaid, when ſhe 
vas coming to dreſs her, take care in repairing her decays 
F alittle, or ſhe ſhould not look like her picture. I war- 
rant you, madam, ſays ſhe, laying on the Bavarian red, @ 
ÞF little art once made ycur picture like you, now a little of the ſame 
art. /hall make you like your piflure ; your picture mut fit to you. 

1 379. A beautiful young lady, but extremely fanciful 

and hu 


morous, being on the point of reſigning herſelf 


into the arms of her lover, began to enter on the conditi- 
ons that ſhe expected ſhould be obſerv'd after the articles 
were ſign'd and executed. Among the reſt, ſays ſhe, po» 
F fitively, I will lie in bed as long as I pleaſe in the morn- 
ing: With all my heart, madam, ſays he, provided I may get 
e <when I pleaſe. ; 


coughing. Lord, ſays ſhe, I have got ſuch a cald I can 


| |  bardly ſpeak. Nay, as to that, ſays he, I don't care how 
F foſtly you ſpeak, Don't tell me of ſpeaking ſoftly, ſays ſhe, 


let me have my money, or I'll take the law of yon. — Da, 


380. A termagant ſempſtreſs coming to dun a young | 

fellow at his lodgings, where he was terribly afraid to 
$ have his landlady hear; ſhe began to open her quail pipes 
nit a great rate, but was preſently ſeized with a fit of 


ſays he, then you'll be fore d to bold yur tongue, for the d 


| - allows no body to ſcold in their own cauſe. 


381. One who had marry'd a light-heel'd wife, inſtead 


of an innocent country girl, which he took her for, was 
ſeverely rally'd, upon the diſcovery, by his acquaintance. 
Among the reſt, a young lady having been very fevere 
with him, he call'd to her lover, who was preſent, * . 
Sir, take off your waſp, I'll have a fly-flap elſe,—Z7 os 

bave occ n for it, ſays the, your wife has becn blown wpons 

382. Some perſons talking of a fine lady that had many 


night; but I know a fellow without a foot of eſtate, 
that will carry her before them all. Pho, damme, that's 


F #p2ſible, ſays another, anleſi you mean her coachman, 


333. A woman may learn one uſeful hint from the 
game of back gammon, which is, not to take up her man 
till the is ſure of binding him — Had poor X — d 


thought of this, when the had once gain'd her point, ſhe, 
would never afterwards have made ſuch a blot in her 


384. 
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F Fecomr 


384. Count Gondemar, the Spaniſh ambaſſador here, kers Al 
in Queen Elizabeth's time, ſent a compliment to the Lord has no 

St. Alban's, whom he liv'd in no good terms with, wiſh- by a li 
ing him a merry Eaſter. My Lord thank'd the meflenger, # 4 93 
and faid, he could not requite the count better than by Þ . he 
wiſhing him a good — 3 ſelf in 
385. A certain Philoſopher, when he ſaw men in a hur- I nature 
ry to finiſh any matter, uſed to ſay, Stay a little, that wel Rathe 
may make an end the ſooner. | 


386. Sir Francis Bacon was wont to ſay of a pa monate wm 


man, who ſuppreſs'd his anger, that he thought worſe than 


he ſpoke; and of an angry man, that would vent his paſ- 3 = 
fion in words, That he ſpoke worſe than he thought. cation 
387. The ſame gentleman us'd to ſay, that power in an one i 


ill man, was like the power of a witch, he could do harm, 
but no good; as the magicians, ſays he, could turn water 
into blood, but could not turn blood into water again. 
388. He was likewiſe wont to commend much the ad- 
vice of a plain old man at Buxton, who ſold brooms. A 
proud lazy young fellow came to him for a beeſom upon 'F- 
pany whom the old man ſaid, Friend, haft thou 7 =; Fe 
ney? Borrow of thy back and of thy belly, they'll never aſk thee 
or t, 1 fel be homine thee 6. ty fog * ; = =. 
389. When recruits were raiſing for the late wars, a 
ſerjeant told his captain, that he had got him a very ex- 
traordinary man: Ay, ſays the captain, prithee what's 
he? A butcher, Sir, replies the ſerjeant, and your honour will | 
22 So of Lim, for we had two ſheep-ſtealers i | 
: company fore. 8 Me | Jl 
390. A harmleſs country fellow having commenced a 
ſuit againſt a gentleman that had beat down his fences, Þ 
and ſpoil'd his corn; when the aflizes grew near, his ad- 
verſary brib'd bis only evidence to keep out of the way: 
Well, ſays the fellow, I'm refolv'd i'll up to town, and Þ ._-- 
the king ſhall know it. The king know it, ſays his Þ ,.. 
_ landlord, who was an attorney, -prithee what good will ma 
that do you, if the man keeps out of the way ? Why, Sir, Þ 0 
ſays the poor fellow, I have heard you ſay, the king could 
makeamarn APEER, at any tim, 5,025.2 
| } a One ſpeaking of an agreeable young fellow, ſaid, | 
He had wit enough to call his good nature in queſtion, .F qu 
and yet good nature enough to make his wit ſuſpectet. 
2392. To what an ebb of taſte are woman fallen, that 
i mould be in the power of a lac'd coat and a feather to 


2 


# 
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recommend a gallant to them: Taylors and perriwig - ma - 

rxers are become the bawds of the nation: That fop that 
ord has not wherewithal by nature to move a cook · maid, ſhall 
in- by a little of their aſſiſtance, by able to ſubdue a counteſs. 


er, A lady ſeeing a tolerable pretty fellow, who by 
393 1 8 d 
bo the help of a taylor and ſempſtreſs had transform'd him- 

ſelf into a beau, ſaid, What pity 'tis to ſee one, whom 


nature has made no fool, ſo induſtrious to paſs for an aſs : 
Rather, ſays another, one ſhould pity thoſe whom nature 
 *F abuſes, than thoſe who abuſe nature; befides the town <voruld 
e robbed of one half if its diverſion, if it ſhould become a crime 
160 laugh at a fool. e 
394. Of all coxcombs, the moſt intolerable in conver- 
2 cation is your ighting fool, and your opiniated wit; the 
one is always talking to ſhew his parts, and the other al- 
ways quarrelling to ſhew his valour. He 
395. In Oliver's time. when people were marry'd by a 
1 2 of peace, one giving a reaſon for it, ſaid, That 
= none was /o fit to marry others, as he that, by virtue of bis 
Me, was 1 by the heels. OE, 
396. When the late dauphin of France faid to the face- 
nous duke of Roquelaure, Stand farther off, Roquelaure, 
for you ſtink. The duke reply'd, I aft your pardon, Sir, 
is you that ſmell, not J. „„ 
3097. One faid of a fantaſtical fellow, that he was the 
folio of himſelf, bound up in his own calf*s leather, and 
gilt about the edges. | oe 
1 98. A decay d gentleman coming to one who had been 
4 ſervant, to borrow money of him, receiv'd a very ſcu 
Py T&F anſwer, con:luding in the following words; Lord, Sir, 
© bur do you trouble me for? I've no money, to lend. I'm ſure 


Jos he, ſay the gentleman, for if you was not rich you durft 
ay: r be /o ſaucy. 3 

4 d 309. The Roman Catholicks make a ſacrament of ma- 
his 1 trimony, and in 9 of that notion, pretend 
will that it confers grace: The Proteſtant divines do not carry 
. matters ſo high, but ſay, This ought to be underſtood in 
ok; Þ * qualify'd ſenſe; and that marriage ſo far confers grace, 
as that, generally ſpeaking; it brings repentance, which 

aid, 3 every body knows is one flep towards grace is 


a - 400. A lady, who had 4 mind, ſhe told another, to 
. » gquarrel with an impertinent teazing young fellow ſhe did 
hat dot like, ſaid, ſhe could not tell how to provoke him, he 


vas ſo very aſſiduous and ſubmitfive, Slife, laid her 
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1'd ſpit in his face. Alas, reply'd ſhe, that won't do, 0 
men are fawning like lap-dogs, they'li take that for a favour. Þ 
401. An extravagant young gentleman, to whom the 
title of Lord, and a gocd eſtate, was juſt fallen, being a 
little harraſs'd by duns, bid his ſteward tell them, That Þ 
<vhilft he was r mee, gentleman be bad leiſure to run in debt, Þ 
but being now advanced to a higher rank, he was too buſy to pay | 
- them, | : | : ö 
402. An wild young fellow, that had ſpent his fortune, 
being aſk*'d, What he intended to do with himſelf? ſaid F 
he deſign'd to go into the army. How can that be? ſays had 
one, you are a Jacobite, and can't take the oaths, You h 
may as well tell me, ſays he, that I can't take orders, | 
becauſe I am an azheiff, I aſk your pardon, reply'd the him 
other, I did not know the ftrength of your conſcience ſo wwellas fo 


| 5 
did the <veakneſs of your purſe. : hi 
403. An old fellow having a great itch after his neigh- king 


bour's wife, employed her chambermaid in the buſineſs, Þ gfte 
At the next meeting he enquir'd, what anſwer the lady ed h 
had ſent him? Anſwer! ſaid the girl, why ſhe has ſentÞ 
you this for a token; (giving him a ſmart ſlap in theF 
face.) Ay, cry'd the old fellow, rubbing his chaps, a you! 
you have loft none of it by the way: I thank you. 1 

404. A gentleman complaining of a misfortune, ſaid fav 
it was along with that drunken {ot his man, who could anfy 
not keep himſelf ſober. With reſpec? to your worſhip, ſaid Þ. Ao 
the fellow, I know wery few drunken ſots that do keep ibemſelvm 

7. N 


405. One ſaid of a yo 


un | woman, whoſe chaſtity was 
violently aſſaulted by a handſome young fellow, That fbeF 


was in as fair a way to be ruined, as a boy was to be a regue, 


«when he ut fir ft put clerk to an attorney. 1 1 
406. A ef — making ſtrong love to a great dein 
fortune, told her, He cou d not fleep for dreaming of ber. ceal 
497. A plain country yeoman bringing his daughter to reſo 
town, ſaid, for all the was brought up altogether in the her 
country, ſhe was a girl of ſenſe. Yes, ſays a perty cove 
female in the company, Country ſenſe. Why faith, 1. fron 
dam, ſays the fellow country ſenſe is better ſometimes tba ſays 

| London impudence, Ha 955 | "87 4 
408. A thouſand actions paſs in, the world for virtuous ſurp 
_ tho! they proceed from a quite different principle. M _, 
Lord releas'd Arſennus out of priſon, and paid his debte try 


this every one applauded as an act of the higheſt and moi tern 
| 1 5 diſintereſtei 


2 hd 
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AL efintereſted generoſity. They little knew that his Lord» 
dip lay every night with Arſennus's fiſter. 
409 Give me a matt without a fortune, faid a ſenſible 
young lady, rather than a fortune without a man, 
410. Vil ſwear, ſays a gentleman to his miſtreſs, you 
ere very handſome. Phoo, ſays fhe, ſo you'd ſay, tho? 
vou did not think ſo. Ard /o you'd think, anfwer'd he, 
F though I ſhould not ſay ſo . 
une, 411. A gentleman in king Charles the IId's time, whe 
ſaid had paid a tedious attendance at court for a place, and 
ſays had a thouſand promiſes, at length reſoly'd to fee the king 
Lou himſelf; ſo getting himſelf introduced, he told his majeſty 
FT what pretenſions he had to his favour, and boldly aſk'd 
him for the place juſt then vacant. The king hearing his 
las IF ſtory, told him he had juſt given the place away. Upon 
FX which the gentleman made a very low obeiſance to the 
© king, and thank'd him extremely; which he repeated 
nels. often. The king obſerving how over thankful he was, call- 
ed him again, and aſk'd the reaſon, why he gave him ſuch 
extraordinary thanks, when he had deny'd his ſuit: The 
rather, an't pleaſe your majeſty, reply'd the gentleman; 
F your courtiers have kept me waiting here theſe two years, 
T and gave me a thouſand put-offs ; but your majeſty has 
AF ſav'd me all that trouble, and generouſly given me my 
la anſwer at once. Cod fiſh, man, ſays the king, thou ſhalt 
F have the place for thy downright honefly. 5 oy 
| 412. A merry drolling fellow, who liv'd with a lady 
chat was juſt on the point of matrimony, being ſent with a 
bo d'ye to an acquaintance of her's, who liv'd a few 
miles off, was aſk'd how his lady did? Ab, dear madam, re- 
| ply'd the fellow fe can never live long in this condition. 
ST 4:3. *Twas a beautiful turn given by a great lady, who 
S being aſk'd, Where her huſband, was, when he lay con- 
cealed for having been deeply concern'd in a conſpiracy? 
TS reſolutely anſwer'd, She bad bid bim. This con feſſion drew 
ber before the king, who told her, Nothing but her dif 
covering where ler Lord was conceal'd, could ſave her 
from the torture. And will that do, ſays the lady? Yes, 
W ſays the king, I give yon my word for it Ther, ſays the, 
I hace hid him in my beart, there you'll find him. Which 
W ſurprizing anſwer charm'd her enemies, | 
= 414. A perſon adviſing a lady in town to marry a coun» 
W try gentleman ; to recommend the match in the ſtronger 
terms, told her it would be more convenient for her, 


cauſe 


„ Fol M iin ere, 
cauſe his concerns in the country join'd to her's. Ay. ſays tlie tan 
lady, but his CONCERNS {hall never join to mine in the city, | YE 


415* An Engliſh gentleman travelling to France, had ny 
made choice of an abbot as wicked as himſelf, for the | 28 
companion of his pleaſure: One of his countrymen told | Vas 
him, That tho' the abbot and be dier d about the way to hea» | ©" 
ven, they avere in a fair way of going to the devil together, ; him 
416. Two perſons quarrelling at a tavern; after the ed | 
heat was a little over, one of them being ſtrain'd fora | ©" 
conveniency to make water, but being hemm'd in ſaid, | wit 


to his antagoniſt, — How ſhall I get by you? Get by me, him 
ſays the other, Ny, what a pox did I ever get by you? © f 
417. A very grave perſon ing N a magi- Y 
rate, for having a little thing as big as a baſtard laid to 
him; one that was paſling by, aſk'd what was the matter? || 
Only, ſays another, an old gentleman is apprehended up- 
on ſuſpicion of manhood, Manhood! ſays the former, 
What! has he committed murder? Suite the contrary, | 
'  reply'd the other; be has committed fornication, and gota' | 
ſubject, not killed one. „ ; | .. 
418. A petulant felf-willd coxcomb was threatning, if 
his humour was not gratified, to leave his relations and 
family, and go away to France. Let bim alone, ſays one, 
— will come back from France, before he gets half way to |. 
Over. | | | 1 
4119. A countryman in the ſtreet enquiring the way tg 
Newgate, an arch fellow that heard him, ſaid, he'd bow 
him preſently, Do but go croſs the cuay, ſaid he, 1% % | 
Goldſmith's-ſhop, and move off <vith one of thoſe fi wer tankards, one 
and it will bring you thither preſently. 1 both 
420. Men ſometimes blurt out very unlucky truths, - 
A town beggar was very importunate with a rich miſer, 
whom he accoſted in the following phraſe : Pray, Sir, be- 
ſtow your charity; good, dear Sir, beſtow your charity. 
Pritbee, friend, be quiet, replied out Gripus, I have it not. 
421. A certain prieſt in a rich abbey in Florence, being 
a fiſherman's ſon, caus'd a net to be ſpread every day, 
on a table in his apartment, to put him in mind of his 
original; the abbot dying, this diſſembled humility 
procur'd him to be choſen abbot; after which, the net 
was us'd no more. Being aſk'd the reaſon, he anſwer'd, © 
| there is no eccaſicn for the net now the ib is caught. 3 
422. A farmer who had a very great name in the coun- 
try for his dexterity in manly exerciſes, ſuch as wreſtling, 


"* 


phloſopher, one day with a tedious diſcou 


; 17 not minded one word you ſaid. 


the executioner follow. 
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throwing the bar, and the like, drew upon himſelf many 
occaſions to try his ſkill, with ſuch as came far and near 
to challange him: among the reſt, a conceited fellow rode 


a great way to viſit this champion: and being told that he 


was in his ground behind the houſe, he alighted, and walk- 


ed with his horſe in his hand, till he came where he found 
himat work; ſohanging his horſe upon the pails, he accoſt- 


ed him thus: that having heard much of his fame, he was 
come forty miles to try a fall with him. The champion, 


| without more words, came up to him, and cloſing with 
him, took him on ſuch an advantageous. lock, that he 
pitch'd him clear over the pails; fo with a great deal of 


unconcern, took up his ſpade, and fell to work again: the 
fellow getting upon his legs again, as nimble as he could, 


# oall'd to ſpeak to him. Well, ſays the champion, have 


you any more to ſay to me? No, xo, reply'd the fellow, only 
to defire you would be ſo kind as to throw my horſe after me. 

423. A buſy impertinent fellow entertainingAriſtotle, the 
w and obſery- 
ing that he did not much regard him, made an apology, 
That he was afraid he had interrupted him. No, realy, 


reply'd the philoſopher, you han't interrupicd me at all, for 


424+ If your wife has cuckoled you,'tis in vain to grieve; 


een ſhake hands with your neighbours, One telling his 


friend he was a cuckold, —{f 7 had not Inown it, replies 


| © be, IL. ſhould have been angry with op for telling me on 1. 


425. Two conceited coxcombs wrangling and 2 


; one another before company, one told them, That they ha 


both done like wits: For your wits, ſays he, never give 


over, till you prove one another fools, _ 


426. One ſeeing an affected coxcomb buying books, 
told him, His bookſeller was properly his upholſterer, for 
he furniſh'd his room rather than his head. _ 

427. A young lady, with a good fortune, having be- 
ſtow'd herſelf on a wild young fellow, Wl, ſays the 
old lady her aunt, for all you were ſo egar to have bim, you'll 
bave your belly full of bim, in @ little time, I'll warrant 

OT „„ DET 8 . 
? 428. A lawyer and a phyſician having a diſpute about 
precedence, referr'd it to Diogenes, who gave it in favour 
of the lawyer, in theſe tetms : Let the thief go before, aud 


429. A perſon having wy very ungracious ſons, the 


* 
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one robb'd him of his money, and t'other of his oods + E-1 
His neighbour coming to condole with him, told him,, 
He might ſue the county, for he vas robb'd between ſon and 
on. | | | | 
430. Du Val, who was a very famous highwayman, | 
and at length ſuffered for his robberies, Bars po a 1 
famous for gaining the hearts of the women, being a 
ſmart dapper fellow; After his death, he had this epi, 
taph deſtow*d on him: a ._- 


Here lies Du Val——Reader, if male thou art, 
| Look to thy purſe ; ——if female, to thy heart : 
Much ha vocl he has made in both; or all 

The men he made to fland, — the women Fall. 


a a. de ol ot 2503-2 


the falſe taſte of ſeveral people of quality, and their igno- 
rance in many things that they pretend to underſtand ; F 
My, ſaid my Lord, e of our people of quality judge of 
' eVery thirg by their ears but the opera, and that they go to ſer, | 
432. Tom , a good honeſt fellow, but with 
xery little manners, being one day at dinner at Lord 
L—'s, feveral ladies being at table, my Lord told him 
that Mr. Such-a-one, naming a gentleman in the neigh 
bourhood, had taken ſomething very ill of him, and wou'dS 
take an oceaſion, he heard, to reſent it. Mr, Such-a-one,Þ 
reply'd Tom, may kiſs my 'a—. Upon ſuch a coarſe e 
W preiſion, the ladies all ſtarted, and my Lord cry'd, Fie, 
F Tom, 1 thought you would not have uſed ſuch a word, 
before ladies. Why, my Lord, ſaid Tom, a— an't baw«sF 
dy, is it? No, ſaid my Lord, 641 it is within half an ino 
F206 - - 5 . : * 
Fo 3. A citizen dying greatly in debt; it coming to hu 
creditors ears, Farewell, ſaid one, there is ſo much off 
mine gone with him: And he carried ſo much of mine 
ſaid another: One hearing them make their ſeveral com 
plaints, faid, Well, I ſee now, that though a man can carry 
nothing of his own out of the world, yet be may car'y a great. 
deal of other mens, © a e 
434. A mad crew went to a tavern with a (deviliſh} 
reſolution to be damnable drunk; one being more ovẽ˖L- 
E than the reſt, ſpew'd perpetually; and ſeeing that. 
e could no longer bear them company, call'd for the 
reckoning: Why, faid one, cannot you tell that, * on 


'. 43t. A perſon ſpeaking. to the earl of C 


Ah ano @aifwgs - 


AS LOO KA 
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| have ſo often caſt up what you drank? No marry, 7 cen- 


not, ſaid he, for I was /o buſy in caſting up the account, that 


Idi not mind the reckoning. 


435. Three young conceited wits, as they thought 


themſelves, paſſing along the road near Oxford. met a 
grave old gentleman, with whom they had a mind to be 


rudely merry: Good-morrow, father Abraham, ſaid one: 
Good morrow, father Iſaac, ſaid the next: Good-morrow, 
father Jacob, cry'd the laſt. I am neither Abraham, Iſaac, 
or Jacob, reply'd the old gentleman, ut Saul, the jon of 
Kiſh, who went out to ſick his father's aſſes, and lo! here 1 


Ee ve found them. 


436. A young maid coming freſh out of the country, 
was courted by a perſon of quality, who ſhe underſtoad 
was infected by the foul diſeaſe: My Lord paid his con- 
ſtant devoirs to her, and promiſed her marriage; which 


' ſhe refuſing, ſome of her friends aſk'd her, Why ſhe, who 
was meanly born, would not marry one that would not 


only enrich her, but enoble her blood: 7 will nos, ſays 
ſhe, corrupt my fleſh, to better my blood, for any Lord in 
NA ings gentleman, at the Univerk 
437. An ingenious young gentleman, at the U niverfity 
of Oxford, being in to preach before the Vice- 
Chancellor, and the heads of the colleges, at St. Mary's, 


1: and having formerly cbſerved the drowſineſs of the Vice- 


Chancellor, took this place of ſcripture for his text. 


What ! cannot ye watch one hour ? at every diviſion he con- 


-chuded with his text; which by reafon of the Vice-Chan- 
cellor litting ſo near the pulpit, often awak'd him: This 


was ſo noted among the wits, that it was the talk of 
the whole Univerſity, and withal it did ſo nettle the 
3 Vice-Chancellor, that he complain'd to the \rehbiſhop 


of Canterbury, who willing to redreſs him, ſent fur this 
ſcholar up to London, to defend himſelf againſt the crime 


laid to his charge; where coming, he gave ſo many proofs 


of his extraordinary wit, that the Arbhbiſhop enzoyne(l | 
him to preach before King James. After ſome excuſes, he 


at length condeſcended; and coming inta the pulpit, be- 
1 55 =” ins, Fames the firfl, and the fixth, <wavce. not ; meaning the 


ſt king of England, and the fixth of Scat!and ; at fitſt 


the king was ſomewhat amazed at the text, but in the 


end was ſo well pleaſed with his ſermon, that he made 
him one of his chaplains in ordinary: After this advance- 
ment, the Archbiſhop ſent y down to Oxford to * 
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his recantation to the Vice Chancellor, and to take leave 
of the Univerſity, which he accordingly did, and took 
the latter part of the verſe of the former text, Sleep on now 


and take your reſt: Concluding his fermon, he made his 


apology to the Vice-Chancellor, ſaying, #herq's L ſaid 
before, which gave offence, What, cannot ye watch one hour? 
1 ſay now, Sleep on and take your reſt; and ſo left the Uni- 
verſity. | | 8 | 
438. A plain country fellow, born in Eſſex, coming to 
London, which place he had never ſeen before, as he walk'd 
ih a certain ſtreet, not a great way from Mark- lane, eſpy'd 
a rope hanging at a merchant's door, with a handle to it ; 
and wondering what it meant, he takes it in his hand, he 
play'd with it to and fro; at length, pulling it hard, he 
—4 a bell ring; it ſo happen'd, that the merchant being 
near the door, went himſelf, and demanded what the fel- 


low wou'd have. Nothin 7 Sir, ſaid he, I did but play with ' 
a 


this pretty thing which hangs at your door. What coun- 
zryman are you? ſaid the merchant. Ap Eſſex man, an't 


pleaſe you, replied the other. I thought ſo, replied the F 
Merchant, for I have often heard ſay, that if a man beat 


a buſh in Eſſex, there preſently comes forth a calf. It may 


be /o, replied the countryman, and I think a man can no 3 | 


foin:r ring a bell in London, but out pops a cuckbold. 
439. A young man married to an ill-temper'd woman, 
who not contented, though he was very kind to her, made 


continual complaints to her father, to the great grief of 


both families ; the huſband being no longer able to endure 


this ſcurvy liumour, bang'd her ſoundly, Hereupon ſhe 


complain'd to her father, who underſtanding well the 
perverſeneſs of her humour, took her to taſk, and lac'd 
her ſides ſoundly too; ſaying, Go, and commend me to your 
huſband, and tell him, I am now even with him, Ar 1 1 
cudgelld his evife, as be hath beaten my daug ir. 
440. A fellow hearing one ſay, according to the Ita- 
lian proverb, That three women make à market with their 
chatting ; Nay then, ſaid he, add my wife to them, and they 
will male a far. | „ | 
441. A'gentlewoman delighting in a plurality of lovers, 
chanced to admit to her embraces two gentlemen who 
loved one another entirely, but were un cquainted with 
each other's intrigue. One of them having lain with this 
gentlewoman one night lo! his ring in the bed, which 
de other found in it the morning after; the day follow- 
e iug 
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the firſt ſees it on his friend's finger; after a great many 
arguings abaut it, they came to underſtand one another's 
iutrigue: The man who loſt it demands his ring, the 
other refuſes; at laſt, it was agreed, that it ſhould be 


leſt to the next comer-by, who ſhould have the ring; it 


chanced to be the huſband of the woman, who hearing 
the whole matter, adjudg'd the ring ſhould belong to him 
who own'd the ſheets ; 1arry then, ſaid they for your cacei- 
lent judgement, you ball have the ring. | 
442. A man and his deg, named Cuckold, going out 

together in the evening, in returning home, the dog ran 
in a doors firſt; Oh, mother, ſays the hoy, Cuckold's come; 
Nay than ſays the mother, y ur. father's not ſar off, I am /uree. 

443. Aſcholar, in College-hall, declaiming, having a 


bad memory, was at a ſtand ; whereupon in a low voice, 


he defired one that ſtood cloſe by, to help him out : No, 
lays the other, methinks you are out enough already. CES 
441. A country gentleman riding down Cornhill, his 
horſe ſtumbled, and threw him at a ſhop door, the mit- 
treſs whereof being a pleaſant woman, and ſceing there 
was no hurt done, aſk'd him, Whether his horſe uſed to 
ſerve him ſo? Yes, ſaid he, whenever he comes to the door. 
of a cuckold : Lord, Sir, ſaid ſhe, I would adviſe you to go 
back again, for you will have a hundred falls cl/e before you come 
to the top of Cheap file, ; | 
445. A gentleman riding near the foreſt of Which - 


N wood, in Oxfordſhire, aſk'd a fellow, What that wood 


was calPd ; he ſaid, Which-wood, Sir: Why that wood, 
ſaid the gentleman. Which-wood, Sir: Why that wood, 
1 tell thee; he ſtill faid Which-Wood. I think, ſaid the 
gentleman, thou art as ſenſeleſs as the wood that grows 


there; Jt may be /o, replicd the other, but you kno:v not 


446. A young buxom baggage, with a candle in her 
hand, was ſet upon by a Hotſpur, who by all means mutt 
have a bout with her ; but ſhe vow'd, if he meddled with. 
her, ſhe would Burn him: Will you fo? ſays he, {Ly 
that; and thereupon blows out the candle, thinking himic!f ſafe 
From the threat; however, not long afier, he found Hie cas 
as good as her ord, © a ; 1 

447. A phyſician was wont to ſay, when he met a 
friend, I om glad to ſe you well, In troth, Sir, ſaid one, 1 
think you do but difſemble, for the curl atways goes ill a 
Jer, when it goes rel auith your friends, | KY 
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448. A gentleman falling to decay, ſhifted where he C | 


could ; among the reſt, he vifited an old acquaintance, 
and ſtay'd with him ſeven or eight days, in which time 
the man began to be weary of his gueſt, and to be rid of 
him, feign'd a falling out with his wife, by which means 
their fare was very ſlender: The gentleman perceiving 
their drift, but not knowing whether to go to better him- 
ſelf, told them, He had been there ſeven days, and had not 
ſeen any falling out betawixt them before ; and that he was teſolv- 
ed td flay ſeven weeks longer, but he would ſee them friends again. 


449. A gentleman who loved every thing that was fo- 


Teign, and was extreemly found of hard names, dining 
at a friend's houſe, aſk'd him, What the name of the wine 
was, of which he had juſt drank a glaſs at table; bis 
friend knowing that it was but indifferent, and recollect- 
ing that he had bought it at Stocks Market, told him, it 
was the true Stoko Marketto ; upon which he found the 
wine excellent, and gave it great encomiums. 
* 450. A Romiſh prieſt, on a faſt-day, going to officiate 
at a convent of nuns, received by the way a preſent of a 


hve carp, which he fixed as well as he could, under his 2 


caſſock. The women perceiving an unuſual motion about 
His middle, expreſſed great figns of ſurprize; but the hol 
prieſt, deſirous to remove all occaſions of ſcandal, addreſ- 


fing himſelf to them, and holding aſide his garment, ſaid .? 
Good fijters, I pray you be not offended, b hold, it is nothi:g but FISH. 


451. A young woman in France, whoſe brother had 
embraced the Proteſtant religion, was convicted of having 
= baſtard child, and obliged to do public penance. The 


2 after a ſevere reprimand, warned her, that as ſhe : 


had made a reparation for her own crime, ſhe ſhould 
never fall into her brother's. O5, Sir, ſaid fhe, I would 


railer commit ny fault a thouſand times, than be once guilty of | 


my brother. : „ 

452, Fond wives, ſaid one, do by their huſbands as 
berren wives do by their lap-dogs, cram them with ſweet 
meats, till they cloy their lomachs, | 


453. A knaviſh attorney aſking a very worthy gentle- 
_ what was honeſty ? What is that Io you, ſaid he, 


meddle with thoſe thihgs that concern you. | 

454+ A fimple bumpkin, coming to London, was very 
much taken by the fight of a chair, or ſedan, and bar- 
gained with the chairmen to carry him to a place he 


named. The chairmen, obſerving the curiolity of the | 
A „„ | | clown 


enne 
enneſs: 1. To be drunk like a ſow, tumbling in the 
mire, like many of this pariſn. 2. There is to be drunk 
F like a dog; the dog fills the ſtomach of him, and ſpews 
all out again; and thou John Jamiſon was this way 
drunk the other day. 3. There is to be drunk like a 


JOE MILLER' JESTS: or 


Þ parrot, perched in a balcony within his reach; but the 
generous Scot, diſdaining to ſtain his truſty blade with 
F ſuch ignoble blood, put up his ſword again, with a ſour 
Þ ſmile, ſaying, Gin ye you were a mon, as ze're à green gooſe, 
von d ſplit your ecm. | 


5 20 ne of the Scqtch teachers preaching upon drunk - 
8, told his hearers, there were four ſorts of drunk - 


gooſe. Of all drunkenneſs, Sirs, beware of the drunk- 


enneſs of the gooſe, for it never reſts, but conſtantly dips 


the gobb of it into the water. You are all drunk this 
way, Sirs, I need name none of you. 4. There is to be 


F drunk like a ſheep. The ſeldom or never drinks, 
but ſometimes wets the mouth of it in the water, and riſes 


up as well as ever; and 1 myſelf uſed to be drunk thus, 
Sirs. But, now, ſaid he, I fee two gentlemen in the 
kirk ; and gentlemen, you are both ſtrangers to me, but 


I I muſt vindicate myſelf at your hands. I have the curſ- 


ed'ſt pariſh that ever God put breath in; for all my preach- 


ing againſt drunkennefs, they will gang into an alehouſe 


after ſermon, and get a mickle cupful of hot ale, and 
they will ſay, Would we had the minifter im the midft of it. 


1 Now — judge ye how I am rewarded for my 


515. Mr. James Kirkton preaching upon Jezebel, ſaid, 5 


That well-favoured whore, what became of her, Sirs ? 
F She fell from a window a — over head, and her black 
bottom was diſcovered : You may all gueſs what the be- 
#$ holder's ſaw, beloved, @ black fight to be ſure. 


616. The ſame teacher, preaching on the poverty of 


F the 4 of God, gave this remarkahle inſtance ; Bre- 
1 thren, 


ays he, Critics, with their frim-frams, and white- 
whaties, may imagine an hundred reaſons for Abraham's 
going out of the land of Chaldea; but I will tell you what 
was always my opinion ; I believe Abraham a poor man, 


£ I ; was forced to run out of the land of Chaldea for debt. 


] 1 among ye? Even the mickle horned devil, Ye cannot teg 


— s PY 28 1 


51. Another Scotch parſon preaching upon theſe words, 9 
4 4 Ned the dewil and he will fly away 2 began thus 3 


My Beloved, you are all here to day, but wot ye who ia 


him, ä 
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him, but by the eye of Faith I ſee him, But ſome of you | | 
ſay, What ſhall we do with him, now we have him here? 1 


How ſhall we deſtroy him? We will hang him. Alas! m 


Beloved, there are not ſo many tows in the pariſh as will 
Then iome of you 
will ſay, We will drown him. Humph, my Beloyed, there 
is too much cork in his a—, he is as ſouple as an eel, ha» 


hang him, he is as light as a feather, 


will not fink. Others of you will ſay, We will burn him. 


Na, na, Sirs, you may ſcald your Sals, but ye canna Þ}F 
burn him, for all the fire in hell could never yet finge a 
hair of his tail. Now, Sirs, ye canna find a way _—_ 1 


vou all to kill him, but I will find it. 


What way wi 
this be, Sirs? We ſhall even ſhoot him. 


herring. 85 


518. The reverend Mr. Brodie preaching one day at 
the Kirk in Edinburgh on Hell torments, repreſented them i 
to be intolerable, by the extreme cold they ſuffered there. 
And it being that time very cold weather, one of his 
congregation, after ſermon, took upon him to aſk him the | 


reaſon of his ſo doing, when all the eminent divines had 


preached it up to be the reverſe. O Sir, ſaid he, I had. N þ 
| goo reaſons ; for if I Pad told them it was hot, I. ſhould have © 


d them all run axvay to Hell to warm themſebves. 


519. An Iriſhman having a looking-glaſs in his hand, 


ſhut his eyes, and placed it before his face ; another aſking 
him, Why he did fo? Upon my ſboul, ſays Teague, it is to 
Jee how [I look :chen I am aſleep. | 


_ $20. Two gentlemen ſtanding together, as a. young 
lady paſſed by them, ſaid one, There goes the hand/omeſl Þ} 


evoman I ever jaw. She hearing him, turned back, and 
ſeeing him very ugly, ſaid, 7 wi,» I could, in return, ſay as 
much of you. &, you may, 

es I did. 


521, An impudent ridiculous fellow, being laughed at a 3 


by all who came in his company, told ſome of his ac- 
quaintance, that he had a happy quality of laughing at 
all who laughed at him. Then, 1aid one of them, you 
lead the merrieſt life of any man in Chriſtendom. 


522. Alexander the Great aſk'd Dionedes, a famous pi- 


rate, who was brought priſoner to him, why he was fo 


Wherewith ſhall 
we ſhoot him? We ſhall ſhoot him with the Bible, Now, 
Sirs, I ſhall ſhoot him preſently. So, preſenting the Bible, pe 
as ſoldiers do their muſkets, he cries out, Toot, ot, too!? 
Now he is ſhot: there lies the foul thief as dead as a 


by G—, Madam, ſaid he, and dd . ; 


bold 
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| bold as torob and plunder in his ſeas ; he anſwered, that 
4 he did it for his profit, as Alexander himſelf was uſed 


- 


to do it. But becauſe ¶ do it wwith one ſingle galley, I am cal- 


he ſet him at liberty. | | 
523. A ploughman ſeeing the archbiſhop of Cologn go 


| biſho 


Friend, 


rep 


lied the omar in 
an archbiſhop with my 
; but in the field I march like a duke, accompanied 


by my ſoldiers. I unde ffand you, my Lord, anſwered the 


ted a pirate ; but you, Sr, avho do it with a great army, are 
called a king, This bold anſwer fo pleaſed Alexander, that 


| by, attended by a great many ſoldiers, laugh'd ; the arch- 
preſſed him to know the reaſon : It is becauſe I 
Vonder, ſaid the ploughman, to ſee an archbiſhop armed 
and followed, not by churchmen, but by ſoldiers, like a 

general of an army. 
my church I perform the part 
clergy 


peaſant ; but pray tell me when my Lord Duke goes to the devil, 


© | avbat will then become of my 


Lord the Archbiſhop ? 


£24. The duke of Guiſe, after a battle fought between 


ſeen. 


Francis I. and Charles V. reproach'd one Villandry, that 
tho he was in compleat armour, yet he had not been ſeen 
in the fight. Pl make it out, anſwered Villandry, boldly, 
F that I was there, and in a place where you durſt not be 
4 The duke, nettled at this reproach, threatened to 
4 puniſh him ſeverely; but he appeaſed him with theſe 
words: I was, my Lord, with the 


N agg age, where your cou- 
| rage would not ſuffer you to go.” pe I 


525, Hermon was covetous, accordin g to the teſtimony 


26, A Frenc 


of Lucilius, and dreaming one night that 
money, hang'd himfelf in the morning; but 
Philo quitted the deſign he had once taken to hang him - 
ſelf, becauſe he grudged the expence of a rope. | 


e had ſ 


nt ſome 
in archee 


courtier, who was a little ſuſpected of 
t Renferand, who had 


imbecility, one day meeting the 
often jcer'd him: Sir, ſaid he, for all your ſilly jeſts, my 


wife was bronght to bed of a boy two days ago. Faith, 


creature o 


J replied Benferand, I never queſtioned your wife. 
527. A beautiful young f 
age, being to be marrie 


daughter ſhould ſmart than itch. 


thirteen years of 
| to a ſtrapping fellow of about 
thirty, the young lady's mother was ſeverely ralied at a 
tea- table converſation, for conſenting to ſuch an unequal 
match: The old gentlewoman ſaid, in her defence, that 

e had much rather Þ 
528. Dr. M——d coming out of Tom's coffee-houſe, 
I aa impudent broken apothecary met him at the door, and 


accoſted 
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necoſted him with a requeſt to lend him five guineas : S 
ſaid the doctor, , ee grad, eh | 
ſuch a favonr, e do not you Ob, dear Sir, replied, Þ 
the apothecary, 22 is for that very reaſon ; for thoſe who do, 
won't lend me a fa thing. | x 
529. A gentlewoman cheapening a cloſe ſtool, hid too 
little for it: the cabinet - maker, to perſuade her to give 
more, defired her to look on the goodneſs of the lock a 
hey. As for that, anſwered the gentlewoman, 7 value a Þ 
— for 1 deſign to put nothing into it but what I care not who Þ 
tals ont. | © 
530. An old ſuperſtitious Roman, who had his buſkins Þ 
rat- eaten, conſulted Cato, in a grave manner, what ſuch F 
an accident might protend. Cato bid him ſet his mind at 
reſt, for there would come no miſchief on't. But, ſayr _ 
the philoſopher, if your buſkins bad eaten the rats it might have 
| erouss. | | . 14 
531. Philip, king of Macedon, after the battle of Che- 
Tonea, having generouſly ſet all the Athenian priſoners 
free, 2 their unconſcionably demanding their baggage; 
Sure, lays he, the men fancy they bad but a mock fight. 1 
532. An archbiſhop finding fault with ſome actions of Þ 
_ Queen Elizabeth, brought her good arguments out of F 
"the ſcripture to prove, that they favoured more of the Þ 
122 than the chriſtian. 7 /e ſaid ſhe, my Lord, you Þ 
| have read the ſcriptures, but not the Book of Kings, = - 
$33. In a vifit Queen Elizabeth made to the famous 
Lord Chancellor Bacon, at a ſmall country-ſeat, whith $ 
he had built for himſelf before his preferment; ſhe aſk'd F 
him, how it came that he bad made himfelf ſo ſmall a houſe ? ? 
It is not I, madam, anſwered he, who have made my houſe 
wo fmall for myſelf, but your majefly, <vhe have made me 1 


big for my houſe. | | En 1 
534. Some perſon prone g ey prince for virtues 
he had not; Well, ſaid he, Ide my utmoſt to hinder your 


telling an untruth. 1 
535. King William III. being upon a march for ſome 

ſecret expedition, was intreated by a general to tell him 

what his defign was: The King, inſtead of anſwering 

T him, aſk'd him, whether, in caſe he ſhould tell him, he'F 
could keep it a ſecret, and would let it go no farther; the Þ 4 
neral promiſed it ſhould not. Vell, anſwered his ma- I 11 

zeſty, I Tuo how to keep a ſearet as well as you, =_ 

_—_ 536. Mr. 51— . the comedian, coming oh =. at 

. | day # + 
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Aay to his father, begg'd him to let him have an hundred 


* 


N 


pounds, which would make him perfectly eaſy in his af- 


2 


Fairs. Why, Then, ſaid the father, it is very ſtrange you 
can't live upon your ſalary, your benefit, and other ad- 
vantages; when I was of your age, I never 
of my father's money. I do not now that, an 
| -ſon, ' but Jam ſure you have ſpent 

my father's money. 3 


537. An ordinary countty 
evidence in 4 court of judicature, in a cauſe where the 


nt any 

r'd the 

a great many hundred pounds 
3 


fellow being called as ap 


terms of mortgager and mortgagee were frequently uſed, 
the judge aſked the , he knew the. difference 


between the 


-he 


is the ſame as | 
| that? replied the judge. Why, you fit there, my Lord, 
ſiaid the clown, and 1 nod at 

and your lordſhip is the ade. 
5638, Two fellows meet! 
look'd fo ſad? I have very 
the other; 


ager and the mortgagee : Yes, faid he, it 


etween the zedder and zoddee 


ow is 


you; then I am the nodder, 


ng, one aſk'd the other, why 
good reaſon for it, anſwer'd 


poor Jack Such-a-one, the,. greateſt chroney and 


| beſt friend I had in the world, was hang'd but two days 
ago. What had he done? faid the firſt, Alas, replied 
the other, he did no more than you or I ſhould have done 
on the like occaſion; he found a bridle in the road, and 


took it up. What, anſwer'd the other, hang a man far 


the maiter, ſaid the othe 
end of it. 


taking a bridle ? That's hard indeed. To tell the truth of 
r, there wwas @ horſe tied to the other 


5 $39: It was a fine ſaying of my Lord Ruſſel, who was 
be 


eaded in the reign of 


| ing Charles II. when on the 
* ſcaffold, he delivered his watch to Dr. Gilbert Burnet, af- 
. terwards biſhop of Saliſbury ; Here, Sir, ſaid he, tale ther, 


if ſhews time: I am going into eternity, and Hall have no 


w+ 


| longer any need of it. 
5 w In the days o 


rieſts. 


” 


40. f yore, ſaid Winifred, an Engliſh 
| billop, the prieſts were golden prieſts, and the ch f 

were wooden ones: But now, O 
are things overturned? we h 
' wooden 


alices 


a! O mores ! how 
ave golden chalices, and 


541. Queen Elizabeth having taken notice of the duke 


de Villa Medina's gallant behaviour at a tournament, told 
him one day, that ſhe would abſolutely know who his 
- miſtreſs was: Villa Medina excuſed himſelf a-while, but 
at laſt yielding to her curioſity, he promiſed to ſend her 
NG | 


her 
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her pi 


picture. The next morning he ſent her majeſty a B 
22 ; wherein the Queen findiug nothing but a ſmall 
Jookinglaſs, preſently underſtood the Spaniard's meaning. 


It muſt needs be confeſſed, that this was a very inge- | 


nious contrivance ; and there's no queſtion, but this great 


and witty princeſs, who was ſo well pleaſed to be counted F 


beautiful, was well enough ſatisfied with the dumb de- 1 


claration of love. | 


B42. A _ in a court of juſtice, being ordered to 


hold up his hand, that was all black; Take of your glove, 


Friend, ſaid the judge to him. Put on your ſpectacles, my | 


Lord, anſwered the dyer. yy 


543. A ſober good woman, who was treating with a | 


maid-ſervant about work and wages, 'aſk'd her, among 


other queſtions, what religion /be was of ? A-lack-a-day, 1 
| madam, ſaid the poor innocent girl, I never trouble my 
Head about that; for religion, I thought only was for 


$44. A very forward ſpark being ſomewhat importu- 
nate with a married lady, who was reſolved no longer to 
ſuffer his addreſſes, diſmiſs'd him with this modeſt anſwer: - 
Sir, whit I was a child I obeyed my mother ; ⁊uben I was, | 
d my father ; and now that I married, I obey + 


grown 159 1 
any 2 by dre if you defire any thing from me, you muft 
get his con/ent. | | | 


545. Admiral Chatillon being on a holiday gone to hear 
maſs in the Dominican friars chapel, a poor fellow beggd 
his charity, juſt as he was moſt intent on his devotions. 
He felt in his pocket, and gave him ſeveral pieces of gold, 
without counting them, or minding what they were. The 
confiderable alms ſo dazzled the beggar's eyes, that he 
As M. Chatillon was going out of the 
of for him; Sir, 
ſaid he, ſhewing him what he had given him, I cannot 
tell whether you intended to give me ſo large a ſum; if 
not, I am very ready to return it. The admiral wonder- | 
ing at the honeſty of the man, ſaid, I did not, indeed, 
| bone" an, intend to have given you /o much; but, fince os 
have the vener:fity o offer to return it, I will haue the generoſity - | 


was amazed at it, | 
church-door, where the poor man wait 


Jo defire you to keep it, and there are five pieces more for you. 


540. A certain captain, who had made a greater figure 
than his fortune could well bear, and the regiment not 
being paid as was expected, was forced to put off a great 
part of his equipage ; a few days after, as he was walk- 


3 


\ 


ſand. 


wou 


abov. 


F ten ii 
$ thou! 
hind 


that 


4  c47. One who had formerly 
dered away his eftate, and left himſelf no furniture in the 
F houſe but a ſorry bed, a little table, a few broken chairs, 
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ing by the road fide, he ſaw one of his ſoldiers fitting 


loufing himſelf under a hedge: What are you * there, 
Tom? ſaid the officer. Why faith, Sir, anſwer'd the ſoldier, 
Jan following your examp's, getting rid of part of my retin e. 
en rich, but had ſquan- 


and ſome other odd things, ſeeing a parcel of thieves, 


who knew not his condition, breaking into his houſe in 
che night, he cried out to them, Are not you a damm d pack 


of fools, to think to find any thing here in the dark, when I can 


1 find nothing by day I git 


548. A man of quality in the country, whoſe wife had 


1 not the beſt reputation in the world, and whoſe children 


had been very thort-liv'd, looking earneſtly. one 1 upon 


a peaſant fitting at his own door, with five or fix Iuſty boys 


about him, Prithee honeft fellow, ſaid my lord, how do 


Þ ou Poor folks do to get {+ many,brawve and healthy children, wohen 


— J, coe am rich, and able to maintain them handſomely, can 
nn | get none that will live ? why an't pleaſe your lordſhip, aniwer'd 
= Tt ” bumpkin, zwe pror folks eben take pains to get them our- 
bey f 549. A certain great lord having, by his extravagancies, 
nuft F run himſelf over head and ears in debt, and ſeeming very 
little concerned about it, one of his friends told him one 
* day. That he wondered how he could fleep quietly in his 
gd : A s Pp y ; | 
—— bed, whiltt he was ſo much iff debt. For my part, ſaid my 
23 lord, { /lcep very tv; but I rronder how my creditors can. 
The I. 55% A biſhop of Cervia in Italy came in great haſte to 
1 the Pope, and told him, that it was generally reported his 
the holineis had done him the honour to make him governor 
cir of Rome. How, ſaid the Pope, dor'r you know that Fame 
I 7preads a great many falſe reports, aud ] dare ſay you'll find this 
* one of them. | | ; 
ep . 551. A Gaſcon, one day reading in company a letter 
ted he had juſt receiv'd from his father, who therein acquaint- 

h ed him, that he was threaten'd with an aſſeſſment, which 
„ 4 would be very hard upon him, whoſe whole eſtate was not | 
rofity I above two hundred livers per annum. This ſum was writ- 
; ten in figures, thus (200). But the Gaſcon reading two * 
8 | thouſand inſtead of two hundred, a lady that ſtood he- 
== F hind him, and read the letter without uttering a word, fo 


chat he could not perceive her, hearing him ſay two thov- 
ſand; Hold, bold, Sir, faid the, there are but two hundred. 


FT © 
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Let we be hanged, ſaid he, turning about to her, I the : ; in t 


coxcomb, meaning bis father, has not forgot a cyp er. pen 
552. Another Gaſcon officer, who had ſerv'd under of 
* IV. King of France, and not having recew'd any Þ to! 
Ray for a conſiderable time, came to the king, and cone | ſwa 
dently ſaid to him, Sir, three awords with your Majefly's. eye. 
Money or diſcharge. Four <wvith yor, aſwer'd his majeſty. for 
Neitber one, nor F other. 1 
$53 A certain Italian having wrote a book upon the boa 
art of m1ting gold, dedicated it to Pope Leo X. in hopes ho 
of a good reward. His holineſs finding the man conſtantly mu 
following him, at length gave him a large empty purſe, F mg 
Jaying, Sir, fixce you know hotu to make gold, you can have no beit 
nerd of any thing for a purſe to put it in. Es 42 
584. A Scotch pedlar, being very much diſtreſs'd for a 
Jodging, came at laſt to a hut, where with ſome difficuly Þ 
| He prevail'd on his hoſt to put him to bed to a couple of F 7 
- countrymen, that were juſt got in before. They were faſt uu 
afleep, and Swaney#hruſt in between them, in hopes of #4 
warming himſelf ; his bedfellows being jolly fellows, the 
bed none of the largeſt, and the night very cold, they 97 = 
endeavour'd to keep as much in the middle of it as poſſible, 97 
which made them ſqueeze the poor Scot extreemly, who f 4 
was very uneaſy in his poſt, and wanting to do what ne 9. 
body could do for him, and being unwilling to get up, leſt 
they ſhould refuſe his entrance again, play'd his water 
engine on him that was in the front; at which the fel but 
low awaken'd and aſk'd the pedlar what he was about well 
Huſh ſays Sawney, you are well off, for I am doing Hotben T 
#hing aon f other. | 5 . 5 1 
535. A countryman ſeeing a lady in the ſtreet in a ven 
odd dreſs as he thought, begg'd her to be pleas'd to tel thar 


him what the call'd it. The lady, a little furpriz'd at tha” he, 
queſtion, call'd him impertinent fellow. Nay, I hope u Der 
offence, madam, cry'd Hodge, I am a poor countrymang fore 
juſt going out of rown, and my wife always expects I mould gh 


bring her an account of the neweſt faſhion, which oc, h 
fon d my enquiring what you call this that you wear. IWF art 
is a ſack, ſaid ſhe, in a great pet. I have heard, reply 
the countryman, (heartily nettled at her behaviour) A ext 
pig iu a poke, bt never ſaw a ſow m aſa'k before. ll | 
556. Of all the difntereſted pre feſſor's IL have ever head donn 

of, I take the boatſwain of Dampict's ſhip to be the mol Ro 
impudent, but the moſt excuſable. You arg to know, th who 
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nn the wild ſearches that navigator was making, they hap- 

Þ pen'd to be out at ſea, far diſtant from any ſhore, in want 
of all the neceſſaries of life; inſomuch, that they began 
to look, not without hunger, on each other. The boat- 
TF fwain was a fat, healthy, freſh fellow, and attracted the 
eyes of the whole crew. In ſuch an extreme neceſſity, all 
form of ſuperiority were laid aſide. The captain and lieu- 
F tenant were ſafe only by being carron ; and the * 
boatſwain in danger only by being worth eating. To b 

F ſhort, the company were unanimous, and the boatſwain 
muſt be cut up. He ſaw their intention, and deſir'd he 
might ſpeak a few words before they proceeded ; which 
being permitted, he deliver'd himſelf as follows: 


Gentlemen Sailors, 


Far be it that I ſhould ſpeak for any private intereſt of my 
un, but I tate it, that J not die <vith a good conſcience, 
* #f { 4:d not confiſi to you that I am not ſound. 4 ſay, gentlamen, 
* juſtice, and the te/{imoney of a good conſcience, as well as love 
ey my count, y. to au/ ich I hape you will all return, re me to 
ern, that black Kate of Deptford has made me very unfit to eat; 
au I ſpeak it with ſhame, I am afraid gentlemen, 1 Hall poiſon 
_ | 
The ſpeech had a good effect in the boatſwain's favour ; 
but the ſurgeon of the ſhip proteſted he had cur'd him very 
ell, and offer'd to cat the firſt ſteak himſelf. | 
Ihe boatfwain repiy'd (like an orator, with a true no- 
tion of the people, and ia hopes to gain time) chat he 
vas heartily glad if he could be for their ſervice, and 
MS thank'd the ſurgeon for his information. However, ſaid 
be, I muſt inform you for your own good, that I have 
ever fince my cure, been very thirſty and dropſical; there- 
fore I preſume it will be much better to tap me, and drink 
me olf. than eat me at once, zud have no mau in the ſhip 
fit to be eat afterwards, As he was going on with his 
1m HÞarrangue, a freſh gale aroſe, and gave the crew hopes of 
a better repaſt at the neareſt ſhore, to which they arriv'd - 
next morning. . : 
| $57. A proud parſon, ad his man, riding over a 
common, ſaw a ſhephei ten hing his flock, and having a 
new coat on, the parion .Atk'c him in a haughty tone, 
who gave him that _ The ſame, ſaid the ſhepherd, 
= 2 OT that 
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that cloath'd you, the pari/b. The parſon | 
this, rode on, murmuring, a little 1 „ 3 
man go back, and aſk the ſhepherd ir he'd come and live r 
with him, for he wanted a fool. The man going accord. fpok 
jagly to the ſhepherd, dehver'd his maſter's mef{age, and 3 
concluded as he was order'd, that his maſter wanted a fool. as 
Il by, are you going away then ? ſaid the ſhepherdd. Ne, I de 
aniwer'd the other. Then you may tell your maſter, re l d hi 
the ſhepherd, his living can't maintain three of . Pn mi 
588. An old woman, who had a very handſome daugh- Ws 20 
ter, had a great jealouſy and fear, that one Mr. John Tur- | n 
ner, a young fellow in the neighbourhood, had a great wrt 
mind to be too buſy with her; and as ſhe apprehended MB, 
watching them pretty narrowly,ſhecaught them in the very n 
Fact upon the bed in the garret; upon which ſhe halloo'd aan 
out, with a diſmal groan. O, Jebn Turner“ Fohu Tarzer 18 © 
No, I think, mother, ſaid he, „be lies very well already. 141 
359. An idle young lad being lounging about in the N 
| Kitchen, in a gentleman's houſe, one Sunday morning; n, 
when all the family were at church, but the cook maid 3 
and a groom, who had a mind to be about a little buſineſs | "hos 
by themſelves ; the wench aſk'd him why he did not go — 
to church, as the reſt of the family did? The boy ſaid, he bers 
never was at church in his life, and did not know what to * 
do when he came there, and knew no one that was there WW he 
O, ſaid ſhe, you are to do nothing yourſelf, hut mind whas 1 56 
other people do and ſay; and as for acquaintance there had 
you'll find enough, and thoſe that have the molt buſinels Þ — 
there, You know Mr, Johnſon, ſaid ſhe, the pariſon? Yes ' phe 
very well, anſwer'd the boy : And Mr, Adams the clerk . 
ſaid ſne: Ay, to be ſure, reply'd the boy; what, will they whe 
be there ? Well, they're very civil people, I ſhall come to 1 that 
no harm in their company; and ſo away he march'd. But — 
| in leſs than half an hour, the boy came running home agais bare 
2 in a terrible fright : Why, what's the- matter Tom, cry'd Pas 
> the cook-maid, is church done already? Nay, ſaid the 56 
* boy, I know not whether or no the church be done, but MF 
3 I am ſure there's a great deal of miſchief done by this times. 
How ſo? ſaid the maid. [t's all owing to that rogue Adam _ 
ſaid the boy; I fhall never have a good opinion of hid 3 
again, as long as L live. Mr. Johnſon and he have had af $f 
lameatable battle. Mr. Johnſon got up into a place and 3 
{poke very mildly and very civilly, I thought, to Mr. Adams, _ pobee 
and to be ſure he gave him two words for one, and 1 don't * 4 


long time, no body taking poor Mr. Johnion's part, how- 
ever, he talk'd fo, that he made them quiet for a good 
$ while; but, upon one word, I ſuppeſe that was taken 
4 amiſs, up ſtarted Adams, and call'd tor two ſtaves at once, 
and then all the people fell into ſuch a ha- lo-bo- loo, that 
Iran out of the church, and I wiſh they have not kill'd 
poor Mr. Johnſon by this time. 


| know how many peoplejoin'd with him; then Mr. Jobnſon 
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fpoke again to pacify them, but Adams and all his gang 
were immediately at him again, and fo they went on tor a 


560. As the laſt mention'd lad ſeem'd to know very 


little of what belong'd to the care of his ſoul, fo that lad 


had as little regard to his body, who running along the 


F gunn-l of a ſhip, with a can of flip in his hand, of which 


he was to have part himſelf, when a cannon ball came 


E fuddenly, and took off one of his legs, Loot ye there now, 


(ami it, ſaid he, all the flip's ſpilt. 


MW 1 


| which thoſe 
that he had himſelf engag'd in a much more difficult work 
than either of them. What is that? ſaid his grace, 1 


pour debts, reply'd the friend. 


561. Lord Faulkner, the author of the play, call'd 


The Marriage Night, was choſe very young to ſit in par- 
hament; and when he was firſt elected, ſome of the mem- 


bers oppoſed his admiſſion, urging, That be had ſown all 


*$ his <vild oats; Thin, reply'd he, it will be the beſt xray to ſow 


them in the houſe, where t 


| e are ſo many geeſe to pc them up. 
562. The duke of- i 


aſk'd a friend, Who he thought 


had undertaken the moſt difficult taſk, Mr. Whiſton, in 


his attempts to diſcover the longitude, or Mr. Liſle to find 
the philoſopher's ſtone? The friend anſwer'd that he could 
not tell which was the moſt arduous taſk of the two, 
ntlemen had undertaken, but he was ſure 


have been h ſe ſir years endeavouring- to prevail on you to pay 


563. When Mrs. W n firſt acted Sir Harry Wildair 
at Drury- lane play-houſe, coming off the ſtage into the 
green-room, I believe ſaid ſhe, that one half of the houfe 


tale me really for a man: To which ſaid Mrs, Clive, But 
e ether /a'f, Madam, know to the contrary. | 


564. A ſchool-matter aſking one of his boys, in a ſharp 


JF wintry morning, what was Latin for cold, he boy hefi- 


tated a little: What, firrah, ſaid he, can't you tell? Yes, 

yes, reply'd the boy, I have it at my fingers ends. £ 
565. When the gate, which join'd to Whitehall, was 
order'd by the Houle of Commons to be pulled down, to 
E 3 make 
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make the coach-way more open and commodious, a men- | 


ber made a motion, that the other which was contiguous 


to it, might be taken down at the ſame time; which was 
oppos'd by a gentleman, who told the houſe, that he 
| Had a very high veneration for that ancient fabrick, that 
he look'd upon it as a noble piece of antiquity, that he 
had the honour ſo have liv'd by it many years; and therefore 
humbly begg'd the houſe would continue the honour to JF 
him, which would really make him unhappy to be depriv'd 
of it now. Councellor Hungerford ſeconded the gentle- 


man, and ſaid, *Tavorld be a thouſand pities, but he ſhould be 


zndulg'd to live fill by bis gate, for he <vas ſure he could never 1 


live by lis ſtyle. 


£6b. Two perſons, male and female, having at once | 
met with three irreſtible temptations, time, place, and 
conſent, made uſe of the occaſion, and were very wickedly F 
duſy, but the wench being more troubled about her cre- 
dit than ber conſcience, cries to him, F this fhould come 
out am utterly undone; to which the young fellow anſwer'd, 


And if it does not, I am ſure J. hall be utterly nudone. 


567. A nobleman having preſented King Charles II. 
with a fine horſe, his majeſty badeKilligrew, who was 
preſent, tell him his age; whereupon Killigrew goes and! 
examines the tail; What are you doing? 1aid the king, 
this is not the place to find out his age. O! Sir fad F 
Killigrew, Tour majefty knows one ſhould never look a gift horſe Þ 


in the month. 


568. A certain poetaſter, whoſe head was full of a play 
of his own writing, was explaining the plot and delign 
of it to a coutier. The ſcene of ir, ſaid he, is in Cuptadocia; 
and to judge rightly of the play, a man maſt tranſport himſelf 
into the country, and get acquainted with the genins of the prople. 
You jay right, anſwer'd the courtier, and 1 think it would u 


beft to have it acled there. 


* 


* 5694, A young man, who was a very great talker, ma- 
king a bargain with Hocrates to be taught by him, Iſocra- 
tes aſk'd double the price that his other icholars gave him; 
and the rea/on, ſaid he. is, that I mut teach tl ce two ſciencen i}. 


cue to rab, and the other to bold thy ton gur. 


570. A captain, not far from St. James's, having and 
amorous defign upon his landlady, a comely young mille 
ner, to give her a hint of what he'd be at, clapp'd a gu- f 
nea on one of his eyes, and it:r* her in the face with the 
other. The doxy, preſently taking the meaning, Sir, — 1 
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ſhe, love, I have been told, is not blind of one only, but both 
eyes. | | | S 
971. A certain couple going to Dunmow in Eſſex, to 
claim the flitch of bacon, which 1s to be given to every 
marry'd pair, who can wear they have had no diſpute, 
nor once * their hargain in a year and a day, the 
ſteward ready to deliver it, aſk'd were they would put it; 
the huſband produced a bag, and told him, i that. That, 


anſwer'd the ſteward, is not big enough to hold it: So I told 
© my abi, reply'd the good man; and I believe wwe have had 


an hundred ct rd abont it. Ay, ſaid the ſteward, bu: they 
evere not ſuch as avill butter any cabbage to cat with this bacon ; 


and fo hangs the flitch up again. 


572. Two gentlemen, one named Chambers, the other 
Ga: ret, riding by Tyburn, ſays the firſt, This is a . 
pretty tenement, if it had bat a Garret, Toa fool, ſa) s 


Garret, don you hnow there muſt be Chambers fr? 


573. Two gentlemen, one named Woodcock, the other 
Fuller, walking together, happened to lee an ow! ; ſays 
the laſt, That bird is very much like a Woodcock. You are 
very «vrong, ſays the firſt, for 1 Fuller in the head, Fullet 
in the eye, and Fuller all over. 


574. An arch boy having taken notice of his ſchoo!. 


maſter's often reading a chapter in Corinthians, wherein 


is this ſentence, Me. ſhall all be changed in the twinkling of at 
he, privately eraced the letter c in the word chang'd. The 
next time his maſter read it, We ſball all be hang'd in the 
rvinkling of an eye. e | 
575. A gentleman having an occaſion for a ſmock for 
his miſtreſs, and but little money to buy ont withal, ap- 
ply'd to a 1 and aſk'd him it he had ever a 
ſmock to ſell? M ho told him he had no 6 c&s, but feveral 


. Þoifts; and being aſk'd the difference, he paiv broker told 


him, That th.y ae ſmocks b. fore they came „ him, but cuhen 
Lreugl t to him they wv re /aift; : Which the gentleman admit- 
ted, but faid, 77% were damnabl: bad fbiiis, © 
576. A certain great man, who had been a furious pars 
ty-m2n, and moſt ſurpriingly changing ſides, by which he 
obtain'd a coronet, was ſoon after at cards at a place where 
lady IJ-———1nd was, and complaining in the mid of the 


game, that he had a grent pain in his fde, I thought your 
| lordſhip had zo fide, ſaid ſhe, Yes, but I have, anſwer'd 


my Lord, and A back-fide too. Have you fo? reply'd my | 
lady, . every body /nows your <vife bas one, * 


. : 37 A 


104 JOE MILLER's JESTS 
a wife not of the moſt agreeable humour in the world; 
however, as an indulgent huſband, he had bought her a 
fine pad, which ſoon after gave her a fall that broke her 
neck. Another gentleman in the ſame neighbourhood, 
bleſs'd likewiſe with a termagant ſpouſe, aſk'd the wis 
dower, if he would ſell his wife's pad, for he had a great 
fancy for it, and he would give him what he would for it. 


No, ſaid the other, I don't care to ſell it, for I am not ſure 


at I. ſbau't marry again, N 
578. A gentleman ſitting by Mrs, W=—f——n at 
Lord Lovat's trial, took notice to her of Fanny M—'s 
being at a little diſtance from them. O! ſaid ſhe, I ſup- 
- poſe FANNY bas an eye upon the cubole Houſe of Commons. 
And ] dare anſwer for 2 
Vue has, her eye"s no bigger than her belly, | 
79. A poor woman, with half a dozen children at her 
heels, aſk'd alms of a gentlewoman in the ſtreet: I think, 
ſaid the gentlewoman, that being ſo poor, you might find 
ſomething elfe to do, and T wonder you are not aſham'd 


to get ſo many children. Alas! Madam, reply'd the 


good woman, you don't conſider, that we poor folks have 


very often aging elſe for our breakfaſt, d nner, ard ſupper. 


580. A ſcholar of Dr. Buſby's coming iato a parlour 
where the doctor had laid a fine bunch of grapes for his own 


eating, takes it up, and ſays aloud, I pubkfb the banns Be- 


Nuten theſe grapes and my mouth ; if any one Inoxwvs any juft 
canſe or in 
let them declare it. 


The doctor being in the next room, overheard all that 
was {aid, and coming into the ſchool, he order'd the boy 


who had eaten his grapes to be taken up, or, as they 
call'd it, hors'd on another boy's back; but before he 
proceeded to the uſual diſcipline, he cry'd out aloud as the 


delinquent had done; I publiſh the banns between my rod © 
and this boy's breech) if any one Rnoxvs any juſt cauſe or impe= 


diment «by theje teu e, not be join'd together, let then 

_ geclare it. I forbid the banns, ery*d the boy, Why to; 
faid the doctor. Becauſe the parties are not agreed, reply' 

the boy. Which anſwer fo Kae the doctor, 3 


to find any readineſs of wit in his ſcholars, that he order'd 

the boy to be ſet down. | 1 „ 
581. A certain perſon often bidding his people kiſs his 

2—, and yfing the ſame word very frequently, was told 


by 


12 A gentleman living in Jamaica not long ago, had 


ov'd 


„Madam, reply'd the gentleman, | 


ment <xhy thiſe two fbeuld not be join'd together, I 
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by a wit, that he put him in mind of a picture of the ſnake 
in the almanack, that always carry'd his all in {is mouth, 

582. The late Sir Robert Henley, who was commonly 
pretty much in debt, walking one day with two or three 


other gentlemen in the Park, was accoſted by a tradeſman, 


who took him aſide for a minute or two, and when the 
baronet rejoin'd his company, he ſeem'd to be in a-great 
paſſion, which his friends taking notice of, aſk'd him what 
was the matter? Why the raſcal, ſaid he, has been dun- 
ning me for money I have ow'd him theſe ſeven years, with 
as much impudence as if it was a debt of yeſterday, 
58z. The late Mr. D itt, the player, a man of great 
humanity, as will appear by the ſtory, having had an in- 
trigne with his landlady's maid, who being us'd ill, or, in 
plain terms got with child by him, took an opportunity 


to go into his chamber one afternoon, and cut her throat 
with one of his razors, of which an account being brought 


to him, behind the ſcenes during the time of the play, the 


fame night: D-—t with great concern and emotion, 


ery'd out, £Zo0ns, I hope it was not with my beft razor ! 
584. Joe Haines, the player, being aſk'd, what could 


tranjport Mr. Collier into fo blind a zeal, fer the general 


ſuppreſſion of the he, when only ſome particular au- 


thors had abus'd it; whereas the Fage, he could not but 


know, was generally allow*d when rightly conducted, to be 
a delightful method of mending the morals? for that 


; 1 rea/in, reply'd Haines; Collier is, by profi lon, a moral mender 


n, and two of a t: ade, you kn. W cn new. rag rere. 
585. The ſame player one morning meeting Tom Dur- 


fe, the poet, in the ſtreet, Tom, who had a very ſtinking 


breath, run his head into Joe's face, as moſt people who 


have that imperfection are apt to do; whereupon Joe beg- 
gen him to keep at a little more diſtance, but Durfey would 


il be mighty cloſe in his confabulation, upon u hich cry'd 
Joe, Nay, then | mult and bpon my defence; fo drawing 
out his fword, and ſeeing a ſur-reverence lying under a 


. wall, he ſtuck it upon the point of it. Now, Sir. ſaid he, 


keeping it at arm's length, I can talk to you, and we are 
pretty much upon a par. 85 55 SP 
586. Some gentlemen being at a tavern together, for 


{| want of better diverſon, one propos'd play, but, ſaid an- 
other of the company, I have fourteen good reaſons againſt 


gaming. What are thoſe? ſaid another, In the firſt place, 
TS 2s auſwer*| 
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anſwer'd he, I have no money: Oh! ſaid the firſt, if vom: | 


had four hundred reaſons, you need not name another. 
587. A parſon in the country, taking his text in St. 


Matthew, chap. viii. ver. 14. And Peter's <vife's mother } 


lay fick of a fever, preach d for three Sundays together on 


the ſame ſubject: Soon after two country fellows going 
| acroſs the church- yard, and hearing the bell toll, one aſk*d'} 
the other, who it was for? Ny, I can't toll, perhap;, re- 
ply'd he, if i, for Peter's wife's mother, for be has . ik 


of a fever theſe three weeks, 
588. The Hon. Mr. L 


n : 
tural operation i 


eon. 


589. I remember in the reign of the late queen Anne, 
when diſputes ran high between Whig and Tory, foing | 
perſons ſuffer'd party to mix in their minuteſt actions. 
A Tory would not cock his hat in the ſame manner that 
a Whig did, nor a Whig lady patch her face on the ſame 
- fide that the Tory ladies patch'd theirs. A plealant in- 
lance of this ſtrict adherence to party in trivial affairs, F 
was Dick W—1, who, being choſe into parliament on the 
Tory intereſt, was reſolv'd to do nothing, but what was on. F 
that fide. The houſe a few days after he took his feat in 
it, happening to fit late, a motion was made for candles to 
ight in, which being put to the vote, Dick pull'd 
a high · fing member, who ſat near him, by the ſleeve, and F 
aſk d him if candles <vere for the church! And being anſwer'd F 
in the affirmative, very readily gave his voice for them, 


be brou 


which otherwiſe he woald not have done. 


590. A young fellow not quite ſo wiſe as Solomon, eat- 
ing ſome Cheſhire cheeſe full of mites, one night at rhe 
tavern ; Now, ſaid he, have I done as much as Sampſon, 'F 
for I have ſlain my thouſands and my ten thouſands. Yes, 
by G—d, anſwer'd one of the company, and «v:th the ſume 


Tveapon too, the jaæu bone of an aſs. 


591. Poor Joe Miller going one day along the Strand, 
an impudent Derby captain came ſwaggeriug up to him, 
and thruſt between him and the wall. I don't ſe to give 
the <vall, ſaid he, to every jackanapes, But I de, laid Joe; 


aud fo made way for him, 


: one morning, at the late 
Sir Robert Walpole's levee, as | ſat by them, aſk'd John. 
Lawton for a pinch of ſnuff, who told him he had none 

in his box, for he ſeldom took any, but now and th-n to 
keep him awake at church. Thar, ſaid the other, is the F 
thing you can do there; for it quite deſiroy; the na- 
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592. The late lady F—w—r, meeting Con. one 
es trade, Con? ſaid ſhe, Faith, very bad, 
madam, anſwer'd the other, it is a!moſt ſpoil'd for every one 
fol:ows it now | 3 
50 3. When the late duke of. went over lord lieu- 
tenant of Ireland, he took an excellent man cook over 
with him, but they had not been there above a month, 
when finding his grace kept a very ſcurvy. houſe, he gave 
him warning. What's the reaſon, ſaid the duke, that 
vou have a mind to leave me? Why, if I continue wit] 
your excellency much longer, anſwer'd the cook, I ſhall 
quite forget my trade. . . "SY 
594. A gentleman, whoſe wife complain'd a little of his 
manhood, conſented that ſhe ſhould make choice of any 


one, ſo that it was but one, to do family duty in his ſtead: 
She choſe the coachman, a ſturdy fellow ; but by ſome 


accident the reverend chaplain came to ſuſpect the intrigue 


that was carrying on by his patron's lady, and was reſolvd 


to watch her waters; it was not long before he had an op- 
portunity, by peeing through a key-hole, of _ entirely 
coulirm'd in his ſuſpicion, and being a very conſcientious 
man, be thought it his duty to acquaint her huſband with 


it: He told him he could not fee him abus'd in fo vile, f. 


ubominable a manner, without letting him know it. Hub, 


_ buſh, defor, ſaid the gentleman, the thing is a ſecret; I give 


my couchman twenty founds a year extraordinary for that ven y 


 fereice, Cad take me, ery'd the conſcientious parſon, why 


<vould you not ſpe & to me? I rvould have done it for half we 
muitry, and hare th.nkd you ton, „„ | 

595. A certain officer in the guards telling one night, 
in company with Joe Miller, of ſeveral wonderful things 
Le had k en abroad, among the reſt he told the company, 
he had ſeen « pike caught that was fix feet long. That's 


a foct, and ye: uot cu un two pence. 


5546. Jemmy Spiller, another of the jocoſe comedians, + 


-* ol trifle i ſays Joc, 7 Lutte fern a half p. le, int England longer by 


going one day through Rag-Fair, a place where they fell 


lecond-hand goods, cheapen'd a legof mutton, he ſaw hang 
up there, at 4 butcher's ſtall, The butcher told him it was 


a groat a pound. he pou rot ax unconſcionable fel.owo, ſaid 


Spiller, to aſk /ach a price, oben one may have a new one Yor 

hut in Clare-AM:irket. le : E ge 
$97. A gentleman having a ſervant with a very thick 
cull, us'd often to cal! him the 47% be. I with, {aid 
E 6 the 


: 
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the fellow one day, you could make your words good, I 
ſhould then be the greateſt monarch in the world. * 

* 598. A lawyer being lick made his laſt will, and gave 
all his eſtate to fools and madmen: being aſk'd the reafon 
for ſo doing: From ſuch, ſaid he, IIa it, aud to ſch [give 


599 A thief being brought to Tyburn to be executed, 


the ordinary of Newgate, in taking his laſt con feſſion, aſk'd 
him if he was not ſorry for having connfitred the robbery 
for which he was going to ſuffer? The criminal anſxer', 


Yes, but that he «was nore ſorry for net having ſtol: cough ;@. 3 


bribe the jury. R | 
600. A certain poor unfortunate gentleman was fo c ſten 

pull'd by the fleeve by the bailitfs, that he was in con tinu:t 

apprehenſion of them; and going one day through Tavi- 


ſtock Street, his coat fleeve, as he vas ſwinging it along 
in a hurry, happen'd to hitch upon the iron ſpike of one 
ü of the rails; whereupon he immediately turn'd about, in a 


great ſuprize, and cry*d wut, At cobeſe ſuit, Sir? at whe/e 
fuit! | 2 


*601. Colonel Pride; the brewer, a preciſe fanatic, in 
the time of the uſurpation, fitting at the quarter ſeſſions 


as a juſtice of the peace, a reverend old gentlewoman was 
indicted for a bawd, but ſhe ſtanding ſtrongly upon her 
defence, and proteſting ſhe never had kept any tuth house, 
Huſwife! huſwife! ſaid he, you have kept a bawdy-howie 


_ theſe twenty years to my knowledge. To your knows 


nay thea re need no other evidence. 


ledge, brother? ſaid another of the worſhipful juſticce, 

602. During the time of the ſame uſurpation, the per- 
ſons who were appointed of the commitice of /igu fraticn, 
tho' commonly very mean fellows, were utualy compl. 
cated with the titles of your /orours, by the unfortunate 


'adelinquents who were brought before them. A poor coun + 
tryman being ſentenced to pay a compoſition of an hun- 


dred pounds, ſeeing one Dobbin, 5% xcighbour, a ſhor- 


maker, among the commitree-men, he told the court that 


there was, gocdman Dobins's honour knew, that he was 
not worth ſo much. | . „„ 

603. A worthy citizen, not far from Cheapfide, who 
was Fimdelf a little ſtricken in years, having marry'd a 


very pretty young wife, the journeyman, a briſk blade, 
fancying himſelf better able to pleaſe her than his maſter, 


had oſten {elicited fer the laſt f. vour, but the e 


\ 
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polite to thoſe of her huſband. After the dea 


ten to /Þt my/elf into a conſumpt. ou. 
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tho', as he thought, but faintly, his maſler having occa- 
tion to go into the country for a few days, he thought 
that might be a proper eee, to accompliſh his de- 
ſi gn; ſo taking the time when his miſtreſs was in the kitchen 
by Herſelf, the maid being gone out of the way on ſome 
errand, he told that night he would ſteal ſoftly into her 
chamber, when ſhe was in bed. If you do, ſaid the, be- 
ware of yourſelf, for I will take this great kitchen knife 
up with me into my bed-chamber. ; 

At night the ſpark open'd the door very gently, but, 
remembering the knife, was afraid to go forward. She 
hearing him, aſk'd who was there? Tis |, anſwer'd the 
journeywan, and was reſolv'd to come to bed to you, but 
that I remember'd the great knife. O what a filly jade 


| «ras J, ſaid ſhe, 20 leave the knife in the kitchen. 


604. A ſoldier in the late wars, a little before an en- 


gagement, found a horſe-ſhoe, and ſtuck it into his yir- 


dle; ſhortly after in the heat of the action, a buliet came 
and hit him upon that part. Vell, ſaid he, I find a little 
armour <ill ſerve a turn, if it be put in the right place. 

605. The late famous Authur Moor, who was much in 
favour with the Tory minittry, in the latter part of queen 


4 Anne's reign, had a lady who was reckon'd a woman of 


great wit and humour, but political principals you op- 

th of the 
queen, when it was talked of as if the late miniſters would 
have been called to account, my Lord B——ke meeting 
Mrs. Moor one day, in a vifit, Well, madam, ſaid he, you 
hear how terribly we'are threatened, you'll come, I hope 
and fee me, when I go to 'Tower-Hill? Upoz my cuord, my 
Lord, 1aid ſhe, I. ſhould be cætreme y glad to do it; but I believe 
1 ſhall be engaged another <vay, for JI am told my Snab (the 


| name by which the always called her huſband): vill be 


obliged to go ihe ſame day to Tyburn. 
606. The tame lady coming home one evening, told her 


huſband ſhe wiſhed him joy, for ſhe heard he was to be 


made a lord. (This was before the death of queen Anne.) 


And pray, ſaid he, what did they ſay was to he my title? 


My Lord Tarif, reply'd ſhe, which was a ſneer upon him, 
for having been engaged in ſettling a ti of trade which 
he was thought well ſkilled in. And why don't you, when 
you hear any one abuſe your huſband, ſpit in their face, 
ſaid he. No, I thank you, anſwered the lady, I don't in- 


607. 
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607, The fon of the aforeſaid gentleman and lady, the 
late Mr. James Moor Smyth, inheriting ſome portion of 
his mother's humour, undertook to write a comedy, which 
was called the Rival Modes, againſt the third night of 
which, he was very ſolicitous in diſpoſing of his benefit 
tickets, though he had jutt before a very handſome fortune 
left him by a grandfather, but had been pretty free with | 
it: and coming one day, dreſſed in black velvet, to a lady 
of his acquaintance, he-was very earneſt with her to take 
ſome, even though ſhe had partly refuſed him before; 
Lord, Mr. Moor, ſaid the, this ſuit of cloaths you have 
on looks very well, and who would have thought i 7s g 
beggar”s velvet, An £5 . 
608. The late Sir John Taſh was a famous wine mer- - 
chant, and ſold great quantities of that liquor; but was 
ſuppoſed to make it chiefly without much of the juice of 
the grape; therefore alderman Parſons meeting him one 
day, ſaluted him by the name of brother brewer. I deal 
in wine, ſaid Sir John, Mr. Alderman, and am no brewer. }F 
Yes, by G-, replied the other, but I know you are, and 
can brew more by an inch of candle, than 1 can with a 
chaldron of coals. 3 „„ f 
60g. A late archbiſhop having promiſed one of his 
chaplains, who was a favourite, the firſt good living in 
his gift, that he ſhould like, and think worthy his accep- * F 
tance: Soon after hearing of the death of an old rector, 
whoſe parſonage was worth about 200 pounds a year, ſent 
| his chaplain to the place to ſee how he liked it; the doc- 
tor, when he came back again, thank'd his grace for the 
offer he had made him; but ſaid, he had met with ſuch an 
account of the country, and the neighbuurhood, as was 
not at all agrecable to him, and therefore ſhould be glad, F 
if his grace pleaſed, to wait till ſomething elſe fell: An- 


other vacancy not long after happening, the archbiſhop © F 


ſent him alſo to view that; but he returned as before, not 

ſatis fy'd with it, which did not much pleaſe his grace: A 
third living much better than either of the other becom- 

ing vacant, as he was told, the chaplain was again ſent to 
take a view of that: and when he came back, Well, now, 

ſaid my Lord, how do you like this living? What objection 

can you have to this? I lke the country very well, my F 

| Lcd avſwered he, and the houſe, the income and the 

neighbourhood but, —- - But! replied the archbiſhop, 1 

what but can there be then? But, my Lord, ſaid he, = 
. | 2 2 


_ avaters under the earth 
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old incumbent is not dead, I found him ſmoking his pipe 


at the gate of his houſe. 


610, Two city ladies meeting on a viſit, one a grocer's 


wite, and the other a checſcmonger's (who perhaps ſtood 


more upon their punctilio of precedence than ſome of their 


betters would have done at the court end of the town) 
when they had riſen up and took their leaves, the cheeſe- 
monger's wife was going out of the room firſt, upon which 


the grocer's lady, pulling her back by the tail of her gown,. 


and ttepping before her, No madam, ſaid ſhe, nothing comes 


after cheeſe. Co 

611. An old lady being at table, and mumbling a piece 
of braun that was very horney, for a long time, at length 
by its elaſtieity, it jumped out of her mouth upon the 
plate of a young gentleman, who ſat on the oppoſite fide 
of the table; but he not ſeeing from whence it came, 
quickly eat it np. Good lord ſaid the old lady, what a 
fine thing it is to be young and have one's teeth, I have 
been mumbiing and tumbling that piece of brawn in my 
mouth this. half hour to no purpoſe, and that young gen- 
tleman has chewed and ſwallowed. it in a moment. : 
612. A young lady of pretty high ſpirit, . who was 
juſt aboutenteriag into the marriage ſtate, told her gallant, 
that the could never bring herſelf to ſay Obey, and was re- 
ſolved ſhe would not. When the ceremony was perform- 
ing, and ſhe was to repeat that word, ſhe was for mincing 


the matter, and cried honour and bey: 2 madam, ſaid 
a 


the parſon, you muſt ſay obey; I cannot uy you are mar- 
ried, if you do not ſpeak the wor ds as the office directs; but 
ſtill ſhe would ſay only as ſhe had done before, and the par- 
ſon again reproving her: Let her alone? doctor, ſaid the 
huſband, let her only ſay 3, if ſhe has a mind to it now, 
and I'll make her cry O at night. N L 

613. Old Johnſon the player, who was not only a very 


ul actor, but a good judge of painting, and remarkable 
fo 


r making many dry jokes, was ſhewn a picture, done by 


a very indifferent hand, but much commended, and aſk'd 


his opinion of, Why, truly, ſaid he, the painter is a 


very good painter, and obſerves the Lord's command= 


ments. What do you mean by that, Mr. Johnſon ? ſaid 


one who ſtood by. Why, I think, anſwered he, that he 


hath not made to himſelf /e likene/” of any th ng that is in 
Heaven above, or that is in the earth bencath, or that is in the 


614, 
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614. A gentleman having a very pretty woman to his 
wife in a certain country place, cuold not forbear being 
a little jealous of her having too great an intimacy with, 
or at leaſt caſting too favourible an eye upon, a young 
captain in the neighbourhood; and being obliged to go a 
journey from home, for two or three days, his head ran 
ſy upon the captain and his wife, that after he was got 
four or five miles, the rougheſt and dirtieſt part of the 
whole way, he calls to his man, and orders him to go 
back to his wife, and tell her, that for ſome particular 
reaſons, he deſired ſte would not ſee the captain in his 
abſence, The man was very much diſpleaſed at being 
ſent back again through the dirt on ſuch an idle errand, 
and having a little more diſcernment than his maſter, knew, 
that forbidding a woman to do a thing was oftentimes the 
readieſt way to egg her on to it, reſolved not to carry the: 


mefſage : but when he came home, and his lady with F 


great ſurprize aſked him the reaſon of his return ſo ſoon, 
and if his maſter was come to any hurt? He anſwer'd her, 
No, but that he had ſent him back with a very odd meſ- 


ſage to her, he could not imagine the meaning of it: He 


deſires, ſaid he, madam, of all love and kindneſs, that yow 
will not ride upon our great dog, Ball, during his abſence. 
Ride upon Ball, cried ſhe, the man's mad ſure! Well, 
well, you may tell him, I ſhall hardlydiſobey his commands. 

But the man no ſooner out of ſight, but ſhe calls to- 
her maid, and tells her of the ridiculous orders her huſ- 
band had ſent her; and that Harry came back four or 


five miles upon no other account; for my part, continued | 


ſhe, ſich a thing would never have come into my head, if 
he had not taken ſuch pains to have put it there, and now, 
methinks, I long to ride upon Ball. Do you think he 
can carry me, Betty? I ſhall never be eaſy till I try. 
The maid, who was always ready to aſſiſt her miſtreſs 


in any thing, to gratify her inclinations, told her, ſhe would | | 


go and bring the dog to her, and that ſhe verily belived 
he could carry her. | = 8 

Ball being brought forth, and his miſtreſs mounted on his 
back, began to curvet and prance round the hall, but un- 
fortunately threw his rider with her head againſt the frame 
of the great old faſhioned table, which gave her ſuch a 
cut in her forelicad, that ſhe was obliged to have it plaiſ- 
ter'd and bound up with a linen cloth, which ſhe could not 

get well enough to leaye off before her huſband returned, 


Who 
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who . with much concern into the occaſion of it. 
Why, <vhat did you ſend me <vord for (ſaid ſhe,) that 1 ſhould 


not ride upon Ball? The man that ſtood cloſe by his maſter, 


1 whiſpered in bis ear, Beer /o, Sir, than worſe, 


615. A certain noble lord in the county of Hants, whe 
had not much applied himſelf to letters, and was remark- 
able for his ill ſpelling, dining at a neighbouring gentls 


man's houſe, took notice ſeveral times, and commended 
a ſnuff-box he made ule of; when —— was gone away, 


the gentleman's wife ſaid to her huſband, M dar, you 


4 dit not obſerve how often my Lord commended your ſnuff-box ; 1 
dare ſay he <vould have been highly pleaſed if you had made him 


an offer of it ; if 1 <vas you, 1 «would ſend it after him, The 
entleman took his lady's advice, and the next morning 
tent a ſervant away with a letter, and the ſnuff-box, as a 
preſent to the Lord, - | 
The lady judged right, for my Lord was mightily de- 
lighted with it, and returned a moſt complaiſaar letter of 
thanks for the preſent, and told the gentleman, in his ill 


| 2 g, that he was greatly ohliged to him, and in a few 
Þ 


ays would ſend him an elephant (equivalent he would have 
ſaid.) The gentleman not at all iking my Lord's propo- 
ſal, ſent his ſervant with a letter again the next day, tel- 
ling his lordſhip, that he was very glad the box was fo 


| acceptable to him, and thanking him for the bonour he 


defigned him, but hegged he would not think of ſending 
what he mentioned, for it would not only be attended with 
an expence, which he could not very well afford, being 
ſuch a devouring animal, but would bring ſuch numbers 
of people to fee it, that it would make the houſe a per- 
fett Lake-houſe. My Lord, a little while after, meeting 
the gentleman, told him, he was ſurpriſed at his letter, 
and could not imagine what he meant by it. The Ele- 


Plaut, ſaiq he, that your Lordſhip ſpoke of ſending to 


me. Eeliphaut, ſaid the learned Lord, how could a man 
of your underitanding make ſuch a miſtake? I ſaiq I would 
ſend you an equiva/ert, I beg your Lordſhip's pardon, 
returned the gentleman, and am aſhamed of being ſuch a 
dunce, thatT canld not read your Lordihip's letter. 

616. Young Griffith Lloyd of the county of Cardigan, 


| being ſ-nt to Jeſus- college, in the Univerſity of Oxford 


where he was looked upon as an errant dunce, had a calft- 

Kin waiſtcoat, tann'd with the hair on, and trimmed with 

a droad gold lace, and gold buttons. Oue of the Oxonie 
| ans, 
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ans, an eminent punſter, ſaid, that Griffith was like # 
dull book, bound in calt-ſkin, and gilt, but very ill letter'd- 


617. Old G. -, the rich miſer of Glouceſter- 


ſhire, going home-one day, between Wickivarr, and Bad- 

minton, the way being greaſy, after a ſhower of rain, 
his foot flipped, and he fell off a high bank into a wet 
ditch, wi.cre he was almoſt ſmother'd; a countryman, } 


who kn nis character, coming by, he begged him, for 


God's jake, to help him; ay, ſaid the conuntryman, give 1 


me your hand. Giue being a word that old G 


had a great averſion to, cried out, I thank you, honeſt F 


friend, I will nd you my hand with all my heart. I 
have often heard, ſaid the other, that you would never 
give any thing in your life, ſo lie there and be d 
and on he walk'd, 


618. An old woman at the head of a table, ſaid a ſa- 1 
tyrical young one, ſeems to revive the old Grecian cuſtom 


of ſerving up a death's head with their banquets- 


619. The Independant Mig, an author who was no 
great friend to the clergy, tells us the following ſtory ob } 


a parſon. gas 5 | 
An unfortunate Levite ſome years ſince, having an in- 


| trigue with a butcher's wife, and being caught in bed with f | 


Her by the huſband, had his head cleft by him; and when 
the butcher was brought upon his trial for the ſame, nei- 


ther the number of the reverend auditors, who attended 1 
the ſame, a due regard to the cloth, or an apprehenſion 
of the carnage it might produce, could hiader the judge -: 
from directing the jury to call the crime only nay/laughter. Þ 
This ſo provoked the weak ſpirit and patience of a holy |; 
brother, then preſent, that he cried out in the court, 
Here's a fine world: If thiſe things be ſuffered, there will be no 


Giving for us. 


620. The famous. Tony Lee, a' player in K. Charles 
the ſecond's reign, being killed in a tragedy, having a vio- 
lent cold, could not forbear conghing as he lay dead upon 
the ſtage, which occaſioned a good deal of laughter and 


noiſe in the houſe, he lifted up his head, and ſpeaking to 


the audience, ſaid, This makes good what my poor mo- . 
ther uſed to tell me; for ſhe would often ſay that T /o-uld 
cough in my grave, becauſe I uſed to drink in my porridge... This 
fer the houte in ſuch good humour, that i produced a } 
thundering clap, aud made every one very readily pardon. 


| Tom: 1 


the ſolceiſm he had before committed... _ 


d 1 
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621. Tom 8 —, the organiſt of St. M „be- 
ing reckoned to have a fine finger, drew many people 
to hear him, whom he would oftentimes entertain with a 
voluntary after evening ſervice; and his auditory ſeem- 
ing one day greatly delighted with his performance, after 
the church was cleared, A/ad, Sir, ſaid his organ blower, 
T think we did rar ly 10-day. We, firrah, ſaid Tom. Ay, 
ave, to be ſure, anſwered the other, <vhat would you hape 
lone <vithout me The next Sunday Tom. fitting down to 
play, could not make his organ ſpeak, whereupon calling - 
to the bellows blower, atked him what he meant? Why 
he did not blow? Shall it be sue ther, ſaid the other? 
Which Tom was forced to conſent to, or there had been 


no muſic, 


622. Acertain French gentleman, having been but a 
very little while in England, was invited to a friend's 
houſe, werea large bowl of punch was made, a liquor he 
had never ſeen before, and which did not at all agree with 


him; but having forgot the name of it, he aſked a perſon 


the next day, What dey call a dat liqur in England, which is 
all de contradiction; where is de hran iy to make it flrong, and 
de water to maieit ſinall, de ſugar to make it ſweet, and de la- 
mons to make it ſoxver ? Punch, anſxered the other, 7 ſup» 


poſe you mean. Ay, Punch, begar, cried Monſieur, it ak 


moſt poche, my brain our Lift night. 

623. The famous captain Fitzpatrick, who married 
Squire Weſtern's neice, and was reckoned: an excellent 
hand at making bulls, was walking one day with two or 
three ladies a little way out of Weſt Cheſter, with his hat 
under his arm; the wind blowing very hard, one of the la- 


dies ſaid, / wonder, captain,. y-u will be ſo cerem-nious to. 


wall bare-headed in ſuch boiſterors weather ; pray, Sir, put 


on your hat. Arrah, by my ſhoul, tar \iadam, anſwered 


the captain, I have been often try: ng two or three times al eady, 
aud the wind is ſo high, that I cau't keep my hat upon my head 


any longer than "tis wuler my arm. 


62 . The ſame gentleman being with the aforeſaid la- 
Ges, in a noblen.aan's garden, where there was a large 
iron roller, told them, he thought it was the biggeſt iron 


rollin: : one he ever law in his life. 


625. A philoſopher being blamed by a fander-by, for 


defending an argument weakly againſt theutnperor Adrian, 
replied, What, uud you hve me contend with a man thut: 

command; thirty Irgio:s of fuld et x | | 
* : A. 


* 


# 
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626. A painter turned phyſician; upon which change, 
a friend applauded him, ſaying, Tor hawe done <vell, for 
before your fau'ts could be d ſeovrered by the naked eye, | ut now 
noc are hid. e 

627. Biſhop Latimer preaching at court, ſaid, that it 
was reported the king was poor, and that they were ſeek- 
ing ways and means to make him rich; but he added, 
For my part, I think tle beſt way to make the king rieb, 
i; to give him à good poſt, or Mee, for all bis officers are 


628. Zelim, the firſt of the Ottoman Emperors that 
ſhaved his beard, his predecefiors having always worn it 


long, being aſked by one of his baſhaws, why he al- 
tered the cuſtom of his predeceſſors ? anſwered, Be- 


cauſe you baſbuaus M all not lead me by the*beard, as you d d 
em. __ | 
629 It being told Antigonus, in order to intimidate 


him, as he marched to the field of battle, that the enemy 


would ſhoot ſuch vollies of arrows as would intercept the 


light on the ſun. I am glad of it, replied he, for it being 


hot, we ſpall then fight in the ſhade, f 
670. A ſailor having received ten guineas for turning 
Roman Catholick, ſaid to the. prieſt who paid him the 


money, Sir, you cught to give ms len guineas more, becauſe « | 


is ſo dammable hard to believe tranſubflantiation. 


ae - — 
_—_ eats ae hy 
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71 is a juſtneſs of thought, and a facility of ex- 

pteſſion; or, in the midwives phraſe, a perfect 
conception with an eaſy delivery. 

Wir depends very much on the circumſtances of time 


and place, It muit deſcribe it's proper circumference, 


and not go beyond it, leſt (like little boys when they 


ſtraggle out of their own pariſh) it wander to places where 
it is not known, and be oſt. „„ 
Not to laugh with honeſty, when nature prompts, or 


folly (which is ſecond nature) is but a knaviſh, hypocri- 
tical way of making a maſk for one's own face, 

Weak heads, like weak ſtomachs, immediately throw 
out what they received laſt; and what they read floats 


upon the ſurface or the mind, like oil upon water, with- 


Whew 


gut incorporating. 
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When men imagine others entertain ſome eſteem for 


their abilities, they often expoſe all their imperfections 
and fooliſh works to the diſparagement of the little wit 


they were thought maſters cf, 


Silence is the ſureſt friend of him who ſtands 1 in diſtruſt 


of himſelf. 


The defects of wit increaſe i in growing old, as well as 
thoſe of the face. 

A poet's ſucceſs at fir t, like a gameſter's fortune at 
firſt, is like to make him a loler at laſt, and to be undone | 
by his od fortune and merit, 

If 4 can't anſwer for itſelf, to the publie, it is to 
uo ſort of purpole for | its author to do it, 

The greater a man's merit, the more obnoxious it is to 


be traduced. 


The chattering of monkies is a beter noiſe than a con- 


| cert of ſenſeleſs mirth, 


Great dealers in wit, like thoſe | in trade, take leaſt 
pains to ſet of their goods, while the haberdaſhers of : 
Imall wit ſpare no decorations or ornaments. 

Praiſe to a young wit, is like rain to a tender der! : 
if it be moderately beRowed it cheats and revives; but it 
200 laviſhly, over-charges and depreſies him. 

A man who retuſes praiſe, by that lays claim to more, 
as a bithop gains his biſhoprick, by his laying he v ul. rot 
epiſcopate. | 
. It is a fooliſh gaiety to take notice of things which pu's 
others to the bluſh. ; 

To refuſe a praiſe is only to iovite and draw on an- 
other. 

There are few perſons ſo wiſe as to prefer the gentle 1 res | 
23 council that avails them, ad the praiſes which | 

tray them. 


Praiſe is a kind of delicate concealed flattery, which 


_ differently ſatisfies him who gives it, and him who receives 


it, For thus receives it as due to his merit, and the other 
gives it as a teſtimony of his juſtice and judgment, 

A woman takes compliment for 22 and ſets 
it up as an evidence oven againſt her looking -glaſs. 
Vanity makes a woman, tainted with it, ſo topful of 


herſelf, that ſhe ſpilleth it upon the com 


The greateſt part of a fine lady's Fancy © laid out in 


An chooling ber gown, as her diſcretion i is chiefly ne 


in not paying for it, 


12 
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She is faithful to the faſhion, to which not only her 


opinion, but her ſeuſes are wholiy reſigned; ſo obſequious | The 
ſhe is to it, that ſhe would be ready to be reconciled even if w. 


to virtue with all its faults, if ſhe had her danciug-maſter's but 
word that it was practiſed at court. his f 
A woman ſhould not be proud of a fine gown, nor hap! 
when ſhe has leſs wit than her neighbours, comfort her- = A 
ſelf that ſhe has more lace. - thei 
dome ladies put io much weight upon ornament, that to h 

if one could ſee into their hearts, it would be found, that pine 
eren the thoughts of death are made leſs heavy to them, teac 
by the contemplation of their being laid out in ſtate, and and 
honourably attended to the grave. 7 
A coquet is a ſort vf beautiful deſert in wax work, that J jrra 
tempts the fool to an entertinment, merely to baulk his 7 
appetite. con 


People at any time change a preſent uneaſineſs for any che 
other condition tho? a worſe. 
It is wrong to lay out friendſhip too laviſhly at firſt, J fort 
fince it will like other things, be ſo much the ſooner 
ſpent. Tp 
No enmity is ſo bitter as that of alienated friends, and no 


con 

perſecution io b-d as that of apoſtates. Aut 
Perſecutions for conſcience jake have occaſioned violent F {he 
diſorders, and vaſt effuſion of blood; and to compel men 1 4 
by fire and faggot, to partake even of a delicious enter= F jnn 
tainment. is a ſavage fort of hoſpitality. Hen 
The danger of ſuperſtition is even greater than that of pro 
atheiſm; for atheiſm leaves men to tenie, to philoſophy, I e 
tolaws, to reputation ; ; all which may be guides to moral }F_ gre 
virtue, tho? religion were not; but ſuperſtition diſmounts F rey 
all theſe, and erects an abſolute monarchy in the minds of . 
men; therefore atheiſm did never perturb ſtates, but ſu- vie 
perſiition hath been the occaſion of the contution of many. ject 
It is not improbable but God may be delighted with 1 1 
the various methods of worſhiping him, which divide the jena 
whole world. pet 
Euthuſiaſm is a kind of over-u eaning and — FT the 
perſuation of being the particular t:vourite of Heaven. | 1 
Belict aeceffarily_tollows evidence, and where the evi- tio 
dence does not appear boat, a man cannot believe if F gir 
he would. | Wo" 
Enquiries after happineſs, and the rules for attaining it, | 
are not ſo neceſſary and uiciul to mankind, as the arts of 3 He 


conſola- 
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| conſolation, and ſupporting one's ſelf under affliction, 
The utmoſt we can hope for in this world is contentment; 


if we aim at any thing higher, we ſhall meet with nothing 


but grief and diſappointment. A man ſhould direct all 


his ſtudies and endeavours at making himſelf eaſy now, and 


happy hereafter. 


Almighty God inſtituted religion for the ſake of men, 


their frail power of acting could not farther be intereiting 
to him, than to ſee his creatures increaſing their own hap- 


pineſs mutually among themſelves; religion, therefore, 


| teaches and animates them to be aſſiſting, forgiving, kind 


and merciful to one another. | 
The meditation of heavenly things produces admirable 
irradiations in the underſtanding. | 
The corruption of an age is made up of the particular 


contribution of every individual. Some contribute trea- 
cherry, others in juſtice, irrehgion, tyranny, avarice, and 


cruelty, according as they are for power. The weaker 
ſort contribute folly, vanity, and idleneſs. Now the in- 
verſion of this my ſerve our preſent purpoſes ; and cor- 
ruption is to be deſtroyed, as well as introduced, by the 
contribution of every individual, while one contributes 
authority, another fortune, another capacity, and ſo of 
e . | . 
There are certain crimes, which in our opinion become 
innocent by their noiſe, their number and exceſs; trom 
hence it comes that public robbers gather ſtrength, take 
provinces, and call it glorious canqueſt. 
Forgiving injuries, and obliging the injurions, is a much 


. greater, and more ingenuous pleaſure, than the higheſt 


revenge can give, | 
The fight of a drunkard is a better ſermon againſt that 
vice, than the beſt that ever was preached upon that ſub- 
zect. | | 3 ' 
; Nothing is more dangerous than the unhappy paſſion of 
jealouſy, which, though it is ſaid to be the child of love, 
yet like the viper, its birth is the certain deſtruction of the 
the parent. 6 | | = 08 
Women ſhould let every ſeven years make ſome altera- 


tion in them towards the graver fide, and not be like the 


girls ot fifteen, who reſolve to be always young, whatever 
Time with his iron teeth determines to the contrary. 

He that ſpares in every thing is an inexcuſable niggard, 
He that ſpares in nothing is an excuſable madman, 
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| At an elegant entertainment, tho' we do not perhaps, 1 
_ taſte of every diſh, yet we adnure the general diſpofitiqn 1 


of the whole. 
The handiome mien, and centced carriage of the body, 
is as advantageous as the underſtanding of the mind. 


To deceive a man prepoilefled of his own merit, ten- 
ders him as ill a turn as he did the Anthenian fool, who 


fancied all rhe ſhips in the haven belonged to him. 


A great and glorious title to a coxcomb, ſerves but to 1 | 


render him more deſpicable. 


The greateſt remark of extraordinary merit, is to find . 


even thote that envy it, praiſe it. 
Wit cannot play long upon a good- natur'd perſon. 


 Avarice is more oppofite to good OT as than we 1 | 


berality, 
Wulle cowardice and fear keep us honeſt and loy al, 
our virtue gets the honour of it. 


Government is au art, whereby a civil ſociety of men | $ 
is inſtituted and preſerved upon the foundation of com- 


mon right or intereſt. 

As well might we ſay, that a ſhip is built, and loaded 
and named, for the'fakeof any particular pilot, inſtead 
of acknowledging, that the pilot is made for the ſake of 


the ſhip, her lading, and her crew, who are always the 1 
olitical veflel, as to ſay, that kingdoms F 


owners in the 
were inſtituted for kings, not kings for kingdoms. 
When a ſtate or government is e mbarraGed or troubled, 


it is more caſy to raiſe the common people to a, factious 1 


mutiny, than draw them to a loyal duty. 


In a kingdom where ſubjects are apt to rebel, no officers a 
or command ſhould be ſold, for thoſe that buy will not ö 


only uſe extortion, and practiſe unjuſt ways to make out 
their purchaſe, but be ableſt to rebel, becauſe they are 


more for private gain, than the public good ; for it is 5 1 


probable their principles are like their purchaſes. 
But all magiſtrates, officers, commanders, heads, and 


rulers, in what profeſſion ſoever, both in church and kate, 1 ö 


| ſhould be choſen according to their abilities, wiſdom, 
courage, piety, juſtice, honeſty and loyalty ; and then 


they will mind the public good more than their particular 1 | 


intereſt. 


All great princes ſhould conſider before they make war a 
- againſt foreign nations, whether they be able to maintain 
it; for if ny be not able, then it is better to be content 


3 | | with | 


makes them neglect their private a 
7. themſelves with ſtate bufineſs) ſo it is great wiſdom 
council of ſtate to have good intelligence, (although it 
be bought with great loſs and charges) as well of dome- 
dick as foreign aflairs and tranſactions, and to keep them 
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with an ho 


urable peace, than to make war to their great 


dliſad vantage, but if they be able to maintain war, then 


they will force (in time) their enemies to ſubmit, and 
yield to what terms and conditions they 417 x 
It is a great error in a ſtate to have all affairs put into 
Gazettes, (for it over-heats the 3 brains, and 
airs, by over - buſj gs 
0 


4 ia private for the benefit of the commonwealth. : 


It is a great matter in a ſtate or kingdom, to take care 


of the education of youth, to breed them ſo that the 
may know firſt how to obey, and then how to commend, 
F and order affairs wiſely. 


If a captain has only deſerved to be adrnend for expo- 


I N ſing himſelf in parliament, the nation would have no 
J ; great loſs in the king's letting alone ſuch preferment. 


Our goverment is an empire of laws, and not of men. 


What is conſtrained, and done by force, is by law de- 


Jed clared to be null and void. 
4 EReaſons againſt a reſolution taken offend, and the more 
ot force they have, the more they offend but before a re- 
the plurion is taken, reaſon has its effect. 
m3 Ceremony is nothing in itſelf and yet doth every thing: 
ed. for without ceremony there would be no difinction either 
es ia church or ſtate. 
hs The horſe of ſpirit is governed by the very ſhadow of 
& the twitch; whereas the dull jade is not quickenpd even 
cers dy the ipur. 
not F The thort-fighted vulgar, in the chain of cauſes, ſel · 
on | dom lee farther than one link. 
are Some princes who are naturally beneficient, counten- 
N15 | ance all vices by their weakneſs: — not the value 
5 of virtue, and are on by complexion. 
ana I be confeſſion of dna deck x and that of another's 
_ Þ detter ſenſe, is generally both contained in the taking ad- 
Me. F vice; which is ſeldom taken for that reaſon. 
ares The aged love to give good precepts, only to comfort 


N 1 themſelves for being not in an eſtate to give ill examples. 


One gives nothing ſo liberaily as counſel. 


1 We cannot endure to be a uſed by our enemies, non 


betrayea 
F 


5 | 
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betrayed by our friends; yet we are very well pleaſed 1 
when we cozen and cheat ourſelves. 1 
Every body complains of his want of memory, but few 


or none of their want of judgment. "Py 1 E 
The true way to be deceived, is to fancy you have more 
eunning than another. FF m7 


The air of calumny ſooneſt attacks the ſound and ele- FX 
vated mind, as ſtorms of wind the talleſt and moſt fruit= I ſe 
ful trees; whilſt the low and weak, for bowing and move, | 


ing to and fro, are by their weakneſs ſecure from the it 
danger and violence of the teinpeſt. 1 = 
_ Uſe every man after his deſerts, and who ſhall eſcape Þ ve 
whipping? 5 . 1 88 | = 
Large trees are a long time growing, tho? an hour be f. 
ſufficient to cut them down, . 
Fortitude in the largeſt ſenſe conſiſts is not permitting au 
our iraſcible affections to exceed thoſe evils or dangers Þ . 
which we ſeek to repel or avoid. | F <1 
A kind look or word from a ſuperior is ſtrangely charm- br. 
ing, n ſteals men's hearts from them. be 
Some men fly thoſe they are too much obliged to, and Þ ve; 
the greateſt favours ſooner create coldneſs in them than ver 
Some people will abundantly thank you for one piece dec 
of kindneſs, to put you in mind of beſtowing another. an 
The greateſt magnifying glaſſes in the world are a man's . 
- Own eye, when they look upon his own perſon, | duc 
In caſe of robberies and murders, it is better to be ſe- 1 1 
vere than merciful; for the hanging of a few will ſave the eve 
lives and purſes of many. | re 
In comparing ſmall things with great, the more extra- | ſoft 
vagant the parallel, the more it anſwers the intention. tot 


Scipio Africanus got nothing but a ſur - name by driving, if a 
Hannibal out of Italy, and adding Africa to the Roman ger 


empire, he . | = 
There is a great deal of eloquenee in filence, when miſꝰ reg. 
fortunes are too great to be expreſſed. NS, _ Z 

We tarniſh the ſplendor of the greateſt ations, when this 
we make the tedious panegyrick of them ourſelves _ [ve 
A ſoldier makes a better figure dead, in the field g I. 
battle, than alive, and ſafe in flight. avoi 


A reformed drunkard ſhould never be left in a cellar, © L thei! 
An old finner's contineney, is much like a gameſter- 1 J 
foriwearing play, when he has loſt all his money. Y 


„ 8 
Praiſing by 
F 


JOE MILLER's JESTS ibm 


d 1 Praiſing any one ia the wrong place is turning pane- 
4 gyrick into lampoon. 

Women, in London, are like rich filks, they are ont of 
4+ falhiona great while before they wear out. 

e Þ F Honeſty coupled to beauty, is to have honey a ſauce to 
T3 1ugar. | | 


When a gentleman ſpeaks coarſely, he has dreſs'd him» 
ſelf clean to no purpoſe. 
An object in poſſeſſion ſeldom retains the ſame charmb 
it had in purſuit. | 
Gaming is an amuſement but to thoſe who want con- 
verſation. | : 5 > | 
By frequently attending the ſtage, we aſſimilate to the 
f. vourite characters which are exhibted to us there, in the 
_ manner that we acquire a fine ſtyle by reading fine 
authors, - 
To ipeak againſt plays in general may be thought too 
F ſevere, and that which the preſent age cannot ſo well 
brook, and would not, perhaps, be ſo juſt and reaſonable z 
becauſe it is very poſſible they might be ſo formed and go- 
vern'd, by ſuch rules, as not only to be innocently di- 
verting, but inſtructive and uſeful, to put ſome vices and 
F follies out of countenance, which cannot, perhaps, be ſa 
decently reproved nor ſo effectually expoſed and corrected 
any other way. 


The wit of man cannot invent any thing more con- 
ducive to virtue, and deſtructive of vice, than the drama. 
Plays are a diverſion which wears out of our thoughts 
every thing that is mean and little; cheriſhes and culti - 
* vates that humanity which is the ornament of our nature, 
ſoftens inſolence, ſooths afflictions, and ſubdues the mind 
to the diſpenſations of Providence. No wonder therefore 
if all polite nations of the world are lovers and encoura- 
gers thereof. | 5 
FF Men run into the moſt exceſſes, by not being allowed 
ip Tegular and ſober pleaſures. | 
"* Zeno hearing a young man ſpeak too freely, ſaid, For 
cis reaſon we have two ears and but one tongue, becauſe 
ue ſhould hear much and ſpeak little. 1 
Ladies ſhould not only keep themſelves chaſte, but 
avoid every thing that may give the leaſt ſuſpicion of 
 *F: their being otherwiſe, by 5 
Julius Cæſar having repudiated his wife upon a ſuſpi- 
3 „ . ciox 
r ö 
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of Cæſar ought not only 10 b: exempt from crimes, but even from 
the ſuſpicion of them. | 

To ſhew a juſt reaſon for what one aſks, is to intercede 
in the ſtrongeſt manner. 
Mr. Locke looked upon civility to be not only, ſome- 
thing very agreeable and proper to win nppn men, but 
alſo a duty of Chriſtianity, and which ought to be more 
preſſed and urged upon men, than it commonly is, 

The ſame gentleman would ſay, that anger was of no 
uſe either in educating children or keeping ſervants in 
order, but that it did indeed make a man looſe his au- 
thority. | | | 

A' lady is apt to think a man ſpeaks ſq much reafon 
whilſt he is commending her, that ſhe has much ado to be- 
lieve him in the wrong when he is making love to her. 
A queen, if ſhe lay with her groom, would expect a mark 
pf his kindneſs from him, tho it were but his curry- comb. 

i Modeſty is not only confined to face, ſhe is there only 

in ſhadow and effigy, but is in life and motion in the words. 

A bluſh, which was formerly accounted the colour of vir- 

tue, is now looked upon as worſe manners than thoſe 
things which ought to occaſion it, 


A wiſe diſſimulation, or very calm notice, is the like- | 


lieſt means of reclaiming a bad huſband; for where men 


Have not put off humanity, there is a native compaſſion 1 


to a meek ſufferer. 1 85 
An angry vindication of ourſelves againſt an unkind or 


unjuſt aſperſion, ſerves the deſign of an enemy, and helps 
to 47 the calumny; whereas a wiſe neglect and diſ- 


ling does often ftifle and ſuppreſs it. 
The great prince of Ccnde, 


© talk and act as they would do in my place.* 
Tho” hope 


thro” an ageeable way. 


When madmen are found incurable, wiſe men give them 
their way, and pleaſe them as well as they can; ſo when }__ 
| - poets are once irrecoverably be-muſed, the beſt way to 
uiet them, and ſecure yourſelf from the effects of their 
nzy, is to feed their vanity, which indeed, for the 


The 


moſt part, is all that is fed in a poet. 


4 


tion only, being aſked the reaſon of it, ſaid, „h He wife 


| ing ſhew'd ſome libels | 
"againſt him, in which he was made to ſay and do things 
he knew nothing of. Theſe fellows, ſaid he, make me 


be faithleſs and flattering, yet it fails not | 
however to bring us to the end of life's tedious journey F 


than juſſicde. 3 | F 
Liberty never flouriſhes ſo happily as under a good kin 
Laws are like cobwebs, which catch the ſmall flies, but 

are broken through by the great one. 
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The world is never wanting when a coxcomb 1s accom- 
pliſhing himſelf, to help to give him the finiſhing ſtroke, 
In writing ſometimes our firſt thoughts are beſt, as the 
firit ſqueezing of the grapes makes the figeſt and richet 
wine. | | 1 5 
As it is the character of a great wit to expreſs much in 
few words, fo it is of a little wit to talk much to little 
urpoſc. | | 


> 


Voirtue loſes itſelf in intereſt, as rivers are loſt in the ſea, 


We ealily forget our faults, when they are know? to 
nobody but ourſelves. | 5 

A prince by evil goverment is precluded from all tran · 
quility here, and from any honourable name hereafter, 
- Moſt men are governed by cuſtom or authority, not 


one in ten thouſand thinks for himſelt, and rthote few 


who are emancipated, dare not act up to their freedom, 
for fear of incurring the cenſure of ſigularity. 

Some nations have no hereditary honours, wiſely jud 
ing that rewards which are due to perſonal merit,- ſhould 
not by artifice, be intailed upon merit merely derivative. 


When dafigers are threatened, wiſe men will ſuffer the 


eſs evil to avoid a greater; as a phyſician, to faye the 
whole body, will lop off one of the members, eſpecially 
when from the part infected the diſorder is like to ſpread 
to the parts that are ſound. ine TO | 
Sir William Temple aſk'd the grand penſionary De 
Witt, how he was able to tranſact ſo many various and 
intricate affairs ſo clearly, expeditiouſly, and ſucceſsfully ? 
The penſionary reply'd, I will tell you, Sir William, I 
have one rule that carries me through all, I do but o,, 


thing at once, S I OE | 
Many flatulent writers have ſunk in their reputatioa 


cad tcter ſeven or eight editions of their work. 


There are ſome wounds not to be cured without cicatri . 


ung. 1 , 3 
As death is only a paſſage to happineſs, if we have lived 
well; therefore let us ſo ee as * deſtroy the fear of it. 

Tnoſe who have politick defigns, are for the moſt part 


_ diſhoneſt, by reaſon their defigns tend more to intereſt 


* 
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To hear with patience, and anſwer aptly, is the greateſt 
eaſy perfection of converſation, 

ickneſs is the beſt cure in nature for ambition, and 
deſigus upon the world or fortune; it makes a man pret- 


ty indifferent for the future, provided he can but be eaſy 
by intervals for the preſent. 


A totab abſtinence from intemperance or buſineſs is no : | 
more philoſophy than a total conſpiation of the ſenſes is 


repoſ » 


The moſt that human wiſdom can do, is to procure q | 


greater good at the expence of leſs evil. 
In all things where our intereſt is concerned, we catch 
at every trifling hope, and are deluded by every little ap- 
_ pearance, | | 

We have ſo good an opinion of ourſelves, that they tell 
.us no news who ſpeak well of us. 


How eafily we forgive thoſe that injure others, and 4 


how unwillingly thoſe that injure us. 


Intereſt, which is reckoned among our crimes, ought | 


he eſteemed as one of our good actions. 


We find few ungrateful while we are in a condition to 


oblige. 


lis as neceſſary and reaſonable to have pride one's ſelf, 1 


as its ridiculons to ſhew it to others. 


There are in both ſexes a ſort of people deſtined to be 
fools and fops, and coxcombs, and who do not only com- 
mit fopperies by choice, but even fate itfelf conſtrains 


em to it. 


Sometimes there arrives in one's life accidents, where - 
in one muſt appear ignorant to withdraw one's felt from 
thoſe troubles that may befal us by underſtanding them. 

If there be a man on earth who has not committed a 
weakneſs that may render him ridiculous, it is becauſe F 
vthers have not looked narrowly into his actions, or 


5 made good obſervations upon them. 


The ſureſt way of governing, both in a private family 1 


and a kingdom, is for a huſband and a prince ſometimes F 


to drop their prerogative. 


© The greateſt men may ſometimes over-ſhoot themſelves, b 
but their very miſtakes are ſo many leſſous of inſtruction. 
ths 3 only religion and law, but even gold and filyer, 4 


e fa to procure gold and filver. 


If your friend be in want, don't carry him to a tavern, | 
here you treat yourſelf as well as him, and entail a thirſt 


and 


ves, 
tion. 
ern. 


birt } 
and 


q; © . . 4 * . © . 
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and head ach upon him the next morning. Treating a 
_ wretch with a bottle of Burgundy, or filling his ſnuff- 


ox, is like giving a pair of lac'd ruffles to a man that 
has never a ſhirt to his back, Put ſomewhat in his 


pocket. 


Poverty keeps us in a due ſtate of mind and body; prof- 
periety, as it is not every one's fortune, ſo every one 
cannot bear it. | | | 

A beautiful face is a filent commendation—as a good 
outſide is the beſt Sir Clement Cotterel in a ftrange place. 

A pen in a conceited man's hand is like a ſword in a 
madman's, with this difference only, that the laws lays 
hold of the former, and acquits the latter. 

A woman never repents of a fool ſo heartily, as in the 
arms of a man of jen. © Üo·w =! | 
Were we to believe nothing but what we can compre- 
hind, every man upon the face of the earth would be an 
V E 5 

A fool, like a coward, is more to be fear'd behind a 
man's back, than a witty man: for as a coward is more 
bloody than a brave man, a fool is more malicious than 
a man of wit, SIE „ 

Beauty ſoon obtains pardon for the pain it gives, when 
it _—_ the balſam of compaſſiorf to the wound; but a 
fine face and a hard heart is almoſt as bad as an ugly face 
— a ſoft one, both very troubleſome to many poor gen- 

Death only has a key of a miſer's cheſt, and the devil 
vnlocks it. 5 | ” 

As *tis a black crime to forget the favours we have re- 
ecived from others, ſo we ſhould not be too mindful of 
the favours which others have recieved from us. | 
He who langhs at miſchief, tells us he is pleafed that 
it is done, tho? he is forry that he had no hand in it. | 

Collectors for the poor provide uſually for themſelves 


| firſt, imagining, as they ſay, that chariety begins at home. 
mes 


The world is truly compar'd to a ſtage play, becauſe 
there is ſo much diſſimulation in it wherein, like players, 
moſt perſons act the part of others, and not their own. 

"Tis very hard to know the worth of perſons by the 
common characters which are given of them. Intereſt 
and conceit are loud and talkative, and ignorance always 
goes along with the ſtream. EW 3 

The ſucceſs of gameſters, like the ſea, has its ebbs and 

ES = fowings, 


. 


— 
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flowings, and fortune is the only coy miſtreſs that” ever 
fſhunn'd her adwirers after her enjoyment. 
What are vices in ſome are virtues in others, according 
to circumſtances and conſtitutions uf mankind. 
This life is ſhort and miſerable at the beſt, it is no con- 
tinuing city for the wiſeſt and moſt virtuous men: *'Tis 
but a pilgrimage, we are all travellers, the whole world 
is but. - wh large inn, every inhabitant of which is a ſteward 
to God. 
Princes, as they are ſaid to be the fountain of honour, 
ſhould never be dry by being worſe than their words. | 
If we go empty-handed to court for preferment, we 
muſt expect to come empty back too. 
A gameſtef, the greater maſter he is in the art, the 
worſe man he is. | 
If vices were, upon the whole matter profitable, the vir- 
tuous man would be the finn | 4 
In taking revenge, the very haſte we make is criminal, 1 
He that injures one, threatens an hundred. | 
That fick man does ill for himſelf, who makes his phy- 
ſician his heir. 
Lis part of the gift, if you Say handſomely what is 
alked oy you. _ 1 
The coward calls himſelf a weary man, the miſer ſays 1 
he is frugal, and the fool cries up his own wit. 
Tis a ſtrange deſire which men have, to ſeck power and 
loſe liberty. 
Great numbergimport not much in armies where cou- 
wage is wanting ; es Virgil fays, i zevcr troubles the wolf } 
how many the ſheep be 5 
is ſafer ſleeping in a good conſcience than a whole Kin. 
The ſenfible man, aud the filent woman, are tne beſt 
converſation. | 
The beſt company makes the upper end of the table, 
not the ſalt. 1 
The epicure puts his money in his belly, and the miſer 413 k 
His belly in his purſe. An envious man keeps his knife ÞF A 
in his hand, and ſwallows his meat whole. | 
He that lets his tongue run before his wit, cuts other 
men's meat, and his own fingers. . 
He who ſins that he may repent, ſurfeits that he may 
take phyſic. 3 
| A you fellow aha falls in love with a whore, may be 
Laid to » aſleep in a hog * 1 


A cove- Þ_ 


Py 
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A covetous rich man may be ſaid to freeze before the | 
er fire; and to be = mere dog in a wheel, that toils to ro, 
meat for other men's eating. h f 


ng | Where yice is a ſtate commodity, as in ſome Popiſh 
v1 commtriny, by his the greateſt effender who never offends. 

n- Thoſe are apteſt to domineer over others, who, by ſuf᷑· 

is { fering indignities, have learned to offer them. | 

ld ] *'Fhe wonnds of an ancient enmity leave their fears be- 


rd bind, which ſeldom are healed fo well to the fight, but 
they he open to the memory. - 


ir, [It is the wholeſomeſt getting a, ſtomaeh A walking on 
4 one's own ground; and the thriftieſt way of aſſuaginꝑ it 
we at another's table. | : MES... 
} Nothing is more amiable than true modeſty; and nothing 
he no econtemptible than that which is faWe; the one guards 


4 viiine, the other betrays it. True modeſty is aſham'd to 
ir- do any thing that is repugnant to right reaſon q falſe mo - 
I ũdͥeſty is aſham'd to do any thing that is oppoſite to the 
al. humdur of thoſe with whom the party converſes: True 

modeſty avoids every thing that is eriminal; falſe mo- 
hy» deſly every thing that is unfaſhionable. The latter is 
I ͤoduly a general undetermin'd inſtinct; the former is that 
t is iuſt inct limited and circumſcrib'd by the rules of prudence 

and refigion. - 3 5 


ays Good nature is more agreeable in converſation than 
I wit, and gives a certain air to the countenance, which 
ind Þ is more amiable than beauty. It ſhews virtue in 

{ faireſt light; takes off, in ſome meaſure, from the defor- 
ou- I mity of vier, and makes even folly and impertinence ſup - 
volf 1 portable. 8 ä * | ; | 
2 Cardinal Wolſey, who was the moſt abſolute and 
wor? 4 wealthy minifter of ſtate that England ever had, who ſeem'd 


to govern all Europe, as well as the kingdom wherein he. 
I Hhiv'd; when he came to the period of his life, left the world 
ble, F with this ſtinging reflection on his own ill conduct, Had I 
„ ÞF Seen as diligent, {aid he, to ſerve my God, as I was to pleaſe my 
iiſer |} King, he would not bave abandon'd me thus in my grey bairs,— 
nife A melancholy reflect ion for all wotldly- minded men, who 
F hare the power aud means of doing good in the world, 
ther and have not reſolution enough to do it. ED 
Every virtue gives a man a degree of felicity in ſome 
| kind; honeſty gives hin a good report; juſlice, eſtima- 
nion; prudence, reſpect; courteſy and munifinence, uni- 
verſal afiection ; —_— confers on him health of body; 
a Se | 2 


ve E 5 5 
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aud fortitude ſuch a quiet and ſteady mind, as not to be 


moved whatever happens. 8 
| Every ſtate and condition of life, if attended with vir= | 
tue, is undiſturbed, and perfectly delighted, + © * 1 


The madneſs of love is to be fick of one part, and cur'd F 
by another. The madneſs of jealouſy to eck diligently, 1 
yet hope to loſe one's labour. ' 

The means of begetting a man has more encreas'd | 
mankind than the end, „ 

Uſe makes every poſture familiar to the body and every 
opinion to the mind. | 1 
The pleaſure which coxcombs afford is like that of F 


Urinking, only good when *tis ſhar'd; and a fool like a 


bottle, which makes one merry in compiny, makes one : . 
dull alonet | | 5 | 


Railing is now grown ſo common, that 'tis more the 1 


| Faſhion than malice : and the abſent think they are no 


more the worſe for being rail'd at, than the preſent think ; 
= are the better for being flatter'd. | ' 


greater beauty, for her dreſs: And as fools are never 1 


woman may appear the greater fortune, but not the 


more provoking than when they are endeavouring at wit, | 


10 ugly women are never more nauſeous, than when they 1 
would be beauties. | | 


A large preface to a ſhort book, is like a large porc T 


to a little huuſe. | | | 4 
A handſome wife and a fine houſe is a country parſon's 1 
coat of arms: a tythe capon and a tythe pig are the two 
ſupporters, os | 4 


oney in one's pocket, a good road, a wholeſome bed, : a 
fine weather, and a kind landlady; if ſhe be handſomæ F 
too, tis ſo much the better. 


Five of the moſt agreeable things on a journey, are Þ 


We may reaſonably compare the gifts of fortune to an b . | 
ell, which we have no ſooner in our hands, but ſhe ſlips _. 


. ArmA e 
Courage without conduct in a general, is like fancy in a 
poet without judgment; but how admirable is it when 
Shioy meant in both. è 141" + _- 
One ſpeaking of an old-faſhoined country houſe, ſaid, 
It took'd like Noah's Ark, as if it had been made for the. 
beaſts of the field, and fowls of the air. = 
A man and his wife, ſaid one, are like the ſign of the 


Spread Eagle, one looks one way, and t'other the other. | 


A painted woman is like a gilded pill; fools admire the 
former, and children the latter, for the dif guiſe 1 


1 * 
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An inſufficient old man, marrying a young wife, is like 
the vanity of taking a fine houle, and yet be forc'd. to let 
lodgings to help to pay the rent, TH 
A rich fool among the wiſe, is like a gilt empty bowl 
among the thirſty. N . 5 
Beauty in a virtuous woman is like the bellows, whoſe 
breath is cold, yet makes others burn. 
Wit and a woman are two frail things, and both the 
ſrailer by concurring. | : : es 
In a mixt monarchy ſalaries ſhould not be ſo great as to 
make thoſe defire who do not want them, 
S* When falaries run high, and that for little or no ſervice, 
ne ever think nobody deſerves but ourſelves. . 
(Debauchiug a member of the houſe of commons from 
his principles, and creating him a peer, is not much bet- 
ter than making a woman. a: whore, and.aftewards mar- 
F rjiug her, Ss | 
Men naturally love their princes, as appears by the court 
be made to them in the beginning of their reigns, yet it ſel- 
ver dom laſts long, by reaſon princes often miltake their true 
intereſts, and enrich their courtiers at the expence of their 
ney people: preferring, as it were, the paroquet and monkey, 
1 that are of no ſolid uſe to them, to ſheep and oxen that 
- F cloath them. Ys 


1A prince, tis certain, ought to be religions; but it is 
n's abſolutely neceſſary to ſeem 10; for the people will never 
wo Promiſe themſelves any felicity under him, it they do not 

F think God on his fide; and on the contrary, will be apt to 
are impute the diſappointments of every year to his want of 
eq, dexotion. ; | 33 3 
om An unquiet life between man and wife leſſens both in 

*$ the eſteem of their neighbours. : 5 
) an Beaſis of pleaſure are ſeldom beaſts of burden; but of 
flips the two, a prince had much better make a favourite of his 
I miniſter, than a miniſter of his favourite. Sb 
in a 1 4 Familiarity it is true, may breed contempt, but love is 
hen not to be gained without ſome degree . : 

1 A prince who parts with his friends to pleaſe his ene- 

ſaid, I mies, cools the one and inflames the other. 
- the 1 A Prince's word ought to be equal to the oath of a pri- 


vate perſon: he ſhould conſider well before he gives it, 

but no conſideration can excuſe the breach of it. 
When the people preſs for a new miniſtry they do not 

mean a new ſet, but a new ſort of men, N 
F i Lo A man 
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A man ought to be deaf to all inſinuations of liberality. 
till he has ſatigfied the clamours of right and juſtice. 


Want of good laws is a very great defect; but want of 1 


due execution of them corrupts the very vitals of govern- 


* 


| ment. | 


What fignifies a king's prerogative of chufing officers 


military and civil, while his courtiers have that of diſ- 
poſing of their places? we 

A prince who ſells his pardons fells the innocent blood 
of his ſubjects, and is, in ſome meaſure, guilty of ſhed- 
ding of it. : S 


Brains and heads, not powder and perukes, muſt ſup- a 


port a government. | 
If a courtier be diſcontented, the worſe for him; but 

when a people is ſo, the worſe for the prince. . 
If a payer undertakes a part above him, he will ſoon 

be hiſs? the ſtage ; but it a courtier does fo, the dig- 


| nity of the office covers him for a while; yet ſooner or | 


later it turns to his diſgrace. 


Moderate councils are ſafeſt both for him who takes 1 


and for him go gives them. 


Adventures are like leaps in hunting, they bring you | 


into the chace ſooner, but may chance to coſt you a fall. 


Great men care not to converſe with any but ſuch as 


are inferior to them in parts, 
A tall tree ſeems yet taller among ſhrubs, as ſome men's 


friendſhip ſhew their contempt. 
A man of ſenſe and ſome fortune, thinks he pays dear 


enough for an employment, if he parts with his liberty, by 


giving his honeſt and diligent attendance; therefore ſuck 
icldom get into any. EE Bp 
Obſtinacy is more a manly fault than too much eafineſs ; 


the one perhaps is too great a ſtiffneſs, but the other is 
commonly a weakneſs of mind, _ 3 1 
Warlike princes ſeldom look well into their accounts or 
expences; they have a fnpertor genius, which makes them 
leave that groveling part of wiſdom to the care and pains }F 
of ſuch as may be hir'd for thoſe ends; but nevertheleſs, | 


faith and honeſty are not to be bought. 


Tho' the people are not apt to perceive their diſeaſe, I F 
when ſhew'd them, yet they feldom fail of finding a re: 


medy. a oy 
Dogs know their onw phyſic. 1 
A prince that exalts a favourite, degrades himſelf. 


} 


» 
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He that procures the benefit will ſometimes be thought 
the benefactor... 6 : 

That prince who has the love of his ſubjects may eaſily 
ſatisfy all parties ; but courting them is endleſs. 

We are ſometimes miſtaken for men ut pleaſure, becauſe, 
we are not men of buſineſs; and aot men of buſinets, 
becauſe we are not men of pleaſure: A diſcret man finds 
leiſure for both, an interior genius tor neither. 

| It is a reproach to the nobility and gentry of England, 
that for the mott part men of no birth fight their battles, 


mil their pulpits, and plead their cauſes; and alfo that 


tradeſinen, vmtners, and ſtewards run away with their 

Eltates, +: His | | = 
An officer ſhould be continu'd in his employment if he 

does his duty ; but great rewards and high preterments 


are only due to extraordinary ſervices. 


One courtier ſpeaks for another; ſo ay of them obtain 


- what none of them deſerve. 


A king of England, if he pleafes, may ride his miniſters, 
and ſpur them top; otherwiſe they will be apt to ride him. 
When miniſters refuſe to ſerve but upon their own terms, 
they are no longer ſerrants, but maſters. 

Miniſters that are allow'd to put in and ont when they 


plcaie, make themſelves friends, but their prince ene- 
mies. 


A prince had better govern amiſs than impotently, 
Twas apty ſaid, That a courtier out of favour was 
like a lanthorn without a candle, | 
A court is many times as heavy in a monarchy, as ar- 
mies and fleets in a commonwealth ; 't's not ſo uſeful, and 
therefore ought to be retreach'd: Sup: rfizous offices are to 


de extinguiſnh'd, and the reit leſſen'd. 


It his harder to find an hoe, man than an able one; bu- 
fineſs, which improves the one, 22 the other. 
Men as well as women are debauch'd by opportunity. 
Men ſhould be employed in what they are fit for: A 
coachman ſhould not be made your cook, only be- 


F} -caule it is a better place, and he has a mind for it. 


An Engliſh diſcontent is like a dog fhnt out of doors 
in a cold night, who only howls to be let in. 


1 A dull fellow is preſum'd ſincere ; a man that knows, 


tricks is thought to uſe them ; fo that we are upon our 
guard with the one, and lie open to other. 
 *Waen a wiſe man ſeems coyetous,, tis not that he loves 

Sos e 4. 5 22 9 1 money 
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— more, but that he values the world and mankind } _ = 
S, 8 5 
Tho' the dead may not be concern'd in what happens | _ 
after them, the dying are, and ought to be ; *tis a debt No 
charg'd upon them, whieh in honour and conſcience they ber 
ought to pay to their poſterity. ” Pa 
Much reading begets more doubts than it clears. * & 
Learning makes a good man better, an ill one worſe, 2 N 
The world grows older, but not wiſer; women and par- b | 
liaments ſtill truſt the ſame ſort of men who have con- * 
ſtantly deceiv'd them. 85 ; | 1 
Not this, or that man, but mankind in general is the Rag 
3 He that makes tho exception does it at his own | * 
peril. ü 
HO undertake for what is not in our power to perform, 2 
i to mortgage an entail'd eſtate, which is downright =g 
| knavery in a private perſon, gs ”__ f 
"Tis great impotence in a prince not to be able to keep | 
| his word: Not to be willing is ſomewhat worſe. | * 
War is a calamity, for which there is no comfort, but * 
that it is as bad for one fide as the other. | | | 
The defenſive weapons of peace ought to be firſt try'd,. | my 
ſuch as embaſſies and treaties, in order to a reconciliation. "Ba 
If war muit enſue, let it be rather a raging than a hec-- b p 
. 5 Rs 
The Romans and other heroes of antiquity made war n 5 
by wholeſale ; they conquer'd kingdoms ; we by retail: 2 
Four or ſive battles won, ſome on one ſide ſome on the Ne 
other; three or four towns taken, ten years war, fifty | ; 
millions paid and to pay on both ſides, and you are wel-- | th 
come gentlemen to a very indifferent, and perhaps a ſhort, — 
peace. 5 
Pee ſhould not meaſure men by Sundays, without re- thi 
garding what they do all the week after. _ 
Honour and honeſly are profcis'd every where, yet are _ 
very ſcarce to be found. | to 
| 4 prince ſhould never employ a man who has no re- 1 
putation to loſe. He brings nothing into his ſervice, and EL 
cares not what he caries out. | = 7” 
If a man walks lame he is pity'd; if he dances lame k 
he his laugh'd at; The one is unavoidable, the other is . h 
not. | 
| al 


The man who fears neither horſe, foot, nor cannan, * 


Will never ſtand in awe of pen, ink, and paper. Ha = 


* 


— 


— 


| 
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| | which f or its oddaeſs 1 ſet down, | 
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He who writes one book out of an hundred, may be 
rather ſaid to be a collector than an author; and fouriſhes 


like Covent-Garden market, with fruit, not n. but 
withering upon hand. 


No man knows himſelf. Phalaris did not think he was 
a tyrant, nor julius Cæſar reckon himſelf an uſurper. 

Pr: de, iaſolence, and arrogance, are the bladders that 
keep men abcve water. 

Modeſty is a kind of fear that finks a "__ man to the 


_— 


There are tyrants in converſation as well as on the 
throne ; and are oftentimes not nien of half the merit of 


| *thoſe they inſult. 


Machiavel calls all princes weak who are not warlike 
Solomon not excepted. _ 

Greater things might, and would be done, where we 
Not ſo ſevere upon miſcarriges: 

A Roman conſul had the thanks of the ſenate, tho? he 
was beaten, that he did not deſpair; when'if we loſe one 
ſhip we are preſently for changing the admiral. 

Old men ſay they are weary of the woild, but the 
world is firſt weary of them. | 
A moderate man may be a friend to his country, when 
the furious and violent are generally factious. 

Fancy and wiſdom ſeldom go together? nor are they 
fruits for the ſame ſoil or ſeaſon. 

A ſublime fancy may, by age and experience, cool i into 
wiſdom : Out of ſuch the great men of the world haye 
been ever form'd. 

The diſeaſes of wiſdom are covetonſneſs and ambition, | 
thoſe of fancy are lewdnels and luxury; the former injure 
the world, the latter only the perſon that is infected with 
them. 

The great vulgar are more to be deſpiſed than the ſmall. 
The one brutually neglect learning, the other want means 


to obtain it. 


Such as beſt deſerve friends are leaſt induſtrious in pro- 
curing them. 6 

There are few great men who have not ſacrificed in the 
temple of the Muſes: King David wrote his P/a/ms; Ju- 
kus Cæſar a poem in praiſe of Hercules; Auguſtus Cæſar 
his Ajax; Seneca his tragedies; our Oliver Cromwell made 
an extempore diffich, when he diſſolv'd the _ parliament, 


- 
2 . 
* 
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Magra Charta. 
AA, na Fartæ. 


The law of God is but the lac of reaſon reveal'd, anT FF 
eſtabliſn'd under thoſe high rewards and puniſluvcnts of * 


heaven and hell. 

A woman had rather loſe her gallant at Tyburn, thas, 
to a rival. 

The reaſon why women have a greater ſhare in the ge- 
vernment of France, than they have in that of England, 


becauſe France is a government of men, and England a 
government of laws; the former they know how to ma. | 


nage, the latter they are not bred to underitand. 

Wity men commit the moſt fatal errors, as the {tron geſt 
Horſes make the not dangerous ſtumbles, 

A moderate genius goes fair and ſotily, and advances 
fowly, but mord certainly to a defign, 

Men are coran.only cheated when they fir & enter upon 
play; and women in the ſirſt int rigue. 
lte who ſpeaks agamſt religion deſerves to be torn in 
pieces by the mob whom he endeavours to unchain. 

The clergy ſaould let fall fome of their hypocriſy, and 
the gentry ſhould take it up, that they may think the det- 
ter of one another. 

Fear may keep a man out of danger, but courage only 
can ſupport him in it. 

Orders and proteſſions ought not to entreneh upon. each 
other, leſt in tie phey * a coafuſion among them- 

ſelves. 
The temper of the mind is no more in our power, than 
the health of the body; and we can't enſure eurſelves 
from being angry to-morrow, any more than from having; 
a fit of the cholic. 

A gentleman is judg'd by his company; ; 2 workman 
dy his tools: and a prince by his miniſters. 

Men vene1ate ancient virtue, and envy the preſent ; 


while we look upon 'm thro? ſuch deren. glalles, che 4 
"former muſt carry it. 

If a man be powerful, "tis ten to one if L be the better 
for him; if he be agreeable, tis the ſame odds but I am; 
* the one is courted, the other is not. | 

Men are e to opportunity, but opporrunity do 
more. 


There 


6 | -wnended. We think every body 
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There is never a day paſſes wherein a man may not be 


1 | .made miſerable ; yet there is no day in which he is not 


proud, inſolent, and conceited. 
The. good opinion we have of ourſelves is the founda» 
tion of what we have of others. | 
It is pity that the juſtice of a man's cauſe cannot always 


carry it againſt the ſubtley of his adverſary's council. 


The fair ſex would be an agreeable amuſement to man- 


| kind, if they did not make ſo deep an impreſſion. 


No man has a particular fault, which he does not * 


| ö ö he finds in all mankind. 


Reaſons of ſtate are ſo very intricate, that a good mĩ- 


J Nifter can hardly be a good man, 


Intereſt, that makes ſome men blind, makes others very 
lighted, 
Ike affability of ſome great 1 men is to wake us believe, 


| that their oodneſs is greater than their fortune. 


The artful doing of an indifferent thing ſometimes gains 


12 perſon as much reputation as true merit. 


'Tis not always courage that makes a man fight, vo 2 


1 chaſtity that keeps women from being whores. 


A young wench oftentimes loves a chargeable bully bets 


ter than a kind keeper. | 


Some men have been thought brave, becauſe in the 
heart of the battle they were afraid to run away. 
| Moſt men are ſhock'd when any one is very much come 
L but ourſelves. 
Reputation is a greater tie upon women than nature, or 
they would not commit murder to prevent infamy. 
There is a great deal of hypocriſy in fick men ; the 
convulfions of their eyes, and contorſions of their faces, 
are not always an effec of pain; they ſpeak low to make 
us believe them fzint ; they ſigh an ſuriek out to force 
our compaſſion, then ſuddenly recoliect themſelves to a 
calm ; By all the grimaces of pain they would prepoſſeſs 
us of the greareſt of their ſufferings, and by their reſig- 
nation perſuade us of their . 
When a wom in has granted one thing, the can aſter- 


wards deny nothing. 


An unexpccted turn of affairs has frequently given 8 
luſtre to an indifferent ſtateſman. 


The ſatisfaction we take in a friend's good fortune, is 
nat from a principle of "_ nature but en we ex- 
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peQ to riſe in our turns, or to be the better for them that 
are riſen. | 5 
'Tis eaſter to redicule than command ; a very little un- 
derſtanding ſerves for tue firſt, but a man muſt have a good 
deal of judgment to do the latter properly, * 1 
Nothing makes us ſo eaſy in the unequal diſtribution of 


the 
deſert. 


It was not probity made the philoſophers contemn | 
_ riches, but their vanity turned their diſpair into a ſeeming | | 


virtue. | | 
Wee ought not to flatter ourſelves, that we pleaſe in all 


ſome; 


 Acritic, in the modern acceptation, rarely riſes in the 


world; his 1 
judge of things gains every body's eſteem. 


Either decline being truſted with a ſecret, orendeavour | 


to render yourſelf capable of keeping it. 
Courage 
be brave, as well as to exerciſe a battalion. 


* Jealouſly is a pardonable paſſion ; it is only a defire of 


keeping what is our own, or what ar leaſt, we think ſo. 


If we had not Faults of our own, we ſhould not be ſo F 


glad to obſerve them in other 


people. 


Some perſons preach'and pray themſelves into religion ; 


as Hobbes difputed himſelf out of it, 


The lives of the clergy ſecond their doctrines ſo ill that 


they make atheiſts of thoſe that might prove honourable 
F | | 


Tue Papiſts would fain have the doctrines of the Proteſ- | 


tants thought new inventions, One aſk'd a Proteſtant, 
Where his religion was before the time #4 Luther! Did you waſh 
your face this. morning, reply'd h 

other. Then here vas your face, cry'd the other, before 
it cuas wall 'd! 


Love is eaſier to counterfeit than conceal ; yet if wo- 
men did nor flatter themſelves, we could not fo much im- 
poſe on them, 1 

It is the nature of the creature makes the honey ſuckle. 


poiſon to the ſpider, and not to the bee. 


A prince's negligence or ſcar, or ſometimes a word. froa 
a favourite, or importunity from ſomebody elſe, makes a 
ORE pardon 


goods of fortune, as the opinion we have of our -r 


hings, fince it would be ſufficient if we could pleaſe in 1 


profeſſion keeps him under, when a candid } 


is not always izza/e; and a man may learn to I 


e? Yes, anſwer'd the 1 


that I 


un- 


good 


Mn of 


own |} 
I eq, if he meets with a good wife. 

emn Matrimony is not fo heavy a yoke as batchelors pre- 

ning 

4 a much more happy ſtate than it is generally ound, if it 
vere entet'd upon as it ought, 


1 all 


ſe in 2 

to be a cuckold, 
the 
ndid 


vour 
n to 


re or 1 
letting the world know he has little or none. 


ſo. 


be {a | | 
I much, is not to give him the hearing. 
ion, 


able 


oteſ. 


ant, 


| the 
efore 


wo- 
im- 


ckle. 


from / 
es 2 
rdotx 


| . 1 owl, 
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pardon paſs for an a& of * when his clemency had 
nothing to do in it. 

To be often in love ſhews levity of mind, but to be never 
ſo, ſtupidity. 
He that forſwears being in love, proclaims himſelf a 


He who marries for an eſtate is happier than he expect - 
tend, nor ſo eaſy as the huſbands give out; yet would be 


Who thinks woman has no merit but her money, ought 


A violent paſſion hardly ever brought two together but 
it made them miſerable. 

Many great actjons owe ſucceſs to Shaper, | tho' the 
general and ſtateſhan run away with the a plauſe. 

To have neithEr merit nor fortune, is 4 greateſt un- 
happineſs that can befal a man; but the gift of either ree 
compenſes the want of one. 

+ He that affects always ſhewing his wit, ſeldom fails of 


The only way to be reveng'd on a perſon that talks too 
Some people would pleaſe more in converſation, if thep 


did not endeavour to tell all ; in a moment that they had 
that 


been learning many years. 
Always apprehend the viſits of thoſe whoſe memories os 
pockets may furniſh them with means to diſturb 20 | 
Pride does not become a rich man; but it is infupporte 


A woman's chaſtity is not to be endur'd, when ſhe ex« 


able in a poor one. 
vaſn 
pects an uncontroulable liberty as the reward of it. 


A woman's virtue is commendable, provided ſhe does 


not value herſelf too much upon it. 


A reaſonable gradation of employments and dignities i is 
equally honourable to both prince and people ; But to 
have muſhroons of ſtate in a day's time over-top even the 
cedars, is monſirous, as well as invidious. 

There is no woman but will be civil to her huſband 
when ſhe has a mind to conceal her love from him. 

What ridiculous ceconomy is there between a rampant 
wile and a couchaut huſbaud. 3 

Widows 
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Widows ſhed the more tears out of hopes of encourage- 


Ing another huſband to exct the ſame favour. 


A gameſter's goods are fo often in the broker's hands, 
that they, in a mauner become proprietors of them,” F 
Women are the firſt that are poſſeis'd ot an opinion of 


their own beauty, and the laſt that quit it. 


Gaming is only fit toc noie that have great eſtates, or 


thole who have none. 


If women could be perſuaded that nothing but know- | 
ledge can entitle them to talk, they would bluſh wich 


ſhame at being for ever oblig'd to hold their tongues. 


A man that is capable of other things, feldom under- ö 
ſtands play; for what incapacitates him for that, makes 


others good gameſters. 


Some have more regard to the floridoeſs of a preacher, | | 
than the matter he handles: Thus we value the beauty | 


of a flower beyond its medicinal virtues. 
Some men read 
in their own religion, but to out-talk thoſe of another. 


* Courting virtue for her own ſake, was but a haughty ? 


dogma of the Stoicks to conceal their hypocriſy. 
1 - The moit conſiderable advantage 


has wherewithal to bribe the Judges. 


There is a great deal of diffcrence between dying and 


talking of death. 


Maay men's virtues ſeem calculated for their preſent ſta·- 
tions; if they are exalted, they are diſgrac'd like pictures "Þ 


that hang in a wrong light. 


_ _ Continual ſhifting of officers is the ruin of affairs ; by T 
+ that time they have learu'd to be ſerviceable, their com- 


miſſions muſt expire. 


„ A traitor that impeaches is twice a villdin ; yet we ſee. Þ 
ſome diguifyed, all rewarded, while men of real good ſer- 


vice want bread. 


 * The thoughts of freedom make people eafy in a re. 
public, tho they ſuffer more than under an arbitary Þ 


monarch. 


| He that would riſe at court muſt have a Jarge throat to q 
ſwallow indiguities, and a good firong ſtomach to digeit 


- them afterwards. 


He that carries merit to court will quickly be crowded 1 
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out of the ring. 


polemic divinity, not to confirm them 


| ; a rich_man has, is, : 
that he may more ſafely tranſgreſs the law, becauſe he 


| ver; it may grati i 
F a great deal of miſchiet to the patient. 


' Joſt more men than he attack'd. 3 


wWben our actions run counter to our pretenſious, 
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Why thould we wonder that Commodus is exalted, ſince 


FT ſcum will be always upermoſt as well as cream, 


Every one defires a friend, and yet very, few can ſuffer 


1 friendſhip. To tell a man his failings does not reform 
nim, bur incur his hatred, and it may be, bring you to, a 
= duel. - 95 a | 


He that is truly great will never be proud; as always 


; the moſtgenerous wine carry the leaſt head. 


A great army in the time of peace may be thought too 


1 expenſive; but a ſmall one in time of war may prove a 
dangerous parſimony. f 


Old folk love young bedfellows, nat ſo much ond of 


| tenderneſs as policy: Tis a fort of applying pigeons to 


their feet; it gives a vital warmth to decaving nature. 
Taking up money at intereſt, is like drinking in a fe- 
fythe palate a Httle, but generally does 


Where the means of growing rich are not viſible, the 


F perſon's integrity will be ſuſpected who has heap'd up too 
much wealth: ene 


Some men are ſo over-cautious, that they will hazard 


nothing; but a true ſportſman will hook a gudgeon to : 
F catch ajack. -_ 


He who deſires to live merely for living's ſake, has not 


a worthy notion of his being: He only puts a right value 
upon life, who defires it barely that he may do good, 


We may: more reaſonably expect great actions from 


| thoſe that fight for ſafety, than taoſe that contend for do- 


minion. This is evident by the battles of Thermopyz, 
Salamis, Platea, and Mycale; in all which Xerxes always 


*[is'mnch more honourable to govern than to conquer; 
as a wiſe head is better than a ſtrong arm. = 
'Tis not chaſtity to be inſenſible of yonth and beauty; 


nor ſobriety not to love wine: Tis the not abuſing the 
creatures that is a virtue, not the omitting the uſe of them, 


The atfe&tation of the Stoieks made virtue ſeem very ſe- 


ÞF vere; they frighten'd many from the practice of it, to : 
enhance their own characters. | | 5 


Duels are the effects either of want of good ſenſe, a 


peeviſh courage, or the inſufficiency of the laws; and 


therefore are a reflection upon the government, and no 
honour to the parties that engage in them, | 


find | 


| the aſhes, waiſting away itſelf, and profiting no-body. 
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find out different terms for the ſame fact; ſo think to evade 
the icandal of falſhood and hypocrity, Cromwell who let; 
up tor liberty and a free people, would not be king yet 
would be a Protector, but that not without the ragalia. | 
Virtue in retirement and obſcurity, is like a coal under 


Patience under misfortunes, is like opiates in a fever, 
toſſing and tumbling only irritate the diſtemper. 
Continual apologies for every thing at table are a thou- 
ſand times more troubleſome than the faults they would 
Execute.” 
He that is in the wrong oftentimes deſerves our pity 4 
but he that is unwilling to be in the right, ſhould have no- 
ting but our contempt. 4 . 
He that judges of virtue by ſucceſs, will do honour to 
a great many knaves. | „„ 
Every little club thinks wit confin'd to it, as evey ſmall 
ſet to monopolize ſalvation. _ *VVH 
Many that carry the liberty of the people higheſt, ſerve 
them as they do trouts, tickle them till they catch them. 
A moderate degree of pride has this advantage, that it # 
prepoſleſſes ſeveral in our favor, while the baſhful are Þ 
too often thought to deierve nothing. 1 
Silence may hide folly, as a vizard does an ill face, but 
then it is but for a time. . 2 
The beſt jewellers uſe the leaſt ſilver, ' and he that will F 
ſet his thoughts to advantage, muſt not over-load them 
with words, „ 1 
Compliments and ceremonies wers invented to conceal | 
the hatred which men naturally bear to one another. z 
Meddle with your match is a ſaying among boys, a rule 
of honour among men, and a wie one among princes. Þþ 
He that takes up arms againit his prince, can never lay 
them down with ſafety : * is equally folly for the one to 
expect a pardon, and the other to grant it. 1 


A prince that turns out his miniſters upon every con- 
plaint of the people, will not have a capable, on an honeſt F 
man long about him. | . 
Great men are like wolves, we muſt not ſtrike at them, 
unleſs we are ſecure of our blow; for if we miſs they will 
be ſure to tear us to piece. BS, 1 
| A prudent and diſcreet filence will be oftentimes of ad- 
vantage to a man: We often repent what we have ſaid ; 
but ſeldom repent that we have held our tongue. . 


2 ſermon 


commend him to his maſter. As 
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Examples make a greater impreſſion upon us than pre- 
tepts: The ſight of Sir Edward B-——b running after 
a coach for fix-pence, will ſooner reclaim a prodigal than 

A change is not always for the beſt. We have ſome- 
times ſeen the miniftry diſcarded, and a new ſet of men 
brought in their room ten times worſe than their prede- 
ceſſors; like the devil in the Goſpel, that left the poſſeſs'd 
man's body, and came eke leventy ſtrong. . 

All parties blame perſccution when they feel the ſmart 


don't, and all practiſe it when they have the rod in their 


hands. For all his pretended meckneſs, Calvin made 


F roaſt meat of Servetus at Geneva, for his unorthodoxy. 


When Moliere's Tartuff was acted in France, all the 


27 © churchmen complain'd of it. The Feftin de Saint Pierre, 
$ tho' a lend beaſtly piece, went down without the leaſt 


wry face. At ſo much an eaſier rate may a man expoſe 


N | religon, than hypocriſy! 5 


It is very much to be queſtion'd, whether Mr. Collier 


would have condeſcended to laſh the vices of the ſtage, if 


the poets had not been guilty of the abominable fin of 
making familiar now and then with the backſlidings of © 
the caffock, © -. -} 15 ; 
Aſſiduity is one of the beſt qualities in a courtier to re- 
rince Maurice was once 
at dinner, in came a huge malliff, and took ſanctuary un- 
der the table. The pages beat him out of the room, and 
kick'd him, but for all that monſieur Le Chien came 
unctually at the ſame hour next day, and fo continu'd 
his viſits, tho? they ſtill continu'd the ſame treatment to 
him. At laſt the prince order'd them to beat him no more, 
and made much of him. From that time the maſtiff com- 


mencꝰd a perfect courtier, follow'd the prince wherever he 


went, lay all night at his chamber door, ran 


his coach- 
fide as duly as one of his lacqueys; in ſhort, 


infinuated 


- himfelf into his maſter's favour, that when he died he 


| | ſettled a penſion upon him for life. 


F that had ſtole a few hints out of a French comedy, but 
IF pretends it was rather out of lazineſs than want. This 


cConfeſſion, inſtead of mending matters, would have hang'd 


"Tis a fign of the laſt neceſſity in another when he is 


Þ forc'd to ſteal from himſelf, *Tis worſe than robbing the 


Mr. Shadwell, in one of his plays, is ſo honeſt as toown 
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him at the Old Bailey, and why it ſhould fave him in Par- | 


naſius I can't tell. 


Meliffa looks as demure as a nun, goes twice a day to | 

church, abhors the play houſe and players, has always a 

catalogue of Lent preachers by heart, rails at patches aud 
large hoops, and yet is a fury incarnate in a corner. I 


went to pay Meliſſa a ſum, ſays a gentleman, laſt night, 


and ſhe was ſo fond of my money, that I thought in my | 


ceoncience ſhe would have run away with my purſe. 


He who makes a jeſt of the frailties of nature, upbraids | 


the God of nature. 


Such perſons as are in haſte toſhew their wit, loſe the 
grace of it, and offend in converſation, as importunate | 


beggars do while they hang about your coach. 


_—_— ———_— ——_— ha —_— 


FCC 
ARECEIPT to make an EP IGR AM. 
By the Right Hon. the late Lord Hervey. 


A Pleaſing ſubject firſt with care provide: 
['\ Your matter muſt with nature be ſupply'd; 

Nervous your diction, be your meaſure long. 

Nor fear your verſe too ſtiff if ſenſe be ſtrong : 

In proper places proper numbers uſe, 

And now the quicker, now the flower chuſe : 

Too ſoon the dactyl the perfaͤrmance ends, , 
But the flower ſpondee coming thoughts ſuſpends ; 

+ Your laſt attention on the ſtring beſtow, 5 


— — 


For there not wit alone muſt ſhine, but humour flow. 
Obſerving theſe your Epigram's completed; 
Nor fear 'twill tire, tho? ſeven times repeated. 


To tnat your good cr ill ſucceſs you'll owe; : | # 


On MILTON. By Mr. DRYDEN. 


FT HREE poets, in three diſtant ages born, 
1 Greece, Italy, and England did adorn ; 
The firſt in loftineſs of thought ſurpaſt ; 
The next in majeſty; in both the laſt, 
The force of nature could no farther go; 
To make a third, ſhe join'd the former two. 


| What female ſtrength could qa, ber arms: 
+ And 
The 


Wurd 
þ wy 
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To a Lady ⁊ulo was azainf! the Quakers Bill. 


Ir Quakers, dear Euſebia, why ſo wrath ? 
Juſl the ſame pions hoo direct you both: 


1 = the ſame practice, (and you'll ne'er forſake it) | 
Nexer to give the thing, but let us take it. 


On M AIDS. 
OST maids reſemble Eve, now in their lives, 


| © * Who are no ſooner women, but they're wires. 
| On Quin's comparing Garrick t Whitefield, ond ſaving, 


that the that were madding it after bin, uon ge- 
turn to the old curch (meaning himſelf.) By Gk. 


Dok Quin, who damns all churches but his own, 


Complains that hereſy miſleads the town, 
That Whitefield-Garrick does corrupt the age, 


And taiats the ſound religion of the ſlage. 


——-Thou great infallible! forbear to roar; 


| Thy bulls and errors are rever'd ng more: 
} Where doctrines meet with gen'ral 
It is not hereſy but reformation. 


approbation, - 


SUSANNAH ad tbe Treo ELDERS. BÞ& 

FL ES I ora is = 

' 7 HEN fair Suſannah, in a cool retreat 

Of ſhady arbors, ſhunn'd the ſultry heat, 

Two wanton Jctchers to her garden came, 

And, ruſhing furious, kiz*dthe trembling dame, 

perform. 

arded well the fort thy ſtrove to ftarm, = 
ry's.antient, and (ifyighely told) - 

2 was the lady, but the lovers old, 

Had the reverſc been true! had authors ſung, 0 

How that the dame was old, the lovers bung, 


| Ifſhe bad chen the blooming pair deny'd, . 


With tempting yeuth ang 


Lord! how the ſtory would have-ſhuck'd my creed! 


on their ſide, 


For that had been a miracle indeed. 


On M Biddy Floyd. By Dean Sift. 
Cupid did his grandſire Jove intrent, - 


95 * 


0 * by a new receipt ;-__ 
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Jove ſent and found, far in a country ſcene, 
Truth, innocence, good-nature, looks ſerene; 1 
From which ingredients firſt the dextrous by ÞF 80 
Pick'd the demure, the aukward, and the coy: © Þ} 


The graces from the court did next provide ; _ 
Breeding, and wit, and air, and decent pride : 4120 
Theſe Venus cleans'd from every ſpurious grain 1 

Of nice, coquet, affected, pert, and vain: 1 


ove mix'd up all; and his beſt clay employ'd = 
hen call'd the happy compoſition, Floyd. „„ F141. 


On the Grave-Stone of a Blackſmith, buried is Cheſter I 
| (burcb- Tard. | 1 


2 Y fledge and hammer lie rediin'd. 8 
M My \ | 


llows too have loſt their wind; Ss To 
My fire's extinct, my forge decay'd, - An 
And in the duſt my vice is laid Tu 
My coal is ſpent, my iron's gone, FI By 
ly nails are drove, my work is done, 10 
My fre- dry d corpſe lies here at reſt. S He 
My ſoul, Go ak like, is ſoaring to be bleſt. 4 He 
On 4 monument intended to be erefled for Mr. Rowe, I Th 
his widow. Writtcs before Mr. Dryden's cas /et uh} 


Dy M. Pope. 5 5 
TH reliques, Rowe, to this fair ſhrine we truſt, 
And, ſacred, place by Dryden's awful duſt. 
Beneath a rude and namelets ſtone he lies 
To which thy tomb ſhall gain enquiring _ 
Peace to thy gentle ſhade, and endleſs reſt, by 
Bleſt in the genius, in thy love too bleſt; 
One greatful woman to thy fame ſupply d 


What a whole thankleſs land to his deny d: \ ; D f 
On the late Lord H. By the late E. of C——Af Fo 
NATURE, whilſt He——y's clay was blending, Au 
Uncertain what the thing would end inn, J An 
Whether a female, or a male. 3 AC 
A Pin dropt iu, and turn'd the ſcale, -.- MM An 
0, Giles Jacob, the Poet, Ny the late Dr. Sewell. 2 
PARENT of dullneſs! genuine ſon of night! I la | 
Total eclipſe l without one ray of light : = 
Born when dull midnight bells for tun'rals chime, wh 


. Jultat che clofing of the bellman's rhine. if a 


Th 


ter } 


Io be the carcaſe of a thinking mind; 


Nor is it for a lady's footman fit, 


And therefore claitns a briſk and active mould; | Tt £ 
A ftateſman muſt be ſkill'd in various —_— 


A lawyer without craft will get no fees 
This 3 therefore, will make none of theſe ; yg. 


Amon 838 the ” eepings * then bethr own. 
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The Scotch Weather-Wife. 


CCOTLAND, thy weather's like a modiſh wife; 
Thy winds and rains maintain 5 Ariſe: 
So termagant, a while, her thunder hie; 


And when ſhe can no longer . cries. =: 
1 \W HILE bunters attending the Archbiſho ny 8 door, 


Accoſted each other with. cheat, bit 
I noted the drabs, and conſidering the place, 
Concluded 'twas plain that they wanted bis — A 


By Dean Swift. 


As Thoms was cud I'd one day by his wife, 
He took to his heels and ran for his life : 
Tom's three deareſt friends came by in the ſquable, 
And ſkreen'd him at once from the ſhrew and the rable ; 

Then ventur'd to give him ſome wholeſome advice: 
But Tom is a fellow of humour ſo nice, Th 2 
Joo proud to take counſel, too wiſe to take warnings 
He ſent to all three a challenge next morning: 


and whore, 


| N He fought with all three, thrice ventur'd his life, 


Then went home again, and was thraſh'd by his Lise. 


0. Craſſus, @ coverous Perſon. By ale late Mr. Ambit, 


UN ORM'D in nature's ſhop while Craſſus 1 

A cumb'rous heap of coarſe neglected clay,” 
Pray madam, ſays the foreman of the trade, 1 
What of yon paltry rubbiſh muſt be made? 2585 


# 


For it's $00 groſs, ſaid he, and unrefin d. 


Thenits too lumpiſh, and too ſtiff to make yy as 


A fop, a beau, a whitling, or a rake; mary 


For ladies footmen muſt have ſenſe and wit; 
A warrior muſt be vigilant and bold, 


A miſtreſs mui have charms, a pi have parts; 


In ſhort, I plainly think it good for nought. 
Bur, madam, I defire your better thought. 
Why, Tom, faid ſhe, in a diſdainful tone, 
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Or make parſon of the uſeleſs ſtuff, 
_ "Twill ſerve a preaching blockhead well enough. 


' On one Humphry Briggs, bo bad three wives, 

ERE lies Sarah, Mary, and Elizabeth Briggs, |} 
Aud Humphry their uiband who humm'd all their 
_  giggs. | | 


Mzxs MuLrsars, 


N to all does kind proviſion make, 


And what men want in head they have in back; 
Then who can diſapprove the fair one's rules, 


Who talk with men of ſenſe, but kiſs with fools ? 


Tranſlated from Buchanan. 
Pa eram juvenis, r. 
ook. 22 in N N worn with feeble age 


Im rich; but wretched ſtill in either ſtage; 
' When wealth I conld enjoy I then had none ; 


Now plenty's come all power of uſe is gone. 

= | One thing needful. 2 

T a prieſt of modern date, nn 

| {oor modern qr ee and fat,) 1 

Perch'd in the pulpit. gravely Al 
"nn and maidens, great and ſm 


TER ncedful for pon all : 
And he the virgio's wants ſupplies. 


81 
o. company of bad ducers to ge muſic, By Ms. N * 
OW ilt the motion with the muſic ſuits ! 
. So Orpheus fiddled, and fo dane d the brutes, | 


Ne Lover's Legacy, 
l JNHAPPY Sttephon, dead and cold, 

His heart was from hid boſom rent, 

Embalm'd, and in a box of gold, 5 

To his beloved — ſent. 
a 1 Ear fainted, 
1285 
ON TW 140 ſhe, I wanted, ; 
Go put it on the drefliag-table, 


* Ming lum. 
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5 The Lucky Man. By . Welſted. 

3 T OWE, fays Metius, much to Colon's care; 

1 Once oaly ſeen he choſe me for his heir: | 
rue, Metius ; hence your fortunes take their riſe ; 
His heir you were not, had he ſeen you twice, 


Jo, Ben Johnſon's 3% /et up In Weſtminſter-Abbey, wich 
me buttons on the wrong fide of his coat, By the late Rev. 
1 Mr. Samuel Welley. | = Ig 
1 Rare Ben Johnſon ! What, a turn-coat grown! 
4F () Thou ne'er wert ſuch, till thou wert clad in ſtone. 


Wen time thy coat, thy only coat, impairs, 
3 Thow'lt find a patron in a hundred years: 
Then let not this miſtake diſturb thy ſprite, 


: Another age ſhall ſet thy buttons right. 


Mitten in the raves of a fan, By Dr. Attetbury, Ante 
E 2 2 the leaſt and ſlighteſt toy, 
. os Can with refiſtleſs art employ ; 


| g his fan in meaner hands would prove 


An engine of ſmall force in love; 8 5 


Let ſhe, with graceful air and mien, 
Not to be told or fairly ſeen, 


Directs its wanton motion ſo, 3 


+ That it wounds more than Cupid's bow; 


Gives coolneſs to the matchleſs dame, 
Jo every other breaſt a flame. 


Writ in FT Pe Church, 
ITH awe, with pleaſure, and ſurprize, 

I view the lightning of your eyes; 
Lightning that wounds me as it flies. 
What prayer! what vow ! to Heay'n can go? 
For ol pation „ 
At leaſt, tis all transfert d to ou. 
ln vain is human ſtrength, its boaſted art, 
While you ſit here, you ſhare my vows in part; HE 
+ To* Y——1 give my ears, to you my eyes and heart. 


. — om | 
* The Minifter, : „ 
9 To 
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To Mr. N on bis complimenting 25. — de, on 
Tl bis Poetry. 


Ie writes well, you ſay : ſuppole it true, h 
| F You pawn your word for him ;——he'll vouch for 


you; 
So two poor knaves, when once their credit fail, 
To cheat the world become each other's bail, 


On  banome Wamar, 22 win bat we cov 


tons 


GO bri right is th beauty, ſo charming thy ſong, 


drawn both the beaſts, and their Orpheus alon 83 
But fuch is thy avarice, and ſuch is thy pride, 


That the s mu bave ſtary'd, and the poet have ad. 1 


On « Papite praying to the Slatze of « Saint, From Buchanan, : 
Wit you before an image kneeling down, 
| Cry with grave face, Oar Father, to the ſtones | 
— if J lay you ſcem to me, Ka 
| — ſenſeleſs than che thing to which you pray ; 'P 
As you yourſelf by this expreſſion own, 
For he's a block, whoſe father is—a ſtone, 


J the Papiſts ard Quakers. 


1 in an unknown tongue their prayers do fay : 
Ye in ag unknown ſenſe your prayers convey. 
Betwixt ye both this difference mutt enſue : 

Fools underſtand not me, nor wiſe men yOu | 


Venus 4 By Mr. hs 


7 HEN Chloe's picture was to Venus thewn, 

Surpriz'd the goddeſs took it for her own ; 

And whe, ſaid ſhe, does'this bold painter mean ? 

When was I bathing thus, and naked feen? = 

Pleas'd, Cupid heard, and check'# is mother's pride; ö 

And who's blind now, mamma? the urchin cry'd.. | 
"Tis Chloe's eye, and cheek, and lip, and breaſt, 

F riend How ard's grain fancied all the reſt. 


Epitaph 


or 


g5 
a: 


f I No grief that can be told is felt for RO ie OS, 
r 
Prometheus il painted. + By * Comley. en 
ow wretched does Prometheus ſtate appear: 1 TOR 
1 Whilſt he his ſecond mis'ry ſuffers here. — Þ 
— Draw him no more, leſt, as he tortur'd ſtands, Nt 
He blame great Jove's leſs than the O's . 


n, 


It would the vulture's cruelty out 


| | Nor ſtop ſhe here len Howe d thro? the 
And . 10 uck, the 
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Epitaph on Mr. Harcourt's Tomb. By Mr, bers. 


this ſad ſhrine, whoe'er thou att, dray near. 
Here lies the friend moſt wept; — — | 


| Who ne'er knew ey but friendſhip might, divide, 
Nor gave his taker gri 
| How vain is reaſon ; e oquence how weak! 543 
When Pope muſt tell what Harcourt cannot ſpeak. * 
Il Yet let thy once lov'd friend inſcribe the ſtore, 
And with a father's ſorrow mix his own. 
Ah, no! 'tis vain to ſtrive———it will not be ; 


but when he dy d. 


If once again his liver thus. 

Pity him, Jove, and his bold theft i ; 

The flames he once ole Re thee grant him now, = 
On a Lads aubs pretended ul fornuns. By 2. weten 


OME oracles of old, to cauſe more wonder. 


g Were, when pronounc'd, accompany'd with thunder: | 
I But thy-prediftions come not in a ſtorm, 1 
F They are deliver'd bs the brighteſt form : 
I when you ſpeak, 
let ſtill you've all his lightning in your eye. 


ove does not pierce the ſky, 


1 51 22 0 E PIT ATH. 


ERE lies a lady. who, if not bely'd, 
Took wile % Fouls advice, and all * af . 


geſt to the beſt a 


{© 15 2, cui ir Dove. 
pans, Culge, 1 confefs;my pain, 

In gentle words your pity ſhew, 
But gentle words are all in vain, 


.. Such gales my vos but higher blow: 
4 


#. 


2 Sable was call'd to hang the room in black; 
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Ab, Chloe, would you cure the ſmart 5 8 4 No 
Your coriqu'ring eyes have keenly made, Sou 
ng my bleeding heart, But 

| f fair Chloe, muſt be laid. 1 W 
Thus for the viper's ſting we know, 1 | 
No Anette is tound, | b 25 


Than to apply the tort'ring foe, 
And fqueeze his venom on the wound. 


Bpitaph — perſon, 
ite a name, for ever ſenſeleſs, dumb, 
Duft, aſhes, nonght che, lies within this tomb, 
Where er I hu, or dy'd, it . ee not „ 
To whom related, or by whom be 


was, but am not, aſk no more o wt „ 1 
It's all 1 am, and all that thou ſhalt be. 7 


* a window of « r0ow in oe Tower of London e. 
R. W 1712. 


5 Uuadrracalb that are the follewing lines, FO 1 E 
SOD unexpected, evil unforeſeen = 
ppear Dy turns, as fortune ſhifts the ſcene > = To 


a N rais come tumbling dows again. 1 
And fall fo . _ bound to rife again. | 1 
-, — Sp.. 245 1716. 
Ne diſappointed Huſband. 


Mulieri ue crede, ne marine quideme 
| Scolding wife ſo long a ſleep poſſeſi dl, 
Her ſpouſe preſum'd her ſoul was now at reſh, 


And all their cheer was ſugar rolls and ſack. 
Two mourning ſtaffs flood centry at the door; 
And filence reign'd, who ne'er was there before. 
The cloaks, and tears, and handkerobiefs. prep pas 1. 
"They march'd in woeful pomp to Abehureh-Vard; 
When ſee of narrow ſtreets what miſchiefs conc ! 
The very dead can't paſs in quiet home: 

By ſome rude jolt, the coffin lid was broke, 
And madam from her dream of death awoke. 


2 "= 
* 4 8 
7 "% 
* 


$ Now all was ſpoil'd: the undertaker's pay, 
I Sour faces, cakes, and wine, quite thrown away. 
But ſome years after, when the former ſcene 
Was acted, and the coffin nail'd again, 
The tender huſband took eſpecial care, 
To keep the paſſage from diſturbance clear, 
Charging the bearers that they tread aright, 
Nor put his dear in ſuch another fright. | 
AD the fair that Hyde-park Circus grace, 
Canidia ſecks admirers of her face: 
In vain herairs, her wanton arts ſhe tries, 
I Among thoſe beauties that engage all eyes: 
I Bright rays, like diamonds, they around em fling, 
Whilſt the is but the cypher of the ring. _ 


\ 


1 VII nicely thou lay'ſt on thy colours, dear Nan, 


E: And no painter in fill can o'er-top e; 
bs When to Ellys you fat, he dully bruſh'd on, 
Till he thought he had an original drawn, 


+ 7. Which you prov'd to be only a copy. 
To Chloe, From Martial, Book 


l _ : Mottley. 
< = HY eyes and eyebrows I could ſpare ; 
11 Nor for thy. — do I much Y a 
II could diſpenſe too with thy teeth; 
And with thy lips, and with thy breath, 
And with thy breaſt, and with thy belly, 
. © And with that which I wont tell ye; | 
And, to be ſhort——hark, in thy ear. 
Faich I could ſpare thee All, my dear. 


Dab on a talkative old Maid. 
Eneath this ſilent ſtone is laid 
D A notly antiquated maid, 6 
Who, from her cradle, talk'd till death, 
And ne'er before was out of breath, -—- 
Whither ſhe's gone we cannot tell, 
For if the talks not the's in hell: 
If he's in heaven ſhe's the re unbleſt ; 
Becauſe ſhe hates a place of reſt. 


„ 


* 
ws —_ - 
** 
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III. Epig. ii. By . 


. THAIS, 


* 
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4 her teeth are black and nought, . 

Lucania's white are grown ; 90 4 
But what's the reaſon ? theſe are bought, 4 
The other weags her own, 


— Dialogue between taus very bad Poets. By Mr. Concane ; og 


AYS Richard“ to Joe + thou'rt a very ſad dog, 
And thou can'ſt write verſes no more than a log; 0 
Says Joſeph to Dick, prithee ring: rhime get hence, 1 
Sure my verſe, at leaſt, is as as thy fenſe, , 
Was e er ſuch a conteſt recorded in ſon gp; 
The one's in the right, and t others not wrong. 


. On a Robbery. 


IDWAY robb'd Duncote of three hundred 1 - 
Ridway was taken and condemn'd to die: 
But for his money was a courtier found, | | 
Begg d Ridway's pardon: Duncote now doth err. 
Robb' d datt ut of money 2 law's relief, | 
The e courtier is become the greater thief. 


On the late Sally Saliſbury. 


ERE flat on her back, but unactive at laſt, 
Poor Sally lies under grim death; 
Thro' the courſe of her vices ſhe gallop'd fo faſt, 
No wonder ſhe's now out of breath. 


To'the goal of her pleaſure ſhe drove very hard, 
But. was trip'd up cer half way ſhe ran; 
Tho? every one fancied her life was a yard, 
Yet it prov'd to be leſs than a ſpan, 


A SIMILE. 


7OMEN to cards may be compar'd: we 85 
WwW A round or two; when un we 99 
Take a freſh pack; nor is it worth our | 


Who cuts an ſhuftles with the dirty leaving, 


| On Suicide: from Martial. By Mr. Sewell, 


WW HEN all the blandiſhments of life are gane, 3" 3 
| The coward creeps to death, the brave lives on, | 


Savage. f Mitchel, + 


* 
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"fo Painter Sawing @ Lacy) Picture. By Mr. Dennis. | 


E“ who great Jove's artillery ap'd ſo well, 

; I: By real — and true lightning fell; 
Ho Wen durſt thou, with equ canger 1 
nen. To counterfeit the lightning of her eye 
painter, deſiſt; or ſoon th' event will þ 
TT hat Love's as | jealous of his arms as Jove. 


On a Flower fainted by Varelſt. By: M. Prior. 
23 WHEN fam'd Varelſt this little wonder . "1 
3 Flora vouchſaf'd the growing work to view: 
Finding the painter's ſcience at à ſtand, 

Erne goddeſs ſnatch'd the pencil from his r 
And finiſhing the piece, * ſmiling ſaid, 
33 i Behold one work of mine which ner fade. 2 


The CHOICE. 


try. OO conſcious of her worth, a noble maid; © 
Baulk'd many a lover, and her mind out-ſtray 'd, 
While yet a peer, leſs doubting than x 04 to | 
bDefy'd ner coldrieſs, and attack'd her 5 
A ſpaniel whelp, and ſpaniel lord declare 
I Their vows to ſerve, and hope to pleaſe the fair; BR 
The cautious nymph, ſtill fearing a tragan, | | 
Their fortune, wit, and worth, did nicely i "as z | 
I Then, as the reaſob of the caſe is clearr. 
I Embrac'd the puppy. and dilmiſa't the; peer. io T7 


u% 


4 


— 


"On, contals Writer. 12 725 


PIE of your book is to an index grown: 
You give your book contents, e 


eie ie a 
Vote on the door be Angel Inn on the road to Newmarket, 
l 1 2 % by tee filers but joft hen . = 
". taken 1 


LG Hriſtian and Grace OS e vob 6 
1 Liv'd in this place, a 077 RTE 


| | Angel kept the door, ASI i 

* f ax Chriſtian's dead, 725 

5. The Angel's fled, 31 

— ö And Grace is turn d a whore. 

YO ————_— UU— — 

i % . oo 
80 6 An 


Ik now with man and wite to will and nill 
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4. F little St hen noted the 
jigs on _—_ 85 * 


I TEPHEN and Tiwc 
Are now both even; 
| Stephen beat Time, 
Now Time beats — 


On a-Lady who was very handſome and wery hind. 


HLOE's the wonder of her ſex, 

| "Tis well her heart is tender: 
How might ſuch killing eyes perplex, 
With virtue to defend her! 


But nature, gracioully inclin's, 
Not beat to vex, but — us, 
Has to ber boundleſs beauty juin'd 
| A SE will to Dm us. 


HY verſes te eternal, ee 2 
For de who reads them, reads em to no ea. 


o. Giles ard Join, 


WHO fays that Giles and Joan at diſcord de, 
W Th? obferviag — N no ſuch mode can ſee; 
b f 3 ts he * ever, 
— x. too: And Giles would never, 
2227 dei in Joan s company; 
_ 2 Joan he ſhould : Giles riſeth early, 
And having got him out of doors is glad; 
The like is 2 But turning home is ſad ; ; 
And fo is Joan: Oft-times when Giles doth find 
Harſh Gghts at home. Giles wiſhes he were blind ; ; 
All this doth Joan: Or, that his long earn'd- life. 
| my aite out-ſpun ; the like wiſh hath his wite : 
children that he keeps Giles ſwears are none 
of his 4" tring ; and fo ſwears his Joan. 
Jn all a s he concurreth {till ; 


The felf ſame. , a note of concord be, 
| know na couple nter can agree, 
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On ſeeing a Miſer at Spring Gardens. 
ME has charms to ſooth the ſavage breaſt, 
To calm the tyrant, and relieve th'o 
But Vauxhall*s concert's more attracting pow 'r, 

Unlock'd Sir Richard's s pocket at threeſcore : 
Oh! ſtrange effect of muſic's matchleſe force, 
T' attract a ſhilling from a miſer's purſe. 


To 4a Sempftreſi. 
O* what boſom but muſt yield, 
Wen, like Pallas, you advance, 
With a thimble for —＋ M 3 5 
And a needle 


Faireſt of the flircbing tra —_— 


Eaſe my paſſion by your art; 
And i in pity to my pain, 
Mend the hole that's in my art. 


I: 


4 Difich, ile Sade 4 


1 Dubl.n, ar the hoff"s requeſt. By Dean Swift. * 


M 


AY the king hve long; 
Dong, diag, ding, dong. 


Toa nd beta ets. 


Du, Mee bids ev ladies la 
poke only ts the young a 
For __ his council were — ae, 


If thou the glaſs, or me believe, 

Shun mirth, as foplings do the wind : 

At Cibber's face afte& to grieve, | 
And let thy eyes alone be kind. 


Speak not, tho' *twere to give conſent, 
For he that ſees thoſe rotten bones, 
Will dread Yheir monumental ſcent, _ 
Aud fly your fighs, like dying groans. 
If thou art wiſe ſee diſcoal plays, 
And to fad ſtories lend an ear; 
With the afflicted ſpend thy days, 
And laugh not — once A year. 


Au of the King) $ Head and Bell 


| Who of ſouud teeth bave ſcarce a pair. 2 


187 
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; 1 fir Look 


F two reliefs to cure a love · ſick mind, : 
Flavia, preſcribes deſpair: I urge, be kind 1 
Flavia be kind: The remedy's as ſure; 


5 'Tis the moſt pleaſant, and the quickeſt cure 


Epitaph en his N. 7. 


| HERE lies my poor wite, without bed or blanket, 
But dead as any door-natl, God be thanked, 


On Mary Creſwell. 


Nderneath this ſtone lies one, N ; 
Whom many times I've lain upon; 
I've kiſs'd her fitting, ſtanding, lying, 
When ſhe riſes again, have at her flying. 


: On an old Maid's Marriage. 
EN a coquet in her prime, 
The vaineſt ſickleſt thing alive t 7 
Behold the ſtrange effects of time ! 
M.arries and doats at forty-five. 
Thus weathercocks, who for a-whi) 
Have turn'd about with every | bl aſt, 
Grown old, and deſtitute of oil, 
ER. uſt to a point, and fix'ar laſt. 


| Under the pifture of a eas. 
T* vain thing ſet up for a man, 
But ſee, whatfate attends him; 
The penerring barher.firſt-began, - 
The barber · ſurgeon ends him. 


. Health of as urkiad miffrgbe 


WII doſt thou wiſh that ſhe may live, 
Whoſe living beauties make thee __ 


tw, 


Thou would'ſt more wiſely wiſh her ud, 


| That the may change her cruel mind; 
Thy preſext wiſh but this can gain, 
That as may live and thou compli 


On « prixe- Fighter, 


18 thruſts like lightning flew, yet Fabtle death 
H Parried them 5 and beat * out ol breath. 


A” 


S W mA 


C ebb. 
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The Penance, 


WH HEN Phillis confeſs'd the father was raſh, 

| And ſo, without further reflection, 

Her delicate ſkin he condemn'd to the laſh, 
While himſelf would beſtow the correction: | 

Her huſband, who heard this, oppos'd it by urging, 
That he, in regard to her weakneſs, 

And to ſave her ſoft back, would himſelf bear the ſcourging, 
With humble ſubmiſſion and meekneſs. 

She piouſly cry'd, when the. prieſt gave accord, 

To ſhew what devotion was in her, ; 

He's able and luſty, pray cheat not the lord, 
For, alas! I'm a very great ſinner. 


02 4 83 


A Welchman coming late into an inn, | 

Aſked the maid wh:t meat there was within? 
Cow-heels, ſhe anſu er'd, and a breaſt of mutton ; 

Rut, quoth the Welchman, ſince I am no glutton, 

Either of theſe ſhall ſerve : To-night the breaſt, 

Phe heels i' th*-morning, then light meat is beſt ; ; 
At night he took the breaſt, and did not pay, * 
Pity morning took his beets, and ran away. 


„De. children of Ifarel's ; paſſage out of Egypt. 


EN Iirael's flock th Eypiian king purſu'd | 


In chryſtal walls the wand'ring waters ſtood : 
When thro? the — walte they took their way, 
. The rocks grew bu and pour'd forth a ſea. 

What limits can Almighty goodneſs know, - - 


Since ſeas can dare . rocks cag flow! 


T am firſt der parted ; he for one day yd 


To live — her; lik'd it not, and 47d. 5 
| Pinn'd to a ſheet, in which o woman food to de Penance 
Church. 


in | 

ERE ſtand T, for whores as great 

H T0 caſt a ſcornful of 
Shou'd each whore here be doom'd a ſheet, 
You'd ſoon want one ahi on. 


4 French | 


4 j 
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4 French 2 company ox a fafl-day, | 
cala for fe ome bacon and 1 rei Sun 22 S x 
reprov'd him for ſo line a fin: Wherenpon he wrote te re 
following lines extempare, <which are here tran/lated. 121 

PEUT on creire avec bon ſens | 23 


— 


Is Engliſh : By Dean Swift. 


WO can believe, with common ſenſe, 

A bacon flice gives God offence ! 
Or, how a herring bath a charm 
Almighty-anger to difarm ? 

Wrapt up in majeſty divine, 

; * he regard on what we dine ! 


| De. fate of Poctry. Ee I | J 
SEVEN wealthy towns contend for homer dead, A 
Theo! which the /ving Homer begg d his bread. 


On an old woman with falſe hair. 
In we golden hair. that Galla wears | 
Is bees Who wou'd have thought "TH 
We ſwears 'tis hers, —and true the ſwears; | 
8 For I kyow where ſhe bought it. 


On azo her old woman. By Mr. Prior, 
FROAL her own native France, as old Aliſon | | 
She 8 bp Engliſh Nell, with neg} or r with - 
| malice ; . 
That the ſlattern had left, in the hurry and haſte, 


Her lady's complexion and exe brows at Calais, 


TT An Epitaph | 
{4 HERE ke. honeſt Strephon, with Mary his bride, 
Who — liv'd and cheat fully dy d; 


N they low 'd, and — while they were 
| 'A 


But now they are forc'd to knock under the table. 


a1 re fd 2 


= 
* 
ES 
EA 
8 — 
yi 4 
n 


3 


That neither Orpheus, nor 


- CAY'D Strephon, panting 


JF Feb 
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This marble, which formerly ferv'd them to drink on, 
Now covers their bodies, thing to think on! 
That do what one can to maiſten our clay, _ 

Twill one day be aſhes, and moulder away. 


On a beautiful and ingenions young Lady. 

INERVA, one day, tet nobody doubt it, 
M Rid an airing from Oxford fix miles, or about it, 
Where ſhe 'ipy'd a young damſel fo blooming and fair, 
That, ah, Venns! ſhe cry'd, is your ladyſhip there? 
Pray is not yon? Oxford? And lately yon fware, | 
Neither you, nor aught like you, ſhou'd ever come there: 
Do you thus keep your promiſe? and am ] defy'd P 


The virgin drew near her, and, fmiling repl d. 


iy goddeſs! What have you your pupil forgot ? | 
a Your pardon, my dear, —Is it you, Molly Scot? 


| On an ugh old Woman in the dark, From Martial. 
WHILST in the dark on thy ſoft hand I hung, 


And heard the N _— in thy tongue 
What flames, what darts, w 
But, when the candle enter'd, I wat cur d. 


at anguiſh L endur d? 1 


in Colmelia's arms, _ 7 
1 die amidſt your charm ; 
1 Diſſolv'd in am'rous pain, 5 3 
All men muſt die (bright boy, you know) 
To Lg ber Nu, cf. 


DAR couſin, think it no reproach, " 
(Thy virtue ſhines the more) 


takk black John into the coach; 
He rodebehind l. fore. 


ria's judgment you rely on, IX 
Enraptur'd — Aa to tell ye, 


ding Regiell 
| Cou'd charm like wirbling Reginelli, | 1 But 


— 1 
* „ 
4 5 * 
. 8 ; 4 
C. 


Their charms too languid, and too faint to moye, 


Ne er touch 


16%/ĩê—4 0E MILLER': JESTS. 


But if effects moſt wond'rous 


prove . - 
A title to the greateſt fame; 
Thoſe old muficans ſtones cou'd move ; 


Can Reginellido the ſame ? 


On the late duke of Argyll. By the laie Mr, Gay. 


ARGYLL, they ſay, has wit; for what? 
For writing No, for writing not. 


Upon the fealing a pound of Candles. 

P. [1GHT-finger'd! Catch, to keep his hand in ure, 
Stole an of this you may be ſure, 
. he thin ol is own which once he handles, 

*E or pradtice-fake did ſteal a pound of candles ; 
Was taken in the fact: Oh, fooliſh wight ! 

To ſteal ſuch things as needs muſt'come to light, 


Fo @ lady with Ovid's Epifles, By the late Mr. Beckingham, | 


MAD * AM, whilt here th! intrigues of ancient damcs, | 
| n 


, d effects of ill-requited flames, 
be love. recording Ovid's numbers ſhow, 

In all the lively grace of tunful woe; 135 
Think not too rude the poet's art appears, 
That draws deſerted toaſts and beauty's tear; 
| How perjur'd man the eaſy fair diſdain, 
tod complying nymphs are kind in vain ; 
Think not your ſex traduc'd thro? ſpleen and rage, 
His belles were copy'd from a former age ; 


But thro” an Ovid's ſkill the heroes love ; 
Now bad he liv'd, that had all been croſs'd, 


| And half the genius of the poet loſt ; 


The pleabng anguiſh that his fi br ox impart, 
d with female 
Once. had he ſeen originals like yon, =. 
Wo ladies mult have as his men been true. 


= * 


: On a very Lemchy Lady, that patel/d mac 


y OUR homely face, 'Flippanta, you — 
With r nere; as Regus" ye ; 


a 


the reader” $ heart ; 3 : 


Ion 


2 


Jog MILLER's JESTS, 
Town that patching's requifite to you, 


For more we are pleas'd, if leſs your face we view ; 
Yet I adviſe, if my advice yu aſk, 


Wear but one patch; but 
To e the Mir. ; 
15 WHEN thou art aſk'd to ſup abroad, 


Thou ſwear'ſt thou haſt but newly din'd, 


That eating late does over - load 
IL ᷑ be ſtomach and the mind, 
But if Appeius makes a treat, 

The flender*ſt ſummons thou obey'ſt: 
No child is greedier of the teat, 5 
Than thou art of the bounteous feaſt. 
There thou wilt drink till ev'ry ſtar 

Be ſwallow'd by the rifing ſun; 
Such charms hath wine we pay. not for ; 

| And mirth at other's charge begun. 

Who ſhuns his club, yet flies to ev'ry treat, 
Does not a ſupper, but a reck'ning hate. 


The Dart. 
- V7 HEN'ERE I look, I may deſery 
W A little face peep thro? that eye; 
Sure that's the boy, who wiſely cho 
His throne among ſuch beams as thoſe, 
Which, if his quiver chance to fall, 
May ſerve for darts to kill withhal. 


On Jealouſy, By a lacy. 


H! ſhield me from his rage, celeitial pow'rs, 
his tryant that embitters all my hours. 


* 


Ah, love, you've poorly play'd the munarch's part, 


Yon conquer'd, but you can't defend my heart. 


* Soblefdwas), throughout the bappy reign, . 


I thought this monſter bagiſh'd from thy train; 


But you wou'd raiſe him to ſupport your throne, 4 


And now he claims your empire as his own: 
Or tell ze, tyrants, have you both agreed, 
\ There, were ons reigns, the other ſhall ſucceed. 
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„ 


that patch a max. 
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On Julia's throwing 4 Snow-B all. 


tie. wanton, flung the gather'd ſnow 
J wor A, young: burning from the wat "ry blow: 0 


N 'd, but, a ab too ſoon I found, 
Sent by tha and, it dealt a ſcorchin g wound. 
Reſiſtleſs fair ! we fly thy pow'r in vain, 
Who turn' to fiery darts the frozen rain, 
Burn, Julia, burn like me, and that deſire 
With water which thou kindleft, quench with fire. 


Occafion'd by ſeeing Jome werſes on Cælia, wrote on a pane of 
Glaſt. F 


W ELL haſt thou drawn, fond youth, in prop det We 
place, 

The ſhort-liv'd beauties of falſe Celia” s face. 

When words obſcurities thy ſenſe o'er-ſh1d*, 

The place gives light to what thou would! tt +; ⁰ id. 

Bright as this Jucid glaſs her eyes now ice 

Like this, breath'd on, by fell diſeaſe grown dim 

Like glaſs is ev'ry ſtrongeſt vow ſhe rakes, 

Brittle as that, as eaſily ſhe breaks; 

Such is her honour: Short her fans, wo bod, | 

Which crack'd, muſt periſh by the ff nga wind. 


Epitaph on a certain Nobieman, who died by taking Ca- 
„„ Ras. 
H ERE old Grubbinol lies, 
Upon very odd terms; 
Firſt a prey to the flies, 
No a prey to the worms. 
Let thoſe that grieve for him not wonder he's 7 Oy 
For the carcaſs muſt rot when the fleſh is fly blown. 
4 Yet this may be ſaid in his praiſe, 
Tho? death, cruel death, . 
He dy'd, endeavouring tu faiſe 
2 before him. 


| 7. Zelinda. | 
form an om age of — © TI 
our brighter charm ature wrou 

| \ my the — the poer's thought. 


— 
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| On Chloe, 
HERE Chloe lies, 
Whoſe once bright eyes 
Set all the world on fire: 
And not to be | 
Ungrateful, ſhe | ; 
Did all the world admire, | 


On Farinelli's coming — 
: A MPHION ſtrikes the vocal 

And ready at his all, , 
Harmontous brick and ſtone conſpire 


Too raiſe the Theban 2 
In emulation of his iſe, 


A Latian hero's come, 
Tt? opera theatre to raiſe, 


And new ere& its dome: 

But how this laſt ſhou'd come to paſs, 
Is ſtrange, all men muſt own; 

When this poor gentleman, alas! 


Brings neither brick nor ſone. 


On a Riding Haaſe turs'.! into a Chapel. . 2 


Chapel of a riding-honſe is made, 
: A Thus we once more ſee Chriſt in manger 


Where ftill we find the jocky trade lied? 
The laymen bridled, and pf CT” 
Os the Clare-Market, wad other Oraters, 


TO wonder now at Balaam's aſs is weak. 
Is there a day that aſſes do not ſpeak ? 


Fo . 3 — 7 
4 am confift., 
A 


good, when, like My 
"Tis — ry" ſhort, with a in its = 


: SYLY 14, g 


QYLVIA makes a ſad complaint the has loſt her lover; 


Why nothing ſtrange 1 in that news diſcove 


r 
Nay, then thou'rt dull; for here the wonder li 
| She had 2 


a lover once Don that lurprite 
” 


k 4 i * 
{ 7 2 


Let warm tranſp 


/ 
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On a Painter, <vho flabb'd a man faſen'd to a Croſi, that be 
might draw the picture of the Cruc fixion more naturally. 


WHILE his Redeemer on his canvas dies, 


Stabb'd at his feet his brother welt'ring lies; 


The daring artiſt, cruelly ſerene, 


Views the pale cheek, and the diſtorted mien: 
He drains off life by drops, and deaf to cries, 


Examines ev'ry ſpirit as it flies; 


He ſtudies torment, drives in mortal woe; 


To.rouze up ev'ry pang, repeats his blow; 
Each rifing agony, each dreadfall grace, 


From his own ſkill he ſtarts, in horror loſt, 


. Wrote by a young Lady on one of the cvindows of Nottingham 


Caſtle. 


- 
* 


E Heav'ns! if innocence deſerves your care 
* * 


Why have ye made it fatal to be fair; 


. Baſe man the ruin of our ſex was born, 
The beauteous are his prey, the reſt his ſcorn ; 
Alike unfortunate, our fate is ſuch, 
We pleaſe too little, ar we pleaſe too much. 


545 To a Lady of pleaſare. 
Y heart is proud your chains to wear 
M But — will not ſtoop : 5 


T love that angel's face, but fear 


e The ſerpent in your hoop. 


: That circle is a magick ſpell, 


To which the wick fall; 


Its center black and deep, like hell, 


Contains the devil and all. 


| Your eyes diſcharge the darts of love, 


But, oh, what pains ſucceed! 
When darts ſhalt pins and needles prove; 
© it x And love a ſire indeed. | 


anting to his Saviour's face, 
Oh glorious theft? O nobly wicked draught ? 

With its full charge of death each feature fraught ! 
Such wond'rous force the magick colours boaſt, 
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On a handſome Lor. By Mr. Congieve. 


HEN Lefbia firit I ſaw ſo heav'nly fair, 
Wirh eyes fo bright, and with that aw ful air,, 

I thought my heart, which durſt fo higli aſpire, 
As bold as his, who ſnatch'd celeſtial fire; 
But ſoon. as e' er the beauteous ideot ſpoke, 
Forth from her coral lips ſuch folly broke ; 
Lie balm the trickling nonſenſe heal'd my wound 
And what her ey es en hrall'd, her ton gue unbound. 


909 Dunk Boy, very 8 wu of great quickneſs of parts 


I Sing the boy, who WO and bound, 
Has been by nature rubb'd of ſound, 
Yet has ſhe found a generous way, 
One loſs by many gifts to pay. 
His voice, indeed, ſhe cl © confin'd, 
But bleſt him with a ſpeaking mind; 
And ev'ry muſcle of his face 
Diſcourſes with peculiar ce: 
The ladies tattling o'er er tea, 
Might learn to charm by copying thee: 
If filence thus can man become, 
All women beauties wou'd be dumb; 
Then, happy boy, po more complain, 
Nor think thy laſs af ſpeech a pain: 
Nature has us'd thee, like good lignor, 
And corkꝰd thee but to make thee quicker. 


To a young Geathas rn ch i * drive herd with « fry 
Pair of Horſes. © By Mr. Prior. : 


THY nags the leaneſt things alive 
T So very hard thou lov'ſt to dri . F 
Lheard thy anxious coachman ſay,, 
Ir colt thee more in Whips than 422 


0 Mealocl. 


| m2 marriage a1 are two happy things allow'd, 

2 A wife in weddin _— _— in a ſhroud :; 
ow can a marriage ſtate then TY 

2 8 25 happy as the fight ? 


1. 


The 


168 JOE MILLER. JESTS. 
The HUSBAND. B, a Lay. 


PHE poets _— old, that 2m'rous Jove 

Ti} various perform'd the feats of love, 
Chang to a "bor he Fifled Leda's charms, 
And with a rival whiteneſs fill'd her arms. 
On Dana's la he fell a golden ſhower : 

(Foie N 00 pr anal 
a bull's or fatyr's gri ape, 

He on ſome beauty — a = Hawa rape. 
Nor think i it ſtrange, that-Jove's almighty power, 
Thro' theſe baſe forms, taught females to adore; 
A likeneſs leſs a agreeable he try'd; 
He came a huſband to Amphitrion? s bride; 
And in a nuſband's ſhape could welcome prove - 
WhomuTts not own th" omnjpotence of Jove ? 


Cold Worth in a WIFE, 


. 107 HEN Loveleſs married n 
Wwe beauty was 82 penny; 5 
I choſe her, fays he, like old plate, 

Not lor the , but the weight. 


On a bafty marriages . 
ARR Y'D! tis well — a mighty blefliog! 
But pour's the joy no coin PONG. ; 


In antient times, when n folk did wed, 
was to be one at board and bed: 

- But hard's his caſe, who can't afford 
His charchor either 'bed or board, 


| | By Afr. Prior 
| PEN months aſter Fei mel 


| She warbled her gruaus with ſa charming a 
That one half of the 2 . 
But when Florimel to lie pri 


She choſe with ſuch prudence 
That her nur na her . 


: Learn, h n 


That maids make not half fach a tumult Tube, 
3 


4 w 
And was brought ia a 12 T 3 
e 


I welve monthe before ſhe — . — * were a-kin, 1 
nge to conceal, 1 
ſcarce heard her once = 
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On: CHL O E- 


| PRITHEE is not Miſs Chloe's a comical caſe 
She lends out her tail, and ſhe borrows a face. 


EADER, beware immoderate love of pelf: 
| R Here lies the worſt of thieves, who robb'd himſelf. 


5 A Caſe to the Civilians. | 
N OKES went, he thought, to Stiles's wife to bed, 
Nor knew his own was lain there in her ſtead; 
Civilians, is the child he then begot, | 

To be allow'd legitimate, or not? 


* Written on the Chamber Door of King Charles II. By d- 
HERE lies the mutton-eating king, 
Whoſe word no man relies an; 
Who never ſaid a fooliſh thing, 
Nor ever did a wiſe one. 


THE crimes of men began to grow ſo great, 
T That how to puniſh juſt! — Pate s 
Heav'n figh'd at laſt, that to his ſons ſo dear 
. A, puniſhment's deereed and fo ſevere : 

Sao, ſays eternal juſtice, hell- hounds, go, 

And execute my dread commands below; 
Fix your repacious claws on ev'ry door, 
Deſpoil the rich, and poorer make the poory | $ 
Pity not age, add to his weight of years, 
And fill the wretched widow's eyes with tears; 
Diſturb their ſleep, and poiſon ev'ry diſh, 
Not let them taſte, without a doubt, a wiſh: 

The judge ſupreme, who each effect foreſaw, 


1 Cry'd, Haveck, and let lt the dogs of law. 
1 7 Charinus, as g woman's huſband 
3 COHARINUS, as my hap of late 

2 C yo ag} moe bo ode 
Zo white, ſo flauriſhing, fo fair, 
' So trim, ſo modeſt, debo i 


* 
* 2 
3 wes p 8 = 1 2 
1 ** 1 


Z That. 
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That if great ſove would grant to me 

A leaſh of beauties, ſuch as ſne, 

I'd give the devil, at one word, 

Tus, if he would but take the third. 


Oz Timothy Mum, a Taper. 


HERE Tim the tapſter lies, who drew good beer, 
Bghut now, drawn to his end, he draws no more 
Yes, ſtill he draus from every friend a tear, 
Water he draws, who drew good beer betore. 


On ſeeing a Copper-plate of the late Dr. Cheyne ill done, By | 


Dr. Winter. 


N ATURE and Vandergutch in this agree, 
| Unfiniſh'd ſhe has left him, ſo has he. 


s E 
GHE's bent like a nine-pence, and would have been 
broken, 
Had not nature intended the devil a token, 


On another crooked Woman, 
5 ATURE i in pity has deny'd you ſha 

N Elſe how due . Flavia 8 eſcape? 
Vour radiant aſpe&, and your roſy bloom, 
Without this form, would bring a gen'ral noe: 
At once our ruin and relief we ſee, 
At light are captives, and at fight are fice, 


Ae an Atheiſt. 


WHILST i in. his double elbow-chair 
Young Alcedor does loll and ſwear, 

No wonder, if a wretch like me 

An object's of his raillecy: 

Why ſhould not Ia blockhead ſeem 

To one that does his God blaſpheme? - 

But no man thinks (whate'er he faith) 

His words are articles of faith. 


Ora famous et at Oxford, DIY 
O fingle ſtone now keeps poor Kitty down. 


when alive mor Ha he — in towns, 1 


15 


p 
cy 


a V | feat 


by @Y> 


JOE-MIELER's JESTS. 17 


83 * 1 1 


GO» ſaid old Lyee, benlelels lover go, 
And with ſoft verſes coutt: the fair; but know J | 
With all thy verſes,; thou can iſt get no more 1 
Than fools, without one verſe, have had before. a 
Enrag'd at this, upon the bawd- 1 flew ; ; | 
But that which molt enrag d we was, *twas true. 


Ptrillis's ages y Mr. Prior, | 


Ho old may Phillis he] you:aſk, - ' / 
| Whoſe beauty thus all hearts engages; 
To anſwer is no euſy taſk; 


For ſhe really has two. ages. 


Stiff in brocade, and pinch'd in ſtays, 41 -4 
Her patches, paint; and Jewels _— 
All day let Envy view her face, 4 i 
And Phillis is but twenty one. 


Paint, patches, jewels laid aſide, | 

1 At night aſtronomers a ec, LA 5 | 

Ihe evening has the day bely'd, 3 Pony” - 
And Phillis is be forty-three, | g 

Os tie Death of Mary Cali of Pembrcke. By Ben 

Johnſon. 


13NDERNE ATH this ſable hearſe, 
Lies the ſub} jeck, of all verſes, : 
Sidney? s ſiſter, Pembroke” s mother; „ 
Death, eie thou haſt kill'd another, ; 
Pair, and learned; good as ſne, 
Time hay . di dart at thee. 


" To a bad Fiddler, 


OLD Cinorpens play'd 40 well he'moy'd old Nick 
thou move noſþip g but thy 3 


4 intim on « Cl with ths, Park af Chefterfietd” auen 
: pencil. Ry Mr, Pope. Ho 
1 Acc a 1 inſtead of wit; 

5 See two. dull lines . * $ pencil writ. 


On 
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NOSMELIA's charms inſpire my lays, 
O Who, fair in nature's form, 
Blooms in the winter of her days, 

Like Glaſtonbury thorn. . 4 
| Colmelia, cruel at theeſcore; y 

Like bards in murd'ring plays, t 
Four acts of life paſs guiltleſs o'er, 

But in "the Kan ſhe days. 1 
If e'er i * of the bliſs, | +++ _ 

nto her arms I fall, 27 
The plaiſter'd fair returns the kiſ, 
| Like Thiſbe, thro? a wall. 


: The Real Affiflion. 


RIS, 2 widow, paſt her prime, 
DP Her ſpouſe 6A dead, her wailing doublesy | 

'Her real griefs increaſe by time, 
And what abates, improve her es. 
Thoſe pangs her prudent hopes ſuppreſs d, 
Impatient now the cannot ſmother: 

| if How ſhonld the helpleſs woman reſt ? 

One ; . can * . 
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24 


Ss es 


1 


1 b e, of, 
L And — pron prone honeſtly t1, and you = 
Double we ſec thoſe faults which. art would mend, 4 


Tin * n would leſs — 


7 Thrtila. 


. 10 church the pray r- book and the fan difplay's, 
r | 
2 wes looks, and wanton airs, 
nods, and ſiniſes , are fondly meant for ſnares, 
Alas! 'vain charmer, you no lovers get; 


There "i — hypocrite, and here coquet. 
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5 " 4 4 
7 
” 
Oc - 
1 
£ 


\ 


JOE MILLER's JESTS. ry 
v Oliver em el. By the fm Mr, Locke, 
Eun tA ; bore, 
li 


O'er what great Julius gain'd by arms before; 
ulius was all with martial trophies crown'd ; 


Auguſtus for his peaceful arts renow'd ; 

Rome calls em great, and makes em deities; 

That for his yalour; this, his policies; 

Ta mighty prince, than bath are greater far, 
peace that world you gain'd in war 1 

You 2 heav'n a finiſh'd hero fell, 


q 1 Who thus alone two Pagan Gods excel. 


| 1 B WHILST waudling R 


„ Peor that road leads dir 


Tome marricd ton old man. Ry Mr. Walter, 


' GINCE thou would h needs, bewitch'd with fore 3 5 
rms, 


_ Be bury'din thoſe monumental arms: | 
All we can wiſh is, may that earth lie light 
On thy young tender limbs, and o night, 


1 On « fitture of Mrs. Arabella ns. ducks ploying ou 6 
1 lu after ber death, By My. Congreve, | 
WERE there on earth another voice like thine, 
” Another hand fo bleſs'd with ſkill divine, 
The late afflifted world ſome hopes might have, 
And harmony retrieve thee from the grave. 


; . o Lee e Cato, * 


deplore their Cato's fate, 
Still with dry eyes the tory Czlia ſate, 

But tho? her pride forbad her eyes to flow, 

The Zuſbing waters found a vent below. 

Thoꝰ ſecret, yet with copious ſtreams ſhe mourns, . 
Like twenty river gods, with all their urns: 

Let others ſcrew an hypocritic face, 

She ſhews her 4 in a ſincerer place; 


Here nature reign dee tothe hex 4 arte 
770 


When Tate and Brady touch'd the facred' ſtrin g, 


| Onthe Sub . Bu. —, pho 
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The Cuckold”s ; Complaint. By Mn Walths 
CCORNUS proclaims aloud his wife's a whore 
Alas, good Cornus, what can we de eee A. 
Wert thou no Cuckold, we might make theeiohic ; * 
But being one, we cannot make 3 ore: eee 5 
at eee 
On the ea pulſion of | member off the honfe gf comtrive; * 
Lene to bribe @ member f i fert c! , 
TO raiſe a Fore 's expeRatiowhight3,, 45, + 
With hopes of 1ame approachitng' bliſs ee, 
To tempt her to her chamber ; mut the do 


Then make acknowledgments, and de no more. | g 1 
Ilas ſhe not enſon loudly to complain 1 
Ci—the 3 intention of the wain, ? > 
i Anne 
1 3 © | 
On Tate ax Brady's en 


| N Hebrew times, when Iſrael's faith Tax fan, 2 
1 Great were the virtues of poetic ſong; v. 132 
„ Saul's evil ſpirit_ David % harp obey'd, 5 bent 7 
The king was eaſy whilſt the pfalmif 1d, "IE 
But now the force of poetry is . * 2 


And David't ſenſe Kam! David's — eſtrang'd ; 


r 
— a | | 


The madneſs ſeem'd the pſakmif 


* 


* A 


, hot "ARK 


"* a. 
— 


ER EDRET 
Hl. . * 5 er thou art truly died, 4 
+> Three months of rapture crown'd with endleſs reſt. 
Merit, like your's, was Wv'n's peculiar care, - .  - 
You lov'd ” oe faded En 805 - +0 
To you the ſweets of love were only ſhewn ; 

The ſure ſucceeding. bitter dregs unknown 311. IHN 7 
Lou had not yet the fatal change deplor'd, : - 4s. 
he tender love for the imperiouslord; ;.;1 + i 
Nor felt the pains that jealous fondnefs brings 

Nor wept the coldneſs from poſſeſſion: ſprings ” wat 
Above your ſex diſtinguiſh'd in your fate: _ 


You truſted—yet experiene'd no deceit. .-, } | 
Soft were your hours, andwing'd with pleaſures flew, . 3 

No vain repentance gave n: 8 1814 
nd if ſuperiar bliſs heaven can beſtow, 30 K 
Aich fellow angels you enjoy E — cul 


* 


* 
Rs. . 
12 FRA. = 
* 6 
: \_F „ 
. 7 5 
* 
; * 
2 


ei S are. 


1 


1 


ö 


| THOMAS i in Hi -Dutch once did court awench, 


02 a Burſer of a certain ak in Oxford, extting 4 


The gooſe, a filly bird, avoids the fox; VVV 


J | And bears the like antipathy to trees. 
On Blood's fealing the crown. 25 Andrew Marvell, 255 
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Occafencd by the foregoing. 


1 all the world knows 
The fate of poor B—, 
Let writers about it do vary; 
Some folks make a face, 
And pity her caſe, 
Tis the envy of good lady Mary, 
She ſays, ſhe don't know, — 
How heaven can beſtow ä 
And joy like the death of that Wit 
Whence ſome people ſay, 
Could ſhe chooſe her own way, 
Ere now ſhe had certainly dy'd. 
Fut here's the miſtake, - 
If her mind ſhe would ſpeak, 
The meanin 8 appears very plain 3 
She would ever be trying 
Zut to 3 leave the dying, 2 N 
Her choice i is to live in the pain. 4 4 


And to his co ſhe anſwer'd him i in French, 


trees near the ſa d coliege for bis own uſe, 


JNDULGENT nature to each creature ſhews _ 
A ſecret inſtin& to diſcern its foes; 


Lambs fly from wolves, and ſailors ſteer from rocks}. 
The thief the gallows, as his fate foreſees, 


: Wurde daring Blood, his rent to have regain'd, 


Upon 8 En glim diadem diſtrain'd; 
He choſe the caſſock, ſureingle, and gown: 
The fitteſt mark for one who robs the crown: 


But his Lay Pity underneath prevail d, 


And, while he ſav'd the keeper's life, he fail' d. 

With the prieſt's veſtment, had he but put on 

The prelate's N the crown had gone. N 
H 4 | On 
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On Sir Richard Blackmore, fr ff a f bool. maſfer, then a pby- 0 
can, and afterwards a poetaft r. BF 
BY nature meant, by want a pedant 
Blackmore at firit profeſs'd the whipping trade; 
Grown fond of buttocks, he would laſh no more, 
But kindly cur'd the arſe he gall'd before: 
8o quack commenc'd; then, fierce with pride, he ſwore 
That tooth-achs, gripes, and corns ſhould be no more: 
In vain his drugs, as well as birch, he try'ds, 
His boys grew blockheads, and his patients dy'd; 
Next he turn'd bard, and mounted on a cart, 
Whoſe hideous rumbling made Apollo ſtart ; 
Burleſqu'd the braveſt, wiſeſt ſon of Mars, 
In ballad rhimes, and all the 22 of faree. | 
Still he chang'd callings, and, at length, has hit | 


On buſineſs for his matchleſs talent fit, 
To give us drenches for the plague of wit. 

O Sir Richard Blackmore” paraphraſe upon Jobs 
WHEN Job contending with the devil I faw, 
It did my wonder, but not pity draw ; 

For I concluded, that without ſome trick, 
A ſaint at any time could match OA Nick. 
Next came a fiercer fiend upon his back, 
I mean his ſpouſe, ſtunning him with her clacks 
But ſtill I could not pity him, as knowin = 
A crab-tree cudgel ſoon would fend her — gy 
Bui when the quack engag'd with Job II 4, 
The Lord have'mercy on x 1 . 
With impious doggrel he'll pollute his theme, 
And make the faint, againſt his will, blaſ phemeg 
What ſpouſe and Satan did attempt in vain, 
The quack will compaſs with his murd'ring pen, 
.Aud on a dunghill leave poor Job again. | 


WOMAN. By Mr. Farquhar. 


NATURE's chief gifts unequally are carv'd, 
They ſurfeit ſome, while many more are ſtarv'd;  Þ}F - 
Her bread, her wine, her gold, and what before = £ 
Was common good, is now mays private ſtore; 1 
Nothing that's good we have ãmong us common V 
But all enjoy that common ill π nen. © WD, 


e 


8 
_ 


1s SOS rss ,y 


Oz 


7 


| Abſent they pine, yet when they meet, 
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On a Fan, in which was fainted the | Cephalus and 
Procris, with this — Va? Mr. Pope. 


ME, gentle air, th“ Zolian ſhepherd ſaid, 

Co While Procris panted in the ſacred ſhade; 

Come, gentle-air, the fairer Delia cries, 
While at her feet her ſwain expiring hes; 
Lo! the glad gales do o'er her beauties ſtray, 
Breathe in her lips, and in her boſom play; 
In Delia's hand this toy is faithful found, 
Nor could that fabled dart more ſurley wound ; 
Both gifts deſtructive to the givers prove, 
Alike both lovers fall, by thoſe they love; 
Yet guiltleſs too this bright deſtroyer lives, | 
At random wounds, nor knows the wound ſhe gives 
| She views the ſtory with attentive eyes, 
And pities Procris, whale her lover dies. 


' Upon Something · Written under the Piffure of Daphnis an? 


THUS blooming youth in rip'ning years, ED 
T Juſt as this — el | 
And as this girl the fair ones prove, 
In Years juſt opening into love: 
Something they feel, yet can't explain 
This thing made of joy and pain; 
omething they want, yet know not what, \ 


Or how this /ometbing's to be got; 


232 2 


They ſtill find ſomething incomplete ; 
- bop = toys he'd fain attain 2 . 
is ſometbeng, to aſſwage his pain i 
As fain would ſhe this ing grant. 

Did either know what ſomething meant ; 
Unknown this /omething, here's the taſk, 
How ſhe could grant, or he ſhould aſk. 


85 Truth wid at lf, 
AYS Colin, in rage, contradiing his wife; = 
„% You N me one truth in your life.“ 


Vext Fanay no way could this thefis allow, CEOS 
| You're a cuckold, ſay © do I tell you truth „ . 
* | 5 oy | | 


1 78 
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e _Y Adrian” s death-bed verſes to bis 2 ee 


By Mr. Prior. | 


oox little, pretty, fluttering thing, 


Muſt we no longer live together? 


And doſt thou prune thy trembling wing 
To take thy flight the Lord knows * : 


"A 
And 


hum'rous vein, thy pleaſing 8 


Lie all neglected, all for 


penſive, wav'ring, mi Lncholy,* 


Thou dre and chou knows tot Shar, ad 


+ F @+ 143! 


YOUl A nor think I- FRO 
More than ivy does the oak; 
More than fiſhes do the floog;' 


More than inks. of Ave tn ed 


More than merchants do their gain "i 
More than miſers to complain; , 5 

More than widows do their weeds ; 3s 
More than Friars. do their beads; 

More than Cynthia to be prais'd : 

More than courtiers to be rais'd ; 
More than brides the wedding-night 5 
More than. foldiers do a fight; 
More than lawyers do the bar; 

More than 'prentice boys a fair; 
More than topers t'other bottle; 
Me than women tittle-tattle ; 


More than rakes a willing lady "Uo 0 


More than Nancy does her baby; 
VNlore than jailors do a fee; 
More than all things 1 love r 


Fe W Fo 


As Celia with her ———d playld,- 7's dee 


With am'rous looks the wanton. 


He 


Young Damon ſtanding «8 


Gave Damon it to try. of} 
toſs'd the hall the picked way, 3 


But could not ſtick it n;: ðͤ . 


Fumbler, cry'd ſhe, Tul better pla 


With ros 


. wy *t 3 INN 0 


4 
1 1 a cs SB: oo. ” 4 a «a_ - * 
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On Mr. Cornelius Marten, à contented cuckold; 


| NIGRELIO leads a married life, 


Not with his own, but awe AP s wife; 
Cornelius knows it to be thus; 4 
But he's Cornelius Tacitus, 


_ Ona Chaſte Maid. 


HERE lies the body of a beauteous maid, 
Whoſe ſecret parts no man did e'er invade; * 

Scarce her own hand ſhe would admit to touch 

That virgin ſpi ing, altho? it itch'd ſo much: 

She dy'd at eighteen years of age, and then 

She gave tO worms what ſhe deny'd to men; 

But 'twas her laſt requeſt, with dying groans, 

To have no tomb at all if built with flones ; 

Such vig'rous things ſhe always us'd to wave, 

And OY they would diſturb her in her grave. 


» 02 the Pier of Suſannah. 


gs ANNAH's face with pity we behold, *_ 
Condemn'd to letchers, impotent and old: 
With wond'rous art the peucil thews ſhe fears 


The faint addrefſes—not the force of years. 
Ti 


An * for the blank ſerool on Shakeſpear' s — 
before it was fild up. 


Tuvs leaned M4 to Heer ſpoke, 

This empty ſcroll is but a joke; F 
«+ There ſhould be ſomething thought on for . | 
„ Extremely deep, extremely ſhort ; 
But very apt, and very pat, 1 1 „ 4d 
And fit for Shakeſpear to point at. ” 15 
Thus ſaid the white-glov'd knight to COD «| ae 
The Doctor and his cane agreed: 13 55 
A boy who heard them hit upon't, _ — 
Tok out ſome charcoal, and wrote- TR 


4 True Maid, 5 Mr. 28520 ET Ol _ 


O, no, for my virginity, e 
N , no, I loſe that, ſays WY Pll die. „ bn. 
Behind the elms, laſt night, cry'd Dick, WF IE OT Tu 
Roſe, wereyou NO: extremely ſick 2 Bens 2 

H 6 | 


wars 
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Te Feather... 


IN . Florimel's arms as if quite out of breath, . 
- Pil kiſs thee, my charmer, VI! kiſs thee to death, 
Cry'd Thyrfis, in 8 ſoon on her dreaſt 
He ſunk down his head, and compos d him to reſt; 
Not long had they laid thus unactive together, 
Fre the wanton pluck'd forth from the bolſter a feather, 
And graſping him hard till he open'd his eyes, 
In a tone of derifion the witty one cries, 
Fin gt being kill'd in the manner you ſaid, 
lve, with this feather, tochop off your head. 


To Celia, with a r a Looking-Glaſs *% 


LET others Venus, and the Graces place, 
Or Cupid, god of love, theſe toys to grace ; 
| Deign, charmer, but to caſt thoſe ſparkling eyes 


On this fair mirror, lo! with glad-ſurprize, 
A fairer form than Venus ſhall ariſe. | 
Smile but, my fair, and view ten thouſand loves, 
_ Chearful as light, and ſoft as cooing doves: - 
Beauty and leve with thee for ever ſtay ; x 
Soon a thou clos ſt the lid both fly away. 


- The Forbidden Fruit, or Love to a nerd Lage 


Cupid, lend me wi 
A To from Chloe's fight ; "ts 
Her voice, as hen a ſyren ſings, 
My longer ſtay invite. 
© melt her heart, and make her kind, 
3 That ſhe may feel love's pain; 
Nor leave her tooſe, whilſt me you bind, 
| £ But hold us with one chain. 
If love's a crime, who can be free 
_ | From guilt, by nature made? 
> Who can the charms of Chloe fee, 3 
. 2 And fay, be's not afraid? 1 
| Since for one a le heaven's bliſs . ö 
5 Was ited by Eve: 
For Chloe“ s ſweet forbidden kiſs, 
"8 . What ist J cou'd'nt I 


* 
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To @ Lady, who aid . — true fottical 


BY Co rors and kings ſubmit to beautyꝰs urine, I. 


enus, the only $, is divine 


Nor Jove above, nor G, who rules this land, 
The force of theſe initials can withſtanc. 


Writes in the Nouveaux Interets des Princes de Europe, | 
| By Mr . P rior. 3 
| _ BLEST be the princes who have fou 


For 22 names, or wide min ion ; 
Since by their error we are taught, 


That happineſs is but opinion. GY F 


4 Marriage Certificate. By Dean Swift, 


NDER this hedge, in ſtormy weather, 
U { join'd this * whore and rogue together; 
And none but him who made the thunder, 
Can put this whore and rogue aſunder. 


g The Way to come at it. 5 
s As Charlotte thro? the window leant, 


Young William, ad to fee her bent, 
x Seizes behin the vir 1 


Which ſhe had long — before ; 
Pho! ſays her dad, when ſhe complain'd, 
Your honour is by no means ſtain'd ; 
You cannot help, fo hold your clack, 
What's dene, or ſaid, behind your back. 


Inſeription for a Fountain, adora'd with Queen Anne's aad the 
late Duke of Mariborough's 2 e, and 3 Rivers 
of the world round the work, By Prior. 


YE active ſtreams ; where-c'er your waters flow, 
Let diſtant climes and fartheſt nations know, | 
What ye from Thames and Danube have been ta 


How Anne commanded, and how Marlb'ro' fought. | 


The Numfcull, | 
ou beat r pate, and fancy wit will come; 
Y Knock Lied oF there" — at home. 


IC ihe 06s big with child hen the ceremory paſt be. 
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On the Counteſs of * Dorcheſter, A1. frreſs t: King James — J J [ 
Second, Written in 1080. By the Earl of -Dorſet. 1 
FELL me, Dorinda, why ſo gay, =: 


With ſuch embroid'ry, rings, and lace? 
Can any dreſſes find a wa 
To ſtop th' approaches of decay, 
And mend a ruin'd face? 


'- Wilt thou ſtill ſparkle i in the box, 
And ogle in the ring? . 
Oan'ſt thou forget thy age and pox ? 
Can all that — mells and rocks 
Make thee a fine young thing? : 


r 


So have I ſeen in larder dark, 

Of veal a-lucid loin, ]. T 
Replete with many a brilliant ſpark, 
(As wiſe philoſophers remark) | 
| At once both ſtink and ſhine. 


On the ſable, y the Earl of Dorſet. 


PROUD with the ſpoils of "royal cully, 
1 With falſe pretence to wit and parts, 
She ſwaggers like a batter'd bully, 
To try the tempers of men's hearts. 


Tho! ſhe appears as glitt' ring fine 
As gems, brocade, and paint can make her, \ 
| She ne'er can win a breaſt like mine; 
The devil and Sir“ David take her. 


_ Dolly Chamberlain, a . By the Barl of 


Dorſet. 


Does: betuty and art | 
Have ſo hemm'd in my heart, 
That I cannot teſiſt — 1 | 
Jn revenge I will ſtitch ', 
Up che hole next her breech, 
With a needle as 8 as 4 arm. 


* . Daria Cohear, late Earl of Fortmore, .* * Y 4 | 


0 . — 8 1 Ws 8 "ik, Nuten 


Mritien extempore, on the Duke of Devonſhire* $ 8 N 


JUALITER in Mediis quam non ſprrave. at Urbem, 
Sic — iſo Emergens & Montibus Imis, 


NOT ſailors view with more aſtoniſh'd eyes, 


Than from the mountains ſtran gers with delight, 
See unexpected Chatſworth charm the ſight. 


4 


On @ fil lane , at the Hot Wells at Briftol. -By ue 


F 


Stop but the gleet in daccariſſe's tongue, 

Thy praiſes ſnall by Phorbus felf be ſang? 1 8 ee 
Admire not, reader, that L 1 it ſo, e 
Since great the running, 40 


SUCH a liar is Tom, there's none can n be faſter, 
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Chatſworth. 


Attonitus, Venetam Navita ceruit Aguis; 
Attollis ſe /e e Devoniana Domus. 


And thus tranſlited by Colley Cibber, E. 


In-open ſeas Venetian tow'rs ariſe, 


„ 6 


Charafter of Scotland; taken Hon a Pane of Glaſs i in an 
Int in the Northen Road. 


Wnob'ER he is deſires to ſee 
A barren land, without a tree, 

The rankeſt beggary and pride, 

As cloſe as nits and lice ally'd, 

| Be poiſon'd when he eats and drinks, 

Or flavour'd with all kinds of ſtinks; 

Whoe'er wou'd bite, or wou'd be bit, 
* Wow'd get the itch, or be Heſhit, 

Let him to Scotland but repair, 

He'll find all theſe TS, there. 


* s « 
— 


n T. H. E77. n | 


AWD ſtream, by whoſe retentive'fot&e we're tight? 2. 2 
Such various and ſuch wond'rous cures are We 


m wratneſ too. 
1 * ＋ I "22 ve * 4+ d 475 


= | <v - . 
% wt e net e 


Excepting his maid, and ſhe'II Ze with her maſter, BY 
on M e OD 17 | 


27 : d — CIS 2.64 


Hui lies father Sparges 


As | 44 465; £48 
Who Lie, Hi 14-58 the 


*. A 
S 


| ER v'd, the females to degrade, 
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Ras et ane gy | 


Ox prompt phyſician like a ſculier plies, 


And All 2 art, and all his ſkill applies: 


But two phyſicians, like a pair of oars, 


Convey you ſooneſt to the Stygian ſhores. 
On Snuff. 


To propagate their ſex without their aid ; 1 
is brain conceiv'd, and ſoon the pangs and throes 
He felt, nor cou'd th? unnat'ral birth diſcloſe ; 
At laſt, when try'd, no remedy wou'd do. 


The gad took ſurf, and out the goddeſs flew 


Dean Swift being ſent for by the Lord 3 then Lad 


Lieutenant of Ireland, end being made to wait in the 


Covacil Chamber alone, wrote 9 the 


| Widow, - 


Mr very good lord, tis a very hard taſk 


For a man to wait here who has nothing to aſk, 
My Lord coming ſoon after into the room, wrote under it thas? 


. MY very good dean, there are few who come here, 


= 


But have 2 to aſk, or — to fear. 


MARRIAGE. 


ERE I, who am not of the Romiſh tribe, 
The number of their ſacraments to fix, 


. I ſpeak fincerely, without fee, or 


1 | * 
* 


* off 
* 4 2 
a 


Inſtead of ſeven there ſhou d be but ix. 
All men of ſenſe tautology diſclaim, .. 


ons Gs 
w. Wa, m. 


'd, looks at men no more; 


new marry 
CS Why then 'tis plain. for whatihe look'd — 


| n 
IN the Arabian bird alone 
Lives chaſte, „ 
11 


They wou' like dangs and pucrows do. 


* 


EY A 


1 


/ 
FA 


C 
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AH, we: quoth Betty, who cou'd e'er have thou 
- "miſchief cou'd ariſe almoſt from Ou” 

Which had the known ere ſhe began to ſwell, 

Each yard of pleaſure ſhe'd have made an M. 


£ Tranſlation in Modern Engliſh of My. . Imitation 
of haucer. 


AN Oxford ſcholar made a gooſe his prize, 
And hid it where the garb inveſts the thighs ; 
Too weak the buttons prov'd, the gooſe too ſtrong, 
4 And burſt its jail as ladies FR along ; 
The — bolting fort ruddy fight, | 
ö ti The neck came after, long, * round, and white; | 
Ide creature cackling, pertly rais'd its head, 
The lad look'd fooliſh, and the women fled. 
O Jeſu! fiſter Moll, ſaid wanton miſs, - 
** Is this the thing wherewith they us'd to "=Y 
Ts better fat to feed on coals, or chal 
% Than truſt to faithlefs man whoſe tail can talk, 
Thus Chancer whilom = the fair adviſe, 
That maids thou'd never ſport but with the wiſe. 
With fly conceit, the bard his ſtory told, e's 
Then left this moral, worth its weight in gold; 
i « Pardie, Miſs Betty, thou didſt reaſon well; - 
" They bear the gooſe about that love to tell” 


Epitaph on Mr. Fetiton. By Mr. Pope. 


| FUHrs modeſt ſtone, which few vain marbles can, 
May truly tay, Here lies an honeſt man? 

A poet bleis'd beyond a poet's fate, 
proud and great; 


8 


Whom heav'n kept ſacred from the 
Foe to loud * and friend to learned 3 
Content with ſcience in the vale of 
Calmly he look'd on either life, a wal 
Saw nothing to regret, nor there to fear; 
= Frum nature's temp'rate feaſt roſe ſatisfy*d, 
1 Thank'd heav'n that he had liv'd, andthat he dy'd. 


3 Ambroſe Philips, EA. 
4 GEORGE cams to the crown without friking « 
4 __ hlow; 


Ah! nd the Pretender, wou'd I cou'd do 6. 
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= Ona Civilian. 


Luſty, ld, 25 . -headed fre, 
A ty to a woo to 6 rhe luſt's defire; 
| po aſk'd him what profeffion he might be? 
Lam. gcivillanyer, girl, quoth. he. 
eivil lawyer! Sir? You make me muſe, 
— talks too broad for civil men to uſe: 
If civil lawyers are ſuch baw dy men, 
Oh what, en ſhe, are other lawyers, then ? 


4 
'* Epitaph on Cordinal Righlieu... 


gTAY traveller for all you want is near; 
Wiſdom and pow'r I ſeck they both lie here. 
Nay, but I look, for more, and raiſe my aim, 
To wit, taſte, learning, elegance and fame. 
Here ends your journey, then; for there, the tore 
Of Richlieu lies——Alas ! repent no more: 
Shame on pride! what "iſh is leſt for 47 
When here cath treads on all that man can be 


What is it like? or Vers. mpon Old — 22 
of; Ts ui Miſe Graves, 


GEVEN matrons old were met o'er brandy, 
All knowing dames as _ {La 

And all agreed to raiſe their glee. 

By bn and bawdy fimile. 


I've thought, cries Dorcas, with = fneer; £642" 


I've thought of ſomethin 3 ns 
Tis le reply'd ne er hag, 


»Tis ihe a leek, a a bh | 
A bliſter, ſexton, vr pb roo a | 
W tell us, * what * rt brewing. 
„ I mon, © e, a ge, „ 
A 1 — of — aud age; 
A winter in the garb of ſpri 
A ſputt'riag ſnake without a -; — 
A lion tame, a lambent fire, 
All im 333 yet all defire ; 
A boaſter great, as great a failer, | 
Or, in one word, I mean old T—r, 
He's like a leek, becauſe *tis ſaid 
200 tail i is green, tho? grey al head. 
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| i” 
He's like a frog, becauſe I'm WG RFA + 
His blood's fo phlegmatic and cold. eg oe” 
That tho? the female round him plays,”" anne 
He'll but once in forty days: . n 
Then like a ſtag he'll needs * 3 5 
For a ſtag ruts but once a year: „ ene 
And ev'ry year new antlers read” 
Freſh honours o'er 3 a ed head. 


re 1 * — 


He's like a bliſter denies, * 
For ſure he's fais“ by Spaniſh — ds 3, * oy _—_— 
He's like a ſexton, for” 7 7 7 Contr r * 1. 
O'er many a wench ha «ak a lang. . ts iN A 
But now, fince age his ee pee 100 v9 
Some ibler | man muſt dig ry 


des PRE EN ene, 22 
He's like a * 8 boſe eng $6" ee fe 3 
He's crack d, hal 12 2 255 = Las e 1 ? 
His roof is ba bl "5 :; 4:7 
His front all Black 155 105 and. ſm n | 
His ſtones are Jooſe! his yard = . „ boa 5h 
Alas} 2 Moll muſt die a i LS | 1 


* 
4: 


(a5 ni iT 23 


* 


A Caveat to the, Fai * LAGS 


n 180] 


WIFE and ſervant a are the 

2 only _ in the 
For when that fatal knot hi 3 
Which nothing, notifft a Nr Wha . _ A” 
When ſhe the word 2 b 
And man by law Tafireme is mace, A ke "#318 
Then all No s kind is laid aſitle, *, „ Via | 
And nothing left but ſtatè : and pride; ot hin SONNY 
Fierce as an eaſtern prince hecgrows Wo 113 0155 eter 758 
And all his innate rigour ſhews : 


Then but to look, or laugh, ot ſpdt, 


* 


Will the nuptial tra break - ear: 54. Age” 2 | 
Like mutes, ſhe figns alone muſt make, 4 4 has. 
And never any freedom take; SI. wi tl 
But ſtill be govern'd by a nod, WO : eat et.: 
And fear her huſband as her 7 "Ig 4 - - 6x-,V 
Him ſtill muſt ſerve, him till obe, 100 23S 
And nothing act, and nothing far,, 
But what her haughty lord inks fi, o 


Who with the power, has all the wit. en 
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Then hun. Oh! ſhun that wretched ſtate, WL 

Aud all the fawning flatt'rers hate; „ 
Value yourſelves, and men deſpiſe, | 4 

You muſt be proud, ECTS. = 


Ne Paiion of Juſtice B— el, to bis Grace . 


Dale of 


- worn to the fumps, in a iteous condition, 
preſent to your grace t mble petition : 
Full ewenty-eight roll yp all — world ſays, 5 
(To me it ſeems more) my plump maſter . 

A load for a teem this, yet I all alone, 


To Claremont muſt 4 5 him, for help I have none 
 'O'er Eſher's hot ſands, in a dry fummer's day, 
How I ſweat and Ichafe, and 1 pant all the, Al | 

But when I return, aid the draft 3 is increas'd ; 

By what he has cramm'd—a ſtone at the leaſt— 

o ſingle horſe can be, in conſcience, thought Na 
To draw both the ju and eke half your table. 
| This, mycaſe, gracious duke, to your tender NEO: 
= nue L take it in 8 3 
w a pair, put the ſquire in a 
Your petitioner then, * 9 


1. . 


Amer once ſought the bliſs, 
Es, a very re Fetter 
When Sylvia ＋ 3 (and ſome ſay, ſwore) | 1 
That he ſhou'd gain the no more; 3» 

He ſmil'd, and if tis ſuch pain, | VF 
= Pray, miſs, return lack again: —_ 


3 5 Ae O 
4 Certain man, whoſe name was Semper Idem, | 
A (And, to be 'brief, he was Mercator quidem) 

Had a wife who was neither tall nor brevis, 

Yet in her was accounted lewis: 

He, to content mot ter, gave her all oy ſatis; 
Sbe, to requite him, made him cuckold i: 
For which ſaid act he turn'd her out of feren, 

9 ARES ar yo to learn ſotme better mores. 
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ANE, a young bantlin having had, 
Thad life auſtere, ng always fad z. 
hilſt her gay ſiſter nuns and mates 
Were ever peeping at the gates. 
The abbeſs to her daughters ſaid, 


In a grave ſpeech, which ſhe had made: „ 
| Lead, daughters, lead the life of Jane; ” | 


Fly, fly this world, and all things vain, 
To "which they anfwerd i in this ſtrain ; 
Pious as Jane we all will be, 

When we have done as much as ſhe. 


To a Lady fing cjleg'd for — at Cards, 


WHAT various charms can Celia boaſt, . 
By nature thus befriended; . 
Whoſe * are both a charm; when croſs * 
And ** when extended: ö 
On caling the 0 4 young Woman to be 
4 St. Lb 4 Church:yard, Oxon, 19456 


Fon ſhame ! for ſhame ! Oxonians all, 
| And bluſh to have it ſaid, | 
«© Not pleas'd to ſteal the girls alive, 
« But muſt ye ſteal them dead ? 
Inſatiate nature thus direct, 
Nor is it ſtrange, I own; 
That thoſe who love to taſte the fleſh, 
Shou'd like, ——to * the bone. 


De Liaes were found Mr. Pope's Papers, is | 
e. 


| ARGYLL, his *. wa Southerne wrote, 


Firſt ſtruck out this, and then that thought z 
Said this — flatt'ry, that a fault. | 


How Ge your bard contrive? 
My lord, con what you do, 


| | Heli loſe his pains and verſes too; RE 
For if theſe praiſes fit not you, - DES 
." fit no man alive, 


1 3 p 
+, 


4 * 
» 


= 


„ 


ö £73 


Yet ſighing, he ſays, we muſt certainly break, 5 
And my cruel unkindneſs compels him to ſpeak; * -* 
For of late 11 invite him — but four times a week. 
9 By Mr. Pri 715 r. | 8 
x To John I ow'd great obligation, ee eee 
3 Bur John unhapply thought fit, 38 
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On Nell Batchelor, the Pye-1/oman at Oxford, 


| Bkneath, in the duſt, 44» vw + 

The old mould traſt | 5 WT Wt I 

Of Nell Batchelor lately was ſhoven, _ Er es 
Who was fkill'd in the rte I 44 

Of pies, cuſtards, and tarts 3 
And knew ev'ry uſe of the oven. 3: 58h 
When the liv'd long enough, ' , 

She made her laſt puff, es Aral 

(A puff by her huſban much 6 . 83 
Now here does lhe lie, | +4 


And make a dirt-pye 
In 28 that her crult will be rais'd, 


By Mr, Prior. 


Bm carves very ill, yet will palm all the wests ; 

He eats more than fix, and drinks more than he Eats, 
Four pipes after dinner he conſtantly ſmokes; 
And ſeaſons his Whitfs with impertinent jokes, | 


To — it to all the nation: 110 ft "atk"; 
Sure John and I are more than doit. 


By Mr. Prior, 585 


* ev'ry poet is a fool; _ 
By demonſtration N can how it it r 1 5 
. py, cou'd Ned's inner ted rule 


Prove ev'ry foll to be a pet. 5 1.17 JW 
uus ii an Ovid: * af, Prior, 
. ON, is the ſureſt guide 5 . Ta 
You can name, to ſhew the way | 1 
175 any woman, maid, or bridec,, 
Who reſolves to go aſtray, Meh 
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JOE MILLER's JESTS. 
Rhymes giver & M5 


and filld up by the Hon, and Rev. 


7. ns 
W HEN with all the eant of. Love, 
Cubid's dart, and Venus“ Dove, 
Frowns that chill, and ſmiles that Heat, 
Painful pteaſures, ſorrows Sweet, 
Coxcombs eager for the . | Shade, 
Court thee to the nlent | W 


Shou'd'ſt thou yield their hopes to 
Soon their ardour wou'd be 

If to goveru, be thy 

Still to govern, ſtill be 


Another. 


| Thou bright inſpirer of untainted 
Gay as che lark, and peaceful as the 
Thou Thoſe calm breaſt no ſtruggling paſſions 
May ſtill thy life be, as thy temper, 
By flatt'rers weary'd, when thou ſeek'ſt the 
- May peace attend thee thro? the ſilent 
May all thoſe pow'rs that heav'nly virtue 
| Improv. thy mind, nor make thy beauty 
But if impatient for ſublimer 
Prompt thee to call on death, may death be 


1 | On a Grave flone in Cirenceſter Chu ch-Yard, 
| 1 N 8 takes the good, too good on earth to ſtay, 


5 And leaves the had, too bad to take away. 
: * * | Fa and Logſe. | 


CO was marry'd in all haſte, 
4 And now to rack doth run; 
3 So knitting of himlelf too faſt 
= - He hath himſelf undone, 


4 Epitaph i in Stepney Churcl-Yard. 
| 1 1 H ERE lies the body of ſohn Saul, | 
—_ 7 Spital-F ields yo, and that“ b all, 
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